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Jlimstcrs successively stumble, and fall Be it ‘ want of ^cal 
genius,' or some far other want, there is the palpablest dis 
crepancy between Revenue and Expenditure , a Vefie%l of the 
Revenue jou must ‘cdioke (comifer) the Deficit,’ or else it 
will swallow you ! This is the stem problem , hopeless 
seemingly as squanng of the circle Controller Jol^ de Fleuiy, 
who succeeded Nceher, could do nothing with it , nothing but 
propose loans, which were tardily filled up , impose new taxes, 
unproductive of money, productive of clamour and discontent. 
As little could Controller d’Ormesson do, or even less , for if 
Joly roamtatned himself beyond year and daj, D’Onuesson 
Tcchons onl> by months 


till ‘ the King purchased 
Rnmbouillet without con 
suiting hun,’ which he 
took as a hint to with 
draw. And so, towards 
the end of 1783, matters 
threaten to come to a 
stilhtand Yam seems 
human ingenuity In 
\am has our newlj 
de'used * Council of 
Finances ‘ struggled, our 
Intendants of Finance, 
Controller - General of 
Finances there arc un 
happily no Finances to 
control Fatal paral^'sis 
invades the social movement , clouds, of blindness or of 
blackness, envelop us are wc breaking doim, then, mto the 
black horrors of Nationai. Bankbuptcy ? 

Great is Bankruplcj the great bottomless gulf mto which 
all Falsehoods, public and private do sink, disappearing, 
whither, from the first ongm of them, thej were all doomed 
For Nature is true and not o he No he jou can speak or 
act but It will come, after longer or shorter circulation like a 
Bill drawn on Nature’s Reahtv, and be presented there for 
pajTncnt, — with the answer, 2fo effects Pity only that it 
often had so long a circulation that the ongmal forger were 
so seldom he who bore the final smart of it 1 Lies, and Uie 

burden 
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burden of evil they brinp, arc passed on ; sliiftcd from back 
to back, and from rank to rank; and so land ultimately on 
the dumb lowest rank, who Avifh spade and niatlock, with sore 
heart and empty wallet, dailj' come in contact with reality, and 
can pass the cheat no further. 

Observe nevertheless how, by a just compensating law, if the 
lie with its burden (in this confused whirlpool of Society) sinks 
and is shifted ever downwards, then in return the distress of it 
rises ever upwards and upwards. Wicreby, after the long pining 
and demi-starvation of lliosc Twenty Itlillions, a Duke dc Coigny 
and his JlajesLy come also to have their ‘ real quarrel.’ Such is 
the law of just Nature ; bringing, though at long intervals, and 
Averc it only by Bankruptcy, matters round again to the mark. 

But Avith a Fortunnlus’ Purse in his pocket, through Avhat 
length of time might not almost any Falsehood last ! Your 
Society, your Household, jiracliciil or spiritual Arrangement, 
is untrue, unjust, offcnsiA-c to the eye of God and man. NcA’cr- 
thclcss its hearth is Avarm, its larder avcII replenished : the 
innumerable Swiss of IIcaA'cn, Avith a kind of natural loyalty, 
gather round it ; Avill prove, by pamphleteering, muskclccring, 
that it is a truth ; or if not an unmixed (unearthly, impossible) 
Truth, then better, a AA-holcsomely ntlcmpcrcd one (ns Avind is 
to the shorn lamb), and Avorks avcII. Changed outlook, hoAV- 
cA’cr, AA'hcn purse and larder groAV empty ! AFns your ./Vrrangc- 
ment so tnic, so accordant to Nature’s aa-uvs, then how, in the 
name of Avondcr, has Nature, Avifli licr infinite bounty, come to 
leave it famishing there ? To all men, to all Avomen and all 
children, it is now indubitable that your Arrangement aa'us 
jahe. Honour to Bnnkruptc)' ; CA'cr righteous on the great 
scale, though in detail it is so cruel I Under all Falsehoods it 
Avorks, unAA'caricdly mining. No Falsehood, did it rise hcaA’cn- 
high and cover the Avorld, but Bankruptcy, one day, Avill SAA'cep 
it doAVTi, and make us free of it. 


CHAPTER II 

CONxnOI.LER CALONNE 

Under such circumstances of tristessc, obstniction and sick 
languor, Avhen to an exasperated Court it seems as if fiscal 

genius 
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BCX^IU genius liad departed frosi among men, what apparition eonid 
be welcomer than that ol M. de Calonce? Cilonne, a myin 
of indisputable genius ; even fiscal genius, more or less ; of 
e35>erience both in managing Finance and Pariements, for he 
bas been Intendant at Metz; at Lille ; King’s Procuieur at 
DouaL A man of weight, connected with the moneved classes ; 
of unstained name, — if it were not some peccadillo (of showing a 
Client’s letter) in that did D’ Aig nmnn* L<«fh< 1 f> tfU business, as 
good as forgotten cow. He has kinsmen of heavy purw, fdt on 
the Stock Exchange. 
Our Foulons, Berthiers 
intrigue for lain f— old 
Foulon, who has now 
nothing to do but 
intrigue; who is known 
and even seen to be 
what they call a scoun- 
drel ; but of un- 
measured wealth; who, 
from Commissariat- 
eleri: which he once 
was, may hope, some 
think, if the game go 
right, to be Minister 
himself one day. 

Sod) propping and 
backing hu 3L de 
Calonne ; and then 
intrinsically such quaKties ! Hope radiates from his face : 
persuasion hangs on his tongue. For all straits he has present 
temedv, and will make the world roll en wheels before him. On 
the Srd of Xovcmber ITS5. the (Ea-de-Bccuf rejoi^ in its new 
Controller-General. Calonce also shall have trial; Calonne 
also, in his wnv, as Turgot and Ke^cr had done in theirs, shall 
forward the consummation ; sutTuse, with one other flashy of 
brilliancy, our now too leaden-coloured Era of Hope, and wind 
it up — mto fuUUmcnt. 

Great, in any ease, is the feUcity of the (Eil-de-Bomf. Stingi- 
ness has Ced from these loval abodes; suppression ceases; 
vocr Besenvnl jaav go peaceablv to sleep, sure that he shall 
' ’ ' awake 
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nwnlcc unpliintlci'ctl. Smilinp Plt'nly, ns if ronjnrocl by some CHAP. 11 
cnclinnlcr, has* roliiriicd ; senUers coiiteiitim'iil from her new- HiW 
flowing horn. And marie whnl suavit y of nuumors ! A bland 
smile distiniiuishes our (loni roller : to all men he lislons with an 
air of intoresi, may of nnlieipation ; makes their own wisli clear 
to themselves, iind grants it ; or at least, /'rants conditional 
promise of it. *I fear this is a matter of dillkadty,’ said her 
Majesty. — * Itfadume.’ answered the Controller, ‘if it is but, 
diflicull, il is done ; if it is impossible, it shall be «Ionc (.se jrra).' 

A man of sueh * facility ’ withal. To <»bservc him in the jdcasnrc- 
vorlcx of .society, whieh none partakes of with more /pisto, you 
miehl ask, When does he work ? And yet his work, as we sec, 
is never behindhajid; above all, the fruit of his work: ready- 
money. Tnily a man of incredible facility ; facile .action, facile 
elocution, facile thou/;ht : how, in mild suasion, philosophic 
depth sj)arkles up from him, as mere wit and lambent s})ri/'htli- 
ness ; and in her ^fajesty’s .SoinVs, with the weipht of a world 
Ivin" on him, he is the dcH"ht of num and women 1 Ily what 
mn<;ic does he accomplish miracles? lly the only true ma/rie, 
that of penius. Men name him * ihc Minister ' ; as indeed, wlien 
was there another such ? ('rookcal thinps are become straipht 
by him, roiiph places plain; and over the (Kil-dc-Jltcuf there 
rests an unspeakable sunshine, 

Xay, in seriousness, let no man .say Ihal Calonnc had not 
genius : genius for Persuading ; before all things, for llorrow- 
ing. With the .skilfulcst judicious appliances of underhand 
money, lie keeps the .Slock -K.vchangcs flouri-shing ; so that 
Loan after Loan is rdlcd up as .soon as opened. ‘ Calculators 
likely to know ’ ‘ have calculated that, he s))cnt, in extraordi- 
naric.s, ‘ at the rate of one million daily ’ ; which indeed is 
some fifty thousand pounds sterling : but did he not procure 
something with il ; namely peace and jiro.sjierity, for the lime 
being ? Philosojihcdom gnnnblcs and croaks ; buys, as we 
said, 80,000 copies of Xeeker’s new IJook : bul X’onparcil 
Calonnc, in her Majcsly’s Apartment, with the glillering retinue 
of Dukes, Duchesses, and mere happy admiring faces, can let 
Neckcr and Philosophcdom croak. 

The misery is, such a time cannot Inst 1 Squandering, and 
PajTnent by Loan is no way lo choke a Deficit. Neither is 

’ Hc5cnval, iii. 3lG. 
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BOOK III oil the substance for quendwng conflagrations , — alas no, onlj 
1783 for assuaging them, nol perm'incntl} 1 To the Nonpareil him- 
sell, who wanted not insight, it is clear at intervals, and diml\ 
certain at all times, that his trade is bj nature temporary, 
growing dally more diflicult , that changes incalculable he at 
no great distance Apart from financial Deficit, the world is 
whollj in such a newfangled humour , all things working loose 
from their old fastenmgs, towards new issues and combinations 
There is not a dwarf joAn a cropt Brutus’ head, or Anglo- 
maniac horseman rising on his stirrups that does not betoken 
change But what tlicn ? The daj, in an> case, passes pleas 
antly , for the morrow, if Uie morrow come, there shall be 
counsel too Once mounted (bj munificence, suasion, magic 
of genius) higb enough m favour with the (Eil de Bccuf, with 
the lung, Queen Stock Exchange, and so far as possible with 
all men, a Nonpareil Controller ma> hope to go careenng through 
the Inevitable, m some unimagmed wa>, as hnndsomelj as 
another 

At all events, lor these three miraculous years, it has been 
expedient heaped on expedient till now, with such cumulation 
and height, the pile topples perilous And here has this world s 
wonder of a Diamond NecUace brought it at last to the clear 
verge of tumbling Genius m that direction can no more* 
mounted lugh enough, or not mounted we must fare forth 
Hardlj is poor Rohan, the NedJace-Cardinal, safelj bestowed 
m the Auvergne Atountains, Dame de Lamolte (unsafely) in 
the SalpitnJre and that mournful business hushed up, when 
our sanguine Controller once more astonishes the world An 
expedient, unheard of for these hundred and sixtj >ears, has 
been propounded , and bj dint of suasion (for his light oudacitj, 
his hope and eloquence are matchless) has been got adopted, — 
Conrocafion of the Koiahles 

Let notable persons the actual or virtual rulers of their 
districts, be summoned from oil sides of France let a true 
tale, of his Slajestj s patriotic purposes and wretched pecumarj 
impossibilities be suasivel} told them , and then the question 
put MTiat arc we to do T Surelj to adopt healing measures , 
such ns Uie magic of genius will unfold , such as, once sanctioned 
b> Notables, all Parlements and nil men must, with more or less 
reluctance, submit to 
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THE NOTARI.es 


’ CHAP. Ill 

Kcb. 1707 

CHAPTER III 

'riiK xorAm.r.s 

Ilnnr. then, is verily n sipn ntul vender ; visible to the 
wliolc world : bodeful of imieh. The Q^il-dc-IIoeiif dolorously 
grumbles ; were we not well ns vc stood, — quenching conflngm- 
tions by oil ? Conslilutionnl Philosopbcdoin slnrls with joyful 
surprise; slnrcs cngerly wbnt the rcsidt will be. The public 
creditor, the public debtor, the whole thinking nnd thoughtless 
public have their several surprises, joyful or sorrowful. Count 
]\Iirabcau, who has got his nmlriinoninl nnd other Lawsuits 
huddled up, better or worse ; nnd works now in the dimmest 
element nt Berlin ; coniiuliiig Prussian Monarchies, Pamphlets 
On Cagliosiro; writing, with pay, but not with honourable 
recognition, innumer.ablc Despatches for his Government, — 
scents or descries richer quarry from nfnr. lie, like nn eagle or 
ndturc, or mixture of both, preens his wings for flight home- 
wards,* 

^I, de Cnlonnc has stretched out nn Aaron's Rod over France ; 
miraculous; and is summoning quite unexpected things. 

Audacity nnd hope alternate in him with misgivings; though 
the sanguine-valiant side carries it. Anon he writes to nn 
intimate friend, ‘ Jr me jais /u7»Y a moi-mfmc (I am nn object 
of pity to my.sclf) ’ ; anon, invites .some dedicating Poet or 
Poetaster to sing ‘ this Assembly of the Notables, nnd the 
Revolution that is prciiaritig.’ " I’rcparing indeed ; and n 
matter to be sung, — only not fill we have seen if, nnd what 
the issue of it is. In deep obscure unrest, all things Imvc so 
long gone rocking nnd swaying : will AI. <lc Calonne, Avith this 
his alclicmy of the Notables, fasten nil together again, and get 
new revenues? Or wrench all .asunder; so that it go no 
longer rocking and swaj’ing, but clashing and colliding ? 

Be this as it maj’, in tlic bleak .short days, avc behold men 
of AA'cight and influence threading the great vortex of French 
Locomotion, each on his several line, from all sides of France, 
towards the Chtltcau of Versailles: summoned thither de par 

' I'ils Adoptif, Afdnciris de Miraleau, t. iv. livv. 4 cl 5 . 

’ Dic^afhtt Univnstl/e, 5 C.ilonne (liy Giiirot). 
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and ashes of outburnt sensualities/ does he live and digest. CHAP. Ill 
Sumptuosity and sordidness ; revenge, life-weariness, ambition, Feb. 1787 
darkness, putrescence ; and, say, in sterling money, three 
hundred thousand a year, — were this poor Piince once to burst 
loose from his Court-moorings, to Tvhat regions, with what phe- 
nomena, might he not sail and drift ! Happily as yet he 
‘ affects ,to hunt daily ’ ; sits there, since he must sit, presiding 
that Bureau of his, with dull moon-visage, dull glassy eyes, as 
. if it were a mere tedium to him. 

We observe finally, that Count Jlirabeau has actually arrived. 

He descends from Berlin, on the scene of action ; glares into 
it mth flashing sun-glance ; discerns that it will do nothing for 
him. He had hoped these Notables might need a Secretary. 

They do need one ; but have fixed on Dupont de Nemours ; 
a man of smaller fame, but then of better ; — ^ivho indeed, as his 
friends often hear, labours under this complaint, surely not a 
universal one, of having ‘ five Icings to correspond with.’ ^ The 
pen of a Mirabeau cannot become an official one ; neverthe- 
less it remains a pen. In defect of Secretaryship, he sets 
to denouncing Stock-brokerage {Dhionciation de V Agiotage) ; 
testifying, as his wont is, by loud bruit, that he is present and 
busy ; — till, warned by friend Talle 3 rrand, and even by Calonne 
himself underhand, that ‘ a seventeenth Lettre-de-CacJiei may 
be launched against him,’ he tunefully flits over the marches. 

And now, in stately royal apartments, as Pictures of that 
time still represent them, our hundred and forty-four Notables 
sit organised ; ready to hear and consider. Controller Calonne 
is dreadfully behindhand with his speeches, his preparatives ; 
however, the man’s ‘ facility of work ’ is kno%vn to us. For 
freshness of style, lucidity, ingenuity, largeness of view, that 
opemng Harangue of his was unsurpassable : — ^had not the 
subject-matter been so appalling. A Deficit, concerning which 
accounts vary, and the Controller’s own account is not un- 
questioned ; but which all accounts agree in representing as 
‘ enormous.’ This is the epitome of our Controller’s difficulties : 
and then his means ? Mere Turgotism ; for thither, it seems, 
we must come at last : Provincial Assemblies ; new Taxation ; 
nay, strangest of all, new Land-tax, what he calls Suhvention 
Territoriale, from which neither Privileged nor Unprivileged, 

Noblemen, Clergy, nor Parlementeers, shall be exempt ! 

’ Dumont, Souvenirs sur Mirabeau (Paris, 1832), p. 20. 
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THE BASTILLE 

BOOK FIRST 

DEATH OF LOUIS XV. 


CHAPTER I 

LOUIS 'I'lIE WELL-BELOVED 

PncsiDENT Hinault, remarking on royal Surnames of Honour 
how di/TiculL it often is to ascertain not only why, but even 
when, they were conferred, lakes occasion, in his sleek official 
way, to make a philosophical reflection. ‘ Tlie Surname of 
Bicn-ttime (Well-beloved),’ says he, ‘ which Louis xv. bears, 
will not leave posteritj-^ in the same doubt. This Prince, in 
the year 1744, while hastening from one end of his kingdom 
to the other, and susjicncling his conquests in Flanders that 
he might fly to the assistance of Alsace, was arrested at Metz 
by a malady which threatened to cut short his days. At the 
news of this, Paris, all in terror, seemed a city taken by storm : 
the churches resounded with supplications and groans ; the 
pra3'^crs of priests and people were every moment interrupted 
by their sobs : and it was from an interest so dear and tender 
that this Surname of Bien-aimc fashioned itself, — a title higher 
still than all the rest w’hich this great Prince has earned.’ ^ 

So stands it wTitten ; in lasting memorial of that year 1744. 
Thirty other years have come and gone ; and ‘ this great 
Prince ’ again lies sick ; but in how altered circumstanees 
now 1 Churches resound not ndth excessive groanings ; Paris 
is stoically calm : sobs interrupt no praj'crs, for indeed none 
are offered ; except Priests’ Litanies, read or chanted at fixed 
money-rate per hour, which are not liable to interruption. 

' Abr/gi Chronologigut de t Hhtoire dc France (Paris, 1775), p. 70 I. 
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DEATH or LOUIS XV. 


nooK I 


The shepherd ol Ihe people has been carried home from Little 
Trianon, hea%y o! heart, end been put to bed in his own Chateau 
of ^’ersailies : the flock knows it, end heeds it not. At m<Ht, 
in the immeasurable tide of French Speech (wliich ceases not 
day alter day, and only ebbs towards the short hours ol niffht). 
may this of the royal sickness emerge from time to time as an 
article of news. Beta are doubtless depending; nay, some 



people ' express ihnnseUes Iwdly In the streets.' ' But for the 
rest, on preen field and slrrplril ril). Ih» ilay sun shines c«it, 
the 5t.sy rs ruing fades; arwl men ply their useful or uwlesi 
bmlncw as il no l/Kiis U) in danger. 

Dame DuI«itj', »ndee«!, might pray, if ihr Jiad a tal^t ' 
for it; DuVe d'AigudJno t<si, >I»T;pro»i and the Parlemml 
Mauprou : these, at th^y s»t In th'-Jr high plsees, with Franer 
hamestetl under tlieir feet, krww well cn what I'aiit they 
I *r jir» 

ccebese 
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continue tliere. Look to it, D’Aigiiillon ; slinrply ns lliou CHAP, 
didst, Irom the !MiUof St. Cast, on Quibcron nnd the invading 
English ; thou, ‘ covered if not with glorj-^ j'cL with meal ! ' 
Fortune was ever necounlcd inconstant : nnd each dog hns 
but his day. 

Forlorn enougli langiiislied Duke d’Aiguillon, .some yeans 
ago ; covered, as we said, willi meal ; nay willi ■\vorsc. For 
La Chalotais, the Breton Parlemenlcer, accused him not only 
of poltroonery and tjTanny, but even of concussion (ofiicial 
plunder of money) ; which accusations it was easier to get 
‘ quashed ’ by backstairs Influences than to get answered : 
neither could the thoughts, or even the tongues, of men be 
tied. Thus, under disastrous eclipse, lind this grand-nephew 
of the great Richelieu to glide about ; unworshipped by the 
world ; resolute Cboiscul, the abrupt proud man, dfsdnftiing 
him, or even forgetting him. Little prospect but to glide 
into Gascony, to rebuild Chdteaus there,* nnd die inglorious 
killing game! However, in the year 1770, a certain young 
solder, Dumouricz by name, returning from Corsica, could see 
‘ with sorrow, at Compiegne, the old King of France, on foot, 
with doffed hat, in sight of his army, at the side of a magnifi- 
cent phaeton, doing homage to the — ^Dubnrry.’ " 

Much lay therein ! Thereby, for one thing, could D’Aiguillon 
postpone the rebuilding of his Chfilcau, nnd rebuild his fortunes 
first. For stout Choiseul would discern in the Dubarry nothing 
but a wonderfully dizened Scarlct-rvoman ; and go on his w’ay 
as if she w'ere not. Intolerable ; the source of sighs, tears, of 
pettings and poutings ; which w^ould not end till ‘France’ 

(La France, as she named her royal valet) finally mustered 
heart to see Choiseul ; and with that ‘ quivering in the chin 
[trembhment du menion) ’ natural in such case,” faltered out a 
dismissal : dismissal of his last substantial man, but pacifica- 
tion of his scarlet-woman. Thus D’Aiguillon rose again, and 
culminated. And with him there rose Maupcou, the banisher of 
Parlements ; who plants you a refractory President ‘ at Croe 
in Combrailles on the top of steep rocks, inaccessible except 
by litters,’ there to consider himself. Likewise there rose Abb6 
Terray, dissolute Financier, paying eightpence in the shilling,— 


I Arthur Young, rram/s duringihe years 1787.88-89 (Bury St. Edmunds, 1792) 
La Vie et les Mlmoires du Ginlral Dumouriez (Paris, 1822), i. 141 
» Besenval, Uimoires, ii. 21, ^ 
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80 that wits excbira in some J»reis ot the plajhouse, * 

IS AbW Temj , tint he might f«lucc us to tTro-thinls ! * And 
so have these inJiMdiials (>cnl> h\ black art) built them * 
Domdaniel or enclvantetl Duhamdom, call it an ArmuH 
Palace, where thes dwell pleawnlh , Cliancellor ^laiipcoti 
‘ pKs ing blind man a butt * with the scarlet h nehintre<5 , or 
pnllanll) presenting her with dwarl Negroes and a Most 
Clinslnn King has unspeakable peace within doors whites cr 
he ma^ base without *5Ij Chancellor is a scoundrel, but 
I cannot do without hmi ** 

Ileautiful Armila Palace, where the inmates live enchanted 
lives; Inppcvl m soft mtuic of adulvtion, waited on hv the 
tpfendours of the worfd, — which nevertheless fiangs wondrmivtv 
fts Lj n single luur Should the Most Chnvtnn King die , or 
even get tenouvtj afraid of djing ! tor alas fivl not the fair 
hstightj Clutenuroux to ttj, with vecl cheeks and ftaming heart, 
from tliAt lever Scene at Metr long since, driven forth by 
*our ihnv clings ? She harvltv retumetl when fever and shsve- 
lings were both 8irept into the background Pompidoiif too, 
when Dtmicns woundcil Ilo)altj 'shghtK, under the fifth 
nh* and our dnvc to Tnmon went off fitile m ihneks and 
madlv shiken torches— -Iwd to park and lie in rridinwi 
>et did not go the wound not | roving jw>i«mfvl let 1 is 
Majestv has religious faith , Iwlrve^ at least in a Devil Anil 
now a ihml penl , and who knows what mav Iw m it 1 lir 
the Doetin look grave, a'k invdv. It I is ^laJe^tJ• lad not 
the small pox long ago T— on I d ul t it inav luiv e lievn a lahe 
kind Acs Mnupcrti jurker tlwwr smivtcr I row* ©I time, 
an I peer out on it with th> malign ml e>e» it I* a queslinn 
al le case Sure onlv that man is tn irtal , tl at with the life 
of one mortal snaps irteroc-vl tj* tie wonlerldot talisman 
an! all l)ul>arrvd m rusles stt with tumult. Into infnite 
Space, and yr as #ul teftanean Appanlhms arc wort, 
vanish utterlv,— leaving emiv a smell 1 1 » il(! ur I 

Tlirve anl sshal lolli of these may prav — *o IWl'rl ih . 
Of wliorvcr will 1 ear them Ilut Invu Dr mt of I ranee tlierc 

cevnfs avwAsml nofmver, er on** of an «5pp^-nV cl srartr/, 
'exp’Tsvc'l oj’etilv In tie streets' Olteai <f Il*tfl wVrre 
an mlg’tened lIP-woi* srv tervtm'rs ptsny tl ngv 1* t>'t 
* tH ir. ». H/i • 
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gi'^en to prayer : neither are Rossbach victories, Terray CTIAP. I 
Finances, nor, say only ‘ sixty thousand LcUres de Cachet ’ 1744-74 

(■which is Maupeou’s share), persuasives to^Yards that. 0 
Henatilt ! Prayers ? From a France smitten (by black-art) 
with plague after plague, and lying now, in shame and pain, 

■with a Harlot’s foot on its neck, what prayer can come ? 

Those lank scarecrows, that prowl hunger-stricken through 
all highways and bjrways of French Existence, will they pray ? 



DE MAUPEOU. 


The dxdl millions that, in the workshop or fuirowfield, grind 
foredone at the wheel of Labour, like haltered gin-horses, if 
blind so much the quieter ? Or they that in the Bicfitre 
^ Hospital, ‘ eight to a bed,’ lie waiting their manumission ? 
Dim are those heads of theirs, dull stagnant those hearts : 
to them the great Sovereign is known mainly as the great 
Regrater of Bread. If they hear of his sickness, they will 
answer with a dull Tant pis pour lui ; or with the question. 
Will he die ? 


Yes, 
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Yes, mil he die ? that is now, for all France, the grand 
question, and hope , wherebj alone the King’s sickness has 
still some interest 


CHAPTER. II 

nEALJSED IDEALS 

Stjcn a changed France ha\e we, and a changed Louis 
Changed, truly, and further than thou jet seesti — ^To the 
eye ol History rnany things, mi that sickroom ol Louis, are 
now snsible, which to the Courtiers there present were in 
visible For indeed it is well said, *m every ob]ect there is 
inexhaustible meaning , the eje sees in it what the eye brings 
means ol seeing ’ To Newton and to Newton’s Dog Diamond, 
what a different pair of Universes , while the painting on the 
optical retina of both was, most hkelyt the same 1 Let the 
Reader here, in this sick room of Louis, endeavour to look 
with the mind too 

Time was when men could (so to speak) of & given man, bj 
nourishing and decorating him with fit appliances, to the due 
pitch, tnakt themsehes a King almost os the Bees do. and 
what was still more to the purpose, loyally obey him when 
made The man so nourished and decorated, thenceforth 
named rojal, does venly bear rule, and is said, and even 
thought, to be, for example, * prosecuting conquests in Flanders,’ 
when he lets himself like luggage be earned thither • and no 
light luggage , cQvenng miles ol road For he has his uo 
blushing Chfiteauroux, with her bandboxes and rouge pots, at 
his side , so that, at every new station, a wooden gallerj must 
be run up betw ecn their lodgings He has not only bis Mauon 
louche, and VaUlaiUe without end, but his very Troop of 
riajers, with their pasteboard coulisses, thunder barrels, their 
kettles, fiddles, stage wardrobes portable larders (and chaffer 
ing and quarrelling enough) , all mounted in vragons, tumbnfi, 
second hand chaises, — suCTiaent not to conquer Flanders, but 
the patience ol the world >%itb such n flood ol loud Jingling 
appurtenances docs lie lumber along, prosecuting bw conquest* 
in Flanders wonderful to behold So nevertheless it wa.i and 
bad been to some solitary thinker it might seem strange , 
but even to him mcvitable, tmt unnatural 

For 
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, For ours is a most fictile world ; and man is the most fin- CHAP. II 
gent plastic of creatures. A world not fixable ; not fathom- 1744-74 
able 1 An unfathomable Somewhat, whieh is Not uoe ; which 
■we can -u'ork with, and live amidst, — and model, miraculously 
in our miraculous Being, and name World. — ^But if the very 
B-oeks and Rivers (asjMetaphysic teaches) are, in strict lan- 
guage, made by those outward Senses of ours, how much more, 
by the Inward Sense, are all Phenomena of the spiritual kind : 

Dignities, Authorities, Holies, Unliolies ! Whieh inward Sense, 
moreover, is not permanent like the outward ones, but for ever 
growing and changing. Does not the Blaek African take of 
Sticks and Old Clothes (say, exported !Monmouth-Street cast- 
clothes) what will suffice, and of these, cunningly combining 
them, fabricate for himself an Eidolon (Idol, or Thing Seen), 
and name it Mumho-Jumho ; which he can thenceforth pray to, 
with upturned awestruck eye, not rvithout hope ? The white 
European mocks ; but ought rather to consider ; and see 
whether he, at home, could not do the like a little more wisely. 

So it was, we say, in those conquests of Flanders, thirty years 
ago : but so it no longer is. Alas, much more lies sick than 
poor Louis ; not the French King only, but the French King- 
ship ; this too, alter long rough tear and wear, is breaking 
down. The world is all so changed ; so much that seemed 
vigorous has sunk decrepit, so much that was not is beginning 
to be 1 — ^Borne over the Atlantic, to the closing ear of Louis, 

King by the Grace of God, Avhat sounds are these ; muffled 
ominous, new in our centuries ? Boston Harbour is black Avith 
unexpected Tea : behold a Pennsyh’^anian Congress gather ; 
and ere long, on Bunker Hill, Democuacy announcing, in rifle- 
volleys death-winged, under her Star Banner, to the tune of 
Yankee-doodle-doo, that she is born, and, whirlwind-like, Avill 
envelope the whole world 1 

Sovereigns die and Sovereignties : hoAv all dies, and is for 
a Time only ; is a ‘ Time-phantasm, yet reckons itself real 1 ’ 

The Merovingian Kings, sloAvly wending on their bullock-carts 
through the streets of Paris, Avith their long hair floAving, have 
all wended slowly on, — ^into Eternity. Charlemagne sleeps at 
Salzburg, Avith truncheon grounded ; only Fable expecting that 
he will awaken. Charles the Hammer, Pepin BoAV-legged, 
where now is their eye of menace, their voice of command ? 

RoUo 
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BOOK 1 Hollo and his shaggy Northmen cover not the Seme vrjth ^ps 
J7ii-7i but liave sailed off on a longer voyage The hair of Towhead 
(Ttie d'itoupes) now needs no combing. Iron-cutter {Taxllffer) 
cannot cut a cobweb , shnll Fredegonda, shnll Bninhilda have 
had out their hot We scold, and he silent, their hot hle-lrtnzy 
cooled Neither from that block Tower de Ncsle descends now 
darkling the doomed gallant, m his sack, to the Seme waters , 
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plunging into Night for Dame de Nesle now cares not for 
this worlds gallantrj, heeds not Uus worlds scandal. Dame 
de Nesle is herself gone into Night Tliej are all gone , sunk, 
— doien, down wth the tumult thej made , and the rolling 
and the trampling of ever nen generations passes over them . 
and thej hear it not an} more for e% cr 
And }et withal has there not been realised somewhat t 
Consider (to go no further) these strong Stone edifices, and 
what Ihc} hold ! Mud Town of the Borderers {Lutetta Pan#i 
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• oruvi or Ban'siontm) has paved itself, has spread over all the 
Seine Islands, and far and vide on each bank, and become 
City of Paris, somclimes boasting to be ‘ Athens of Europe,’ 
and even * Capital of the Universe.’ Slone towers frown aloft ; 
long-lasting, grim with a thousand years. Cathedrals arc there, 
and a Creed (or memory of a Creed) in them ; Palaces, and a 
Stale and Law. Thou seest the Smokc-vn])our ; 7n?cxtin- 
guished Breath ns of a thing living. Labour’s thousand 
hammers ring on her anvils ; also a niorc miraculous Labour 
works noiselessly, not with the Hand but with the Tliought. 
How have cunning workmen in all crafts, with their cunning 
head and right-hand, tamed the Fo»jr Elements to be their 
ministers ; yoking the Winds to their Sea-chariot, making the 
very Stars their Natitical Timepiece ; — and written and collected 
a BibUoth'cquc dtt Jtoi ; among whose Books is the Hebrew 
Book I A wondrous race of creatures : ibrsc have been realised, 
and what of Skill is in these : call not the Past Time, with all 
its confused wretchednesses, a lost one. 

Obsen'c, however, that of man’s whole terrestrial possessions 
and attainments, unspeakably the noblest arc his Symbols, 
divine or divine-seeming ; under which he marches and fights, 
ndth victorious assurance, in this life-battle ; what we can call 
his Realised Ideals. Of which realised Ideals, omitting the rest, 
consider only these two: his Church, or spiritual Guidance, 
his Kingship, or temporal one. The Church : what a word 
was there ,* richer than Golconda and the treasures of the 
world ! In the heart of the remotest mountains rises the little 
Kirk ; the Dead all slumbering round it, under their white 
memorial-stones, ‘ in hope of a happy resurrection ’ : — dull 
wert thou, O Reader, it never in any hour (say of moaning 
midnight, when such Kirk hung spectral in the sky, and Being 
was ns if swallowed up of darkness) it spoke to thee — things 
unspeakable, that went into thy soul’s soul. Strong was he 
that had a Church, what we can call a Church : he stood 
thereby, though ‘ in the centre of Lnmensities, in the conflux 
of Eternities,’ yet manlike towards God and man ; the vague 
shoreless Universe had become for him a firm city, and dwelling 
w'hich he kne\v. Such virtue was in Belief ; in these words, well 
spoken : I believe. Well might men prize their Credo, and raise 
stateliest Temples for it, and reverend Hierarchies, and give it 
the tithe of their substance ,* it 'svas worth living for and dying for. 

Neither 
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300K I Neither was that an inconsiderable moment when wild armed . 

1744-71 men first raised their Strongest aloft on the buckler throne, 
and, with clanging armour and hearts, said solemnly Be 
thou our Acknowledged Strongest! In such Acknowledged 
Strongest (well named King, Ron mng. Can ning, or Jlan that 
was Able) what a Symbol shone now for them, — significant 
with the destinies o! the world 1 A Symbol of true Guidance 
in return for loving Obedience , properly, if he knew it, the 
prime want of man A Symbol which might be called sacred , 
for IS there not, in reverence for what is better than we. an 
indestructible sacredness ? On which ground, too, it was well 
said there lay m the Acknowledged Strongest a dmne right , 
as surely there might in the Strongest, whether Acknowledged 
or not,— considering who it was that made him strong And 
so, in the midst of confusions and unutterable incongruities (os 
all growth is confused), did this of Royalty, with Loyalty 
environing it, spnng up , and grow mystcnously, subduing 
and assimilating (for a principle of Life was m it) , till it also 
had grown uorld great, and was among the mam facts of our 
modem existence Such a Fact, that Louis srv , fop example, 
could answer the exposlulatory Magistrate with his ‘ L'£tat e ut 
mot (The State I I am the State) ’ , and be replied to by 
silence and abashed looks So far had accident and fore 
thought, bad your Louis Elevenths, with the leaden Virgin 
in their hatband, and torture wheels and conical tntiUrtfa 
(man eating 1) under their feet, your Ilenn Fourths, with 
their prophesied social millenmum, * when every peasant should 
have his fowl in the pot ’ ; and on the whole, the fertility of 
this most fertile Existence (named of Good and Evil) — 
brought It, m the matter of the Kingship ondrous 1 Con- 
cerning which may we not again saj, that m the huge mass 
of Evil, 05 It rolls end swells, there is ever some Good working 
imprisoned , working towards deli> trance and triumph ? 

How such Ideals do realise tliemsch cs , and grow, won- 
drously, from amid the incongruous ever fluctuating chaos of 
the Actual t this is what World History, i! it teach anything, 
has to teach us How they grow , and, after long stormy 
growth, bloom out mature, supreme; then quickly (lor the 
blossom IS brief) fall into decay ; sorrowfully dwindle ; and 
crumble down, or rush down, noisdy or noiselessly disappearing 
The blossom Is so bnef : os ot some centenmal Cactus flower, 

which 
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which after a ccnlury of ■wailing shines out for hours ! Thus CllAr. 11 
from the day wficn rough Clovis, in the Champ dc Itfars, in 1714 - 7*1 
sight of Ids whole armj', had to cleave rcLributively the head 
of that rough Frank, with sudden battle-axe, and the fierce 
words, ‘ It was thus thou clavcst the vase ’ (St, Remi’s and 
mine) ‘ at Soissons,’ forward to Louis the Grand and his L'tHai 
e'est moi, ivc count some twelve hundred j'ears : and now this 
the verj* next Louis is dying, and so much dying with him 1 — 

Nay, thus loo, if Catholicism, with and against Feudalism (but 
not against Nature and her bounty), gave us English a Shake- 
speare and Era of Shakespeare, and so produeed a blossom of 
Catholicism — it was not till Catholicism itself, so far as Law 
could abolish it, had been abolished here. 

But of those decadent ages in which no Ideal either grows 
or blossoms ? When Belief and Loj’ally have passed away, 
and only the cant and false echo of them remains ; and all 
Solemnity has become Pageantrj' ; and the Creed of persons 
in authority has become one of two things : an Imbecility or 
a lilachiavclism ? Alas, of these ages "World-History can 
take no notice ; they have to become compressed more and 
more, and finally suppressed in the Annals of Mankind ; blotted 
out as spurious, — which indeed they arc. Hapless ages : 

Avherein, if ever in any, it is an unhappiness to be born. To 
be bom, and to learn onlj’, by every tradition and example, 
that God’s Universe is Belial’s and a Lie ; and ‘ the Supreme 
Quack ’ the hierarch of men I In wliich mournfulest faith, 
nevertheless, do we not sec whole generations (two, and some- 
times even three successively) live, what they call living ; and 
vanish, — ^vuthout chance of reappearance ? 

In such a decadent age, or one fast verging that way, had 
our poor Louis been born. Grant also that if the French 
Kingsliip had not, by course of Nature, long to live, he of 
all men ivas the man to accelerate Nature. The Blossom of 
French Ilo 5 'alty, cactus-like, has aecordingly made an astonish- 
ing progress. In those Metz days, it was still standing with 
all its petals, though bedimmed by Orldans Regents and Roue 
Ministers and Cardinals ; but now, in 1774, we behold it bald, 
and the virtue nigh gone out of it. 

Disastrous indeed does it look ^vith those same ‘ realised 
ideals,’ one and all ! The Church, which in its palmy season, 
seven hundred years ago, could make an Emperor wait bare- 
foot, 
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COOK 1 foot, in penanoe-shirt three days in the snow, has for centuries 
seen itself decaying , reduced e\cn to forget old purposes and 
enmities, and join interest with the Kingship on this younger 
strength it would fam stay its decrepitude , and these two will 
henceforth stand and fall together Alas the Sorbonne still 
sits there in its old mansion , but mumbles only jargon of 
dotage, and no longer leads the consciences o! men not the 
Sorbonne , it is Encyclopidtes, Philotophte, and who hnows 
what nameless innumerable multitude of ready ^^nte^s, pro 
fane Singers, Romancers, Players Disputators, and Pamph 
leteers that now form the Spiritual Guidance of the world 
The world s Practical Guidance too is lost, or has ghded into 
the same miscellaneous hands Who is it that the King 
{Able man named also Hot, Ilex or Director) now guides ? 
His own huntsmen and pnekers when there is to be no hunt, 
it IS well said, * Le Roi ne fera nen (Today his Majesty will 
do nolAing) ’ ‘ Me lives and lingers there, because he is Imng 
there, and none has yet laid hands on him 
The nobles, m like manner, liave nearly ceased either to 
guide or misguide , and arc now, os their master is little more 
than ornamental figures It is long since they ha\ e done with 
butchering one another or their king the V orkers protected 
encouraged by Majesty, base ages ago built walled towns, and 
there ply their craft, will permit no Robber Baron to ‘live 
by the saddle ' but maintam a gallows to pres ent it. Ever 
since that period of the Fronde the Noble has changed his 
fighting sword into a court rapier , and now loy ally attends 
his king as ministering satellite, divides the spoil, not now 
by ^ lolcncc and murder, but by soliciting and finesse These 
men call themselves supports of the throne singular gilt 
pasteboard earyalidee in that singular edifice I For the rest, 
their pnMieges e^ery way arc now much curtailed That Ijiw 
authorising a Seigneur as he relumed from hunting to kill 
not more than two Serfs and refresh his feet m theif warm 
blood and bowels has fallen into perfect desuetude — and e%en 
into ffieneclihihty , larilDfptilj can hchcxo tn A nnd 

call for the abrogation of it so cannot we* No Charolois 


iSa6| I I*. 
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for these lil^t fifty ye^irs, tlxmnh never sr» fond of .'jlioolinj;, II 

hns been in ii*.e to hrin't <io\vn sinter;: nnd phiniber;:, and see 1711-“' 
them roll from their rotd-: ; ' hut eontcnl;; hitnself with pnrt- 
ridpes luid {^rou’c. {'lo'.e-viewed, their in<hi;.try nnd function 
is that of drevsin!’ pmeefully ninl entiin: sumittumisly. As for 
their dchuuehery nnd ilepr.'ivit y, it is perlmps uncxmnpled 
since the era of Tiheriiis and t'oninutdns. Xcverlhclcss, one 
Iins still partly a feclinf; with the lady Mnrcehfde ; * nepcnil 
upon it. Sir. (5od ihiuhs twice hehtre dnniniti't a man of Hint 
quality." • These people, of oh!, surely had virtues, uses; 
nr they could not have heen there. Xay. one virtue they arc 
still required to have (for mortal man eannot live without a 
eoiiseienee) : the virtue of perfect readiness |o fi/;ht tluels, 

Sueh are the shepherds of the people: nnd now how fares 
it with the Iloeh ? ^Vith the floe!;, as is inevitahle. it. fares 
ill. nnd ever wor:-e. Tliey are not tended, they are only rcKU- 
Inrly shorn. Tlicy are seal for, to «Io st.atute lahour, to pay 
slntutedaNCs ; to fallen hallle-fiehls (named * bed of honour') 
with their hodies, in quarrels which nre not theirs ; their linml 
nnd toil is in every possession of man ; hut for lhenis<>1ves 
they liavc little or no jiossession. nntaujdit, uneoinforlcd. 
unfed: to pine slaf^nantly in Ihiel: ohseunition. in squalid 
destitution nnd ohstriietion : this is the lot of tlic millions; 
pei//)/e {tu'llablc cl corcuihlc n virrn rt tm’rmcorilc. In Ilritlnny 
they once rose in revolt at the first introduelion of I’endulum 
Cioeks ; thinking' it iuid somelhiny to tlo with the GnhcUc. 

I’aris requires to he cleared <tul periodically by the Police; 
nnd the horde of huiiKer-striekcn vaf'abonds to he sent wnndcr- 
injj n;:ain over .space— for a lime. * Durin;; one .such periodical 
clearance,’ says I.aerclclie, ‘ in .May IT-K), the Police had pre- 
.sumed withal to carry off some rejmtablc people's children, 
in the hope of extort in" ransoms for flietn. The mothers fill 
the public places with erics of ilesjiair ; crowds palhcr, f;eL 
e.xcitcd ; so many women in distraction run about c.xnpf'craling 
the nlann : an absurd and horrid fable rises anionp the people ; 
it is said that the doctors have ordered a Great Person to take 
baths of young human blood for the restoration of his own, all 
spoiled by debaucheries. .Some of the rioters,' adds Lacrclcllc, 
quite coolly, ‘ were hanged on the following days ' ; the Police 

' I.srt.lcIIf. //;■/.',-(>/ f<- /'rcttirf ^ruJtint tf iS""' .S'rV.-.V (I’.iri<, 1S19), i. 271. 

• UutiDtc, vii. zCtl. 


went 
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•wtnt cru* O ye poo’- caked irret Acs ! assd then, is roar 
maxticuUte cry to Heavea, as of a dnrab tortured 
cryins frosi uttermost depths of pam and debssement ’ Do 
these arore ^es. Eke a dead esTMalLne vault, «i3y reverberate 
the edio of it on you * Respond to it only by * oa the 

fcJlosnnj’ dsvs*^ — ^Xot so; cot for ever! Ye are heard in 
Heaves. And the acsww too va3 come, — m a horror of g’vat 
darkness, and shakmcs of the irorld, and a cop of trembling 
srhiA aH the cations ^hsB dnnk. 

Remark, meanirhSe, boir faoaa amid the <cTi»fVs and dust 
of this aniver«al D«av ceir Poirets are fashioning thcmsdres:, 
adapted to the new time and its destinies:. Be<-des the old 
Noblesse, onginaBy of Ilah’es. there is a cew recognised 
Noblesse of lawyers ; whose gala-day and proud hattle^Jav 
even now is. An unrecognised NoVesse of Commerce , power- 
ful esough, with money in its pcnict. Lastlv, powerfnlest cl 
all, least recognised of aH, a NoVesse of Lit er a tur e ; without 
sted on their th-gh, without gtdd m Iher pnr«e, but with 
the * grand thaumahrjrc faeo!*v of Thought ’ m their head. 
Yres^ I^Bosophisa has ansen; is whidi btUe word bow 
mnA do we in^de 1 Here, indeed, Des p’operlv the cardinal 
evmptcsa of the wb^e widesn-tad malady Faith is gone 
out ; SeeptiCKm u ecme in- Eti! abounds and acctmulates , 
CO man has Faith to withstand it, to amend i*. to begin bv 
amending himsdl ; it must even go ea arccmclatiag ^ThDe 
hollow lacgoc* and var— “v is the lot cl the Upper, and want 
and stagnation of the Lowe-, »nd cnive’sal mwerv is very 
err*am. what other tbisg is certain ’ That a Lie cannot be 
beheved 1 PhSoscphism knows eclv this * her othe* behel is 
mamlv, that in ■«p.n*cal ssperceESsal matters no Belief w 
peesible. Uchappv * Nav, as jtI the Co’-tradietiou of a Lie 
IS scene V-»nd of Briiel; but th* Lie with its Centradwtioa 
once swept awav, wha* will remain ^ The Eve cnsatiated 
Senses will rema-n, the sjcth insatiable Sense (cl vanitv) ; the 
whole €£rr~Kw»e ca*xae of can will remain.— hurled forth to 
rage bhndly without nde cr rein , savage itself, vet with all 
the tools wtapena el oviHsaticsa • a spectade new m 
His'i^T. 

In such a France, as is a Powder lower, where Ere un* 
quenched and cow cnqnenchaKe i$ smckinj and ssjouHcnng 
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•all round, has Louis xv. lain down to die. With Pompadour- CHAP, 
ism and Dubarryism, his Fleur-de-lis has been shamefully 1774 
struck down in all lands and on all seas ; Poverty invades even 
the Royal Exchequer, and Tax-farming can squeeze out no 
more ; there is a quarrel of twenty-five years’ standing with 
the Parlement ; everyAvhere Want, Dishonesty, Unbelief, and 
hotbrained Sciolists for state-physicians : it is a portentous 
hour. 

Such tilings can the eye of History see in this sick-room of 
King Louis, wluch were invisible to the Courtiers there. It is 
twenty years, gone Christmas-day, since Lord Chesterfield, 
summing up what he had noted of this same France, wrote, 
and sent off by post, the following words, that have become 
memorable : ‘ In short, all the symptoms which I have ever 
met vith in History, previous to great Changes and Revolu- 
tions in government, now exist and daily increase in France.’ ’ 


CHAPTER III 

VIATICU 5 I 

For the present, however, the grand question with the 
Governors of France is : Shall extreme unction, or other 
ghostly viaticum (to Louis, not to France), be administered ? 

It is a deep question. For, if administered, if so much as 
spoken of, must not, on the very threshold of the business. 
Witch Dubarry vanish ; hardly to return should Louis even 
recover ? With her vanishes Duke d’Aiguillon and Company, 
and all their Armida-Palace, as was said ; Chaos swallows the 
whole again, and there is felt nothing but a smell of brim- 
stone. But then, on the other hand, what will the Dauphinists 
and Choiseulists say ? Nay what may the royal martyr himself 
say, should he happen to get deadly-worse, without getting 
delirious ? For the present, he still kisses the Dubarry hand ; 
so we, from the anteroom, can note : but afterwards ? Doctors’ 
bulletins may run as they are ordered, but it is ‘ confluent 
small-pox,’ — of which, as is whispered too, the Gatekeeper’s 
once so buxom Daughter lies ill : and Louis xv. is not a man 
to be trifled with in his viaticum. Was he not wont to catechise 
‘ Chesterfield’s : December 25th, 1753. 

, his 
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his very girls in the Part-aux-cerfs, and pray ^rith and hr them, 
that they might preserve their— orthodox ? ' A strange fact, 
not an unexampled one ; for there is no animal so strange as man. 

For the moment, indeed, it were all well, could Archbishop 
Beaumont but be pte\*aned upon— to wink with one ejel 
Alas, Beaumont would himself so fain do it ; for, singular to 
tell, the Church too, and whole posthumous hope of Jesuitism, 



TUP. pnixci:ssrs A»pj~\iDr, vicroinr, and sornii-. 
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now hangs by the apron of this same unmentionable woman. 
But then ‘ the force of pubbe opinion ’ ? Bigorous Qiristopbe 
de Beaumont, wbo bn* spent his life in persecuting bj-stcrical 
Jansenists and incredulous Non-confessors ; or even their dead 
bodies, if no belter might Ik?,— bow shall be now open Heaven’s 
gale, and gi\e Absolution with the earjnia drlie/i still under 
bis nose T Our Grand'AImoner Bochc-Aymon, for his part, 
will not biggie with n rojal sinner about turning of the key: 
but there arc other Chutthmen ; there » a King’s Confessor. 

« * 17)8 tie- 
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foolish Ahlu'; Moudon ; and FannLioism and Decency arc not CHAT. Iir 
yet. extinct. On the whole, Aviml. is to he done ? The doors Ti74 
can he well walehed ; the Medical Dnllclin adjusted ; and 
imicJi, ns nstial, he hoped for from time and chance. 

The doors arc well watched, no improper figure can enter. 

Indeed, few wish to enter; for the putrid infection reaches 
even to the (r.U-dc-Un'uf ; .so that ‘more than fifty fall sick, 
and ten die.’ Mesdames the rrinccsscs alone wait at the 
loathsome sick-hed ; impelled by filial piety. The three 
Princc.sscs, CraUk, Cochc (Ifag, Snip, I’ig, as he was 

wont to name them), are assiduous tlierc; when all have fied. 

The fourth Princess, Loijiir (Dud), as we gnes.s, is already in 
the Nunnery, and can only give her orisons. Poor GraiUc 
and Sisterhood, they have never known a Father; such is the 
Jiard bargain Grandeur must make. Scarcely at the Dfboiicr 
(when Koyalty look off its boots) could they snatch up their 
‘enormous hoops, gird the long train round their waists, 
h\iddlc on their black cloaks of taffeta to the very chin ’ ; 
and so, in fit appearance of full dress, ‘ every evening at si.\*,’ 
walk inajcstic.'diy in ; receive their royal kiss on the l)row ; 
and then walk majestically out again, to embroidery, small- 
scandal, prayers, and vacancy. If Majesty came some morning, 
with coffee of its own making, and swallowed it with them 
hastily while the dogs were uncoupling for the hunt, it was 
received ns a grace of Ilcnvcn.' Poor willicrcd ancient u-omcti 1 
in the wild tossings that yet await j-onr fragile existence, before 
it be crushed and broken ; ns ye fly through hostile countries, 
over tempestuous seas, arc ahnost taken by the Turks ; and 
wholly, in the Snnsculottic liarlhqunke, know not yo>ir right 
Iinnd from your left, be this nlway.s an assured place in your 
remembrance : for the act was good and loving ! To us also 
it is a little sunny spot, in that dismal howling waste, where 
we hardly find another. 

Meanwhile, what .shall an impartial prudent Courtier do ? 

In these delicate circumstances, while not only death or life, 
but even sacrament or no sacrament, is a question, the skil- 
fulcst may falter. Few are so happy ns the Duke d’Orldans 
and the Prince de Condd ; who can themselves, with volatile 
salts, attend the King’s antechamber ; and, at the same time, 
send their brave sons (Duke de Chartres, A'gahft? that is to 

■ Canip.in, i. i r-36. 

B be; 
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BOOK 1 be ; Duke de Boiirbon, one day Cond£ too, and famous amonj 
1774 Dotards) to TTait upon the Dauphin IVith another fen, it 
IS a resolution taken; jacta csl a\ea Old Richelieu, — ^when 
Archbishop Beaumont, driven by pubhc opinion, is at last for 



MAlUA JOSFPJIA. 


entenng the sick room, — ■'witt tmtdi him b> the vnto 

a recess ; and there, with his old dissipalcil mastiff face, and 
the Oiliest s chemence, be seen pleading (and es en, as we judge 
by Beaumont's change ol colour, pres ailing) ‘that the King 
be not killed b> a proposition in Di> imtj Duke de Froniac, 
son ol Richclicu, can (oUoa his father; when the Curi of 

Versailles 
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Versailles whimpers somclUing about sacraments, he will CHAP. Ill 
threaten to ‘ throw him out ol the window if he mention such 1771 
a thing.’ 

Happy these, we may say ; hut to the rest that hover 
between two opinions, is it not trying ? He who would under- 
stand to what a pass Catholicism, and nmch else, had now 
got ; and how the symbols of the Holiest have become gambling- 
dice of the Basest, — must read the narrative of those things 
by Besenval, and Soulavie, and the other Court Newsmen of 
the time. He will see the Versailles Galaxy nil scattered 
asunder, grouped into new ever-shifting Constellations. There 
arc nods and sagacious glances ; go-betweens, silk dowagers 
mysteriously gliding, witli smiles for this constellation, sighs 
for that : there is tremor, of hope or desperation, in several 
hearts. There is the pale grinning Shadow of Death, cere- 
moniously ushered along by another grinning Shadow, of 
Etiquette : at interv.nls the growl of Chapel Organs, like 
prayer by machinery ; proclaiming, ns in a kind of horrid 
diabolic horse-laughter. Vanity oj vanities, all is Vanity ! 


CHAPTER IV 

l,OUl.S THK UXPOUGOTTEK 

Poor Louis I With these it is a hollow phnntasmngory, 
where like mimes they mope and mowl, and utter false sounds 
for hire ; but with thee it is frightful earnest. 

Frightful to all men is Death ; from of old named King 
of Terrors. Our little compact home of an Existence, where 
we dwelt complaining, yet ns in a home, is passing, in dark 
agonies, into an Unknown of Separation, Foreignness, uncon- 
ditioned Possibility. The Heathen Emperor asks of his soul : 
Into what places art thou now departing ? The Catholic King 
must answer ; To the Judgment-bar of the Most High God I 
Yes, it is a summing-up of Life ; a final settling, and giving-in 
the ‘ account of the deeds done in the body ’ ; they are done 
now ; and lie there unalterable, and do bear their fruits, long 
as Eternity shall last. 

Louis XV. had always the kingliest abhorrence of Death. 
Unlike that praying Duke of Orleans, ti^aliWs grandfather, — 

for 
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B(X)K I for indet^ several ol Uiem liad a touch o! madaess, — 

1774 honestly bdievcd that there was no Death ! He, it the Court 
Jsewsmea can be bdieved started up once on a tune glowing 
With sulphurous contempt and indignation on his poor Secre- 
tary, who had stumbled on the words, feu roi d'EUpagne (the 
late King o! Spam) ‘ Fni rai Ifonsieur f ’ — ' Ifonsfigneur,’ 
hastil\ answer^ the Itembhng but adroit man o! business 

* c esi line Ulre gu tls prenneni ( tis a title the\ tahe) ’ * Louis 
we sa\, was not so happy, but he did what he could He 
would not suffer Death to be ^hen of , avoided the sight of 
churchyards, funereal monuments, and whatsoever could bnng 
it to imnd It is the resource of the Ostrich, who hard 
hunted sticks his foohsh head m the ground and would fam 
forget that his foolish unseeing bod> is not unseen too Or 
sometimes with a spasmodic antagonism significant of the 
same thing and of more, he would go , or stopping his court 
carnages would send into diurdivards and ask ‘ how many 
new graves there were todaN,’ though it gave his poor Tompadour 
the disagreeablcst qualms, ^^e can figure the thought of Louis 
that day, when all royally capansoned for bunting he met, 
at some sudden turning m the D ood of Senart, a raggrf Peasant 
with a eoffm ‘ For whom ? ’ — It was for a poor brother slate, 
whom MajestN had sometimes noticed slaving in those quarters 

* MTiat did he die of T * — * Of hunger ’ — the King ga\ e his steed 
the spur * 

But figure his tliought, when Death is now clutching at his 
own heart strings , unlocked for mcxorable I Ves poor Lout*, 
Death has found thee Ko palace walls or life-guards, gor- 
geous lapestnes or gilt buckram ol stiffest ceremonial could 
keep him out , but he is here here at thi very life breath and 
will extinguish it. Thou whose whole existence hitherto was 
a chimera and scenic show, at Icngtii bceomest a reality sump- 
tuous \ersailles bursts asunder like a dream into void 
Immensiti , Time is done, and all the scaffolding of Time 
falls wrecked with hideous clangour round thj soul the 
pale Kingdoms a-awu open . there must thou enter naked ah 
unking d, and await w^t u appointed thee I Unhappy man, 
there os thou tumest, in dull agony on tha bed ol weariness, 
what a thought Is Ihbe I Purgaton, and Hell fire now *ff 
loo possible in the prospect m the retrospect,— alas, what 
» toe-rk. L IW. • U 3>. 

thing 
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thing didst thou do that, were not belter undone ; whal mortal CHAP. IV 
didst lliou generously help ; whal sorrow hadsL thou nicrey '^774 
on ? Do the ‘ five liundred thousand ’ ghosts, who sank 
shamefully on so many battle-fields from Rossbach to Quebec, 
that thy Harlot might lake revenge for an epigram, — crowd 
round thee in this hour ? Thy foul Harem ; the curses of 
mothers, the tears and infamy of daughters ? Itliscrablc man ! 
thou ‘hast done evil ns thou couldst ’ : thy whole existence 
seems one hideous abortion and mistake of Nature ; the use 
and meaning of thee not yet known. Wert thou a fabulous 
Griffin, dn'ouriiig the works of men ; daily dragging virgins 
to thy cave ; — clad also in scales that no spear would pierce : 
no spear but Death’s ? A Griflin not fabulous but real ! 

Frightful, 0 Louis, seem these moments for thee. — We will 
pr}' no further into the horrors of a sinner’s deathbed. 

And yet let no meanest man lay flattering unction to his 
soul. Louis was a Ruler ; but art not thou also one ? His 
wide France, look at it from the Fi.xcd Stars (themselves not 
yet Infinitude), is no wider than thy narrow brickfield, where 
thou too didst faithfully, or didst unfaithfully. Man, ‘ Symbol 
of Eternity imprisoned into Time ! ’ it is not thy works, which 
arc all mortal, infinitely litllc, and the greatest no greater than 
the least, but only the Spirit thou workest in, that can have 
worth or continuance. 

But reflect, in any case, whal a life-problem tliis of poor 
Louis, when he rose as Bicii-AimS from that Hfclz sick-bed, 
really was ! ^Yhat son of Adam could have swayed such in- 
coherences into coherence ? Could he ? Blindest Fortune 
alone has cast him on the top of it : he swims there ; can as 
little sway it ns the drift-log sways the wind-tossed moon- 
stirred Atlantic, ‘ Wiat have I done to be so loved ? ’ he 
said then. He may say now : What have I done to be so 
hated ? Thou hast done nothing, poor Louis 1 Thy fault 
is properly even this, that thou didst noihuig. Hfliat could 
poor Louis do ? Abdicate, and wash liis hands of it, — in 
favour of the first that would accept ! Other clear wisdom 
there was none for him. As it was, he stood gazing dubiously, 
the absurdest mortal e.vtant, a very Solecism Incarnate, into 
the absurdest confused world ; — ^^vherein at last nothing seemed 
60 certain as this. That he, the incarnate Solecism, had five 

senses ; 
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BOOK I( senses , that there were Flying Tables (TahUa Vohntes, which 
vanish through the floor* to come back reloaded), and a Fare 
auar cerfa 

^Vhereby at least we ha\e again this historical cunosilj a 
human being in an original position* swimming passu elj, as 
on some boundless * "Mother of Dead Dogs ’ towards issues 
which he partly saw For Louis had withal a kind of insight 
in him So when a new Minister of Slanne, or what else it 
might be, came announeing his new cm, the Scartet woman 
would hear from the hps of Majesty at supper * Yes, he 
spread out his ware like another, promised the beaulifulest 
things m the world , not a thing of which will come he does 
not know this region , he will see ’ Or again ‘ *Tis the 
twentieth lime I ha\c heanl all that , France will never get a 
Navy, I bchcie’ IIow touching also was this ‘If I were 
Lieutenant of Police, I would prohibit those Pans cabriolets ’ * 

Doomed mortal for is it not a doom to be Solecism m 
cnmalcl A new J?a» rainfant. King Donolhing, but with 
the strangest new Mat/or of the PoUiee no bow legged Pepm 
now for hlaijor, but that same cloud capt, fire breathing Spectre 
ofDntociucY, incalculable which is en> eloping the world I 
— — MasIiOuis then no wickeder than this or Oic other private 
Donotlung and Eatall , such ns wc ollcn enough sec under 
the name of Stan of Pleasure cumbering God s diligent Creation, 
(or a time ^ Saj, wrctchcdcr I llis Lite solecism was seen 
and felt of a whole scandalised world , him endless Oblivion 
cannot engulf, and swallow to endless dcplhs, — not jet for a 
generation or two 

Iloweicr, be this as it will wc remark, not without interest, 
that on the e^cn^ng of the 4th’ Dame Dubarrj issues from 
the sick room w ilh perceptible ‘ trouble m her \ isage ’ It U 
the fourth evening of Maj* \car of Grace 1774 Such a 
whispering m the (Fd <Ic Boruf f Is he djing then? Mhat 
can be said is that Uobnrrj seems making up her packages , 
she sails weeping through her gift lioudoirs as if faking Jrave 
D Aigiiillon and Compan> arc near their last card, neverthe 
less thej will not jet throw up the game Pul as for the 
sacramental controversj, it is ns gootl as settleil without being 
mcntionetl , Iwiuis semis for his AhW Moudon m tlie course 

< /fmrntief ft n tir 
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of next night ; is confessed by him, some say for the space of CHAP. IV 
‘ seventeen minutes,’ and demands the sacraments of his own 1774 
accord, , 



LA COMTESSE DUBARUY, 


Nay already, in the afternoon, behold is not this your 
Sorceress Dubarry with the handkerchief at her eyes, mounting 
D’Aiguillon’s chariot ; rolling off in his Duchess’s consolatory 
arms ? She is gone : and her place knows her no more. Vanish, 
false Sorceress ; into Space ! Needless to hover at neighbouring 

Ruel; 
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BOOK I Ruel , for thy day is done Shut are the royal palace gates 
lor e\cnnore , baldly m comm|r years shall thou, under cloud 
of night, descend once, in btacl. dommo, hke a black night- 
bird, and disturb the fair Antoinette’s music party m the 
Park, all Birds ol Paradise flyung from thee, and musical 
•windpipes growing mute* Thou unclean, yet unmalignant, 
not unpitiable thing 1 'What a course was thine from that 
first trucklebcd (in Joan of Arcs country) sphere thy mother 
bore thee, uith tears to an unnamed father forward, through 
lowest subterranean depths, and oscr highest sunlit heights 
of Harlotdom and Basealdom — to the guillotine axe, which 
shears away thy mainly ■wbunpenng head! Best there un 
cursed , only huned and abolished what else befitted thee ? 

l/outs, meanwhile, is m considerable impatience for lus sacra 
meats , sends more than once to the window, to see whether 
they are not coming Be of comfort, Louis, what comfort 
thou canst they arc under way, those sacraments Towards 
sue m the morning, they amsc Cardinal Grand Almoner 
Bochc Aymon is here m pontificals with his py’xcs and his 
tools he approaches the royal pillow, elesates his wafer, 
mutters or seems to mutter somewhat and so (ns the Abhi 
George!, m words that slick to one expresses It) has Ixiuis 
* made the amende honorable to God ' so docs y our Jesuit 
construe it — * II a, Jfa ’ as the wild Clolnirc groaned out, when 
life was departing ‘what great God is this that pulls down 
the strength of the strongest kings 1 ’ * 

The amende honorable, what ‘legal apology’ you will, to 
Goil — but not if D Aiguilton can help it to man Duharry 
still lio%crs m his mansion at Rml , and while there is hfe, 
there IS hope Grand Almoner Boehc Ayrnion accordingly (for 
he seems to be in tJic secret) Ins no sooner seen his pyxes 
and gear repacked tlian be is stepping majestically forth 
ogam as if the work were done I But Kings Confessor AbW 
Moudon starts fon^ard, with anxious acidulcnt face, twitches 
him by the sleeve, whispers in lus ear WTicrcupon the poor 
Cnrthnal has to turn round, and declare audibly, ‘That his 
Majesty repents of any subjects ol scondat he may base psen 
(o pu donnrr) , and purposes b\ the strength of llcasen assist 
ing him, to nspid tlic like — for the future I’ Mortis listened 
to by Ilichclicu with masltlf face growing blacker, and 

• Ci*n»n i. 157 • Crtc* a Tn ootouv. // ttu l» «*p »« 

answered 
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ahs^Yered to, aloud, ‘ with an epithet,’ — ^^vhich Besenval will CHAP. IV 
not repeat. Old Richelieu, conqueror of Minorca, companion 1° 
of FJ jdng-Table orgies, perforator ' of bedroom walls,^ is thy 
day also done ? 

Alas, the Chapel organs may keep going ; the Shrine of 
Sainte Genevieve be let down, and pulled up again, — without 
effect. In the evening the whole Court, with Dauphin and 
Dauphiness, assist at the Chapel : priests arc hoarse with 
chanting their ‘ Prayers of Forty Hours ’ ; and the heaving 
bellows blow. Almost frightful 1 For the very heaven blackens ; 
battering rain-torrents dash, with thunder; almost dro^vning 
the organ’s voice : and electric fire-flaslics make the very flam- 
beaux on the altar pale. So that the most, as we arc told, 
retired, when it was over, with hurried steps, ‘ in a slate of 
meditation {rccitcillcmcnt),' and said little or nothing." 

So it has lasted for the belter half of a fortnight ; the Du- 
barry gone almost a week. Besenval says, all the world was 
getting impatient qtic eda fmU ; that poor Louis would have 
done with it. It is now the 10th of Slay 1774. He will soon 
have done now. 

Tliis tenth Slay day falls into the loathsome sick-bed ; 
but dull, unnoticed there : for they that look out of the win- 
dows arc quite darkened ; the cistem-wheel moves discordant 
on its axis ; Life, like a spent steed, is panting towards the 
goal. In their remote apartments. Dauphin and Dauphiness 
stand road-ready ; all grooms and cquen-ies booted and spurred : 
waiting for some signal to escape the house of pestilence.* And, 
hark ! across the CEil-de-Boeuf, what sound is that ; sound 
‘ terrible and absolutely like thunder ’ ? It is the rush of the 
whole Court, rushing as in wager, to salute the new Sovereigns : 

Hail to your Jlajcsties 1 The Dauphin and Dauphiness are 
King and Queen ! Overpowered with many emotions, they two 
fall on their knees together, and, with streaming tears, exclaim, 

* Besenval i, 159-172. Genlis ; Due dc Levis, ete. 

’ Weber, Mimoires concernant Marie- Antoinette 1809), i. 22. 

“ One grudges to interfere with tlic beautiful thcalrieal ’candle,’ which Madame 
Campan (i. 79) has lit on this occasion, and blown out at the moment of death. What 
candles might be lit or blown out, in so large an Establishment as that of Versailles, no 
man at such distance would like to affirm : at the same time, as it was two o’clock in a 
May Afternoon, and these royal Stables must have been some five or six hundred yards 
from the royal sick-room, the ‘candle’ docs threaten to go out in spite of us. It 
remains burning indeed — in her fantasy; throwing light on much in those JIUmoires 
of hers. 
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THE PAPER AGE 


CHAPTEK I 

ASTRJEA REDU': 

A PARADOXICAL philosopher, carrj mg to the uttermost length 
that aphorism of Montesquieu’s, * llappy the people whose 
annals are tiresome,’ 
has said, ‘Happy the 
people whose annals 
are vacant * In which 
saying, mad as it looks, 
may there not still be 
found some gram ol 
reason 1 For truly, as 
It has been ivntten, 

‘ Silence is divine,’ and 
o! Heaven , so in all 
earthly things too there 
IS a silence which is 
better than any speech 
Consider it well, the 
E^ ent, the thing which 
can be spoken of and 
DE "MONTESQUIEU recorded, is it not, m all 

cases, some disruption 
some solution of contmuity? ^^erc it even a glad L\ent, it 
involves change, invohes loss (ol active Force); and so far, 
either in the past or in the present, is an irregulantj, a disease 
Stillest perseverance were our blessedness , not dislocation and 
alteration, — eould they be avoided 

The oak grows silently, in the forest, a thousand jears, 
« only 
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ofily in the thousandth year, when the woodman arrives with 
his axe, is there lieard an echoing through the solitudes ; and 
the oak announces itscH when, with far-sounding crash, it falls. 
How silent too was the planting of the acorn ; scattered from 
the lap of some wandering wind 1 Nay, when our oak flowered, 
or put on its leaves (its glad Events), what shout of proclama- 
tion could there be ? Hardly from the most observant a word 
of recognition. These things befell not, they were slowly done ; 
not in an hour, but through the flight of days : what w'as to be 
said of it ? This hour seemed altogether as the last was, as 
the next would be. 

It is thus cveryAvhere that foolish Rumour babbles not of 
what was done, but of what was misdone or undone ; and 
foolish History (ever, more or less, the written epitomised 
synopsis of Rumour) knows so little that were not as well 
unknown. Attila Invasions, Waltcr-thc-Pennilcss Crusades, 
Sicilian Vespers, Thirty-Years Wars : mere sin and misery ; 
not work, but hindrance of work 1 For the Earth, all this 
while, was yearly green and j^ellow with her kind liarvcsts ; 
the hand of the craftsman, the mind of the thinker rested 
not; and so, after all, and in spite of all, we have this so 
glorious high-domed blossoming World; concerning which, 
poor History may well ask, with wonder, \Micnce it came ? 
She knows so little of it, knows so much of what obstructed 
it, what would have rendered it impossible. Such, neverthe- 
less, by necessity or foolish choice, is her rule and practice ; 
whereby that paradox, ‘Happy the people whose annals are 
vacant,’ is not without its true side. 

And yet, what seems more pertinent to note here, there is 
a stillness not of unobstructed growth, but of passive inert- 
ness, the sjTuptom of imminent downfall. As victory is silent, 
so is defeat. Of the opposing forces the weaker has resigned 
itself ; the stronger marches on, noiseless now, but rapid, 
inevitable : the fall and overturn will not be noiseless. How 
all grows, and has its period, even as the herbs of the fields, 
be it annual, centennial, milennial 1 All grows and dies, eaeh 
by its own wondrous laws, in wondrous fashion of its own ; 
spiritual tilings most wondrously of all. Inscrutable, to the 
■wisest, are these latter ; not to be prophesied of, or under- 
stood. If when the oak stands proudliest flourishing to the 

eye, 
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BOOK n blessed ones Btan awakens from his long somnambulisni , 
1774-84 chases the Phantasms that beleaguered and bewitched him 
Behold the new morning gbttenng down the eastern steeps , 
fly, false Phantasms, from its shafts of light , let the Absurd 
fly utteri}, forsaking th/s lower Earth for eier It is Truth 
and Astrosa Redux that (m the shape of Philosophism) hence 
forth reign For what imaginable purpose was man made, if 
not to be * happy ’ ? By victorious nnalj'sis and Progress of 
the Species, happiness enough now awaits him Kings can 
become philosophers , or else philosophers Kings I^t but 
Society he once rightly constituted, — ^by victorious Analysis 
The stomach that is empty shall be filled , the throat that is 
dry shall be wetted with wme Labour itself shall be all one 
as rest, not gne\ous, but joyous tVheat fields, one would 
thmk, cannot come to grow untilled , no man made clajej, or 
made weary thereby, — ^unless indeed machinery will do it? 
Gratuitous Tailors and Restaurateurs may start up, at fit 
intervals, one as yet sees not how But if each will accord 
ing to rule of Benevolence, have a care for all, then surelj— 
no one wiU be uncared for Nay, who knows but, by sufli 
ciently victorious Analjsis, ‘human life may be indefinitely 
lengthened.’ and men get nd of Death, as the> has e already 
done of the Deni t We shall then be happy in spite of Death 
and the Devil— So preaches magniloquent Philosophism her 
Eedeunt Salurma regna 

The prophetic song o! Pans and its Philosophies is audible 
enough in the Vergadles fEil de-Bceuf , and the CEil-de-Bceuf, 
intent chiefly on nearer blessedness, can answer, at worst, with 
a polite ‘ Why not ? ’ Good old cheerv Maurepos is too jojful 
a Pnroe Jlinister to dash the world’s joy Sufficient for the 
day be its own evU Cheety old man, he cuts his jokes, and 
hovers careless along , his cloak well adjusted to the wind, if 
so be he may please all persons The simple joung King, 
whom a tlaurepas cannot think of troubling with business, 
has retired mto the interior apartments , taciturn, irresolute , 
though With a sharpness of temper at times he, at length, 
determines on a little smith work , and so, m apprenticeship 
with a Sieur Gamain (whom one daj he shall have httle cause 
to bless), IS learning to make locks * It appears further, he 
understood Geography, nnd could read English XJrihappy 

' CuSpiB i 115 
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BOOK II of o kind new in this world , — a fabulous kind , ‘ four tall 
1774-84 lackeys,* says Mercier, as if he had seen it, ‘ hold him up m the 
air, that he may fall into the garment without Testige of 
wrinkle , from which rigorous encasement the same four in 
the same way, and with more effort, have to dehver him at 
night ’ ^ This last is he who now, as a gray timeworn man 
sits desolate at Grate , * havmg wmded up his destmy with 
the Three Days In such sort are poor mortals swept and 
shovelled to and fro 


CHAPTER II 

PETITION IN niEiioai,ypHs 

With the wotkmg people, agam, it is not so well Unlu^ 1 
For there are from twenty to twenty five millions of them 
Whom, however, we lump together into a kind of dun 
pendious unity, monstrous but dun, far off, as the w'Wi , 
or, more humanely, as * the masses ’ JIasses indeed an ^ 
singular to say, if, with an effort of unagmation, thou o 
them, over broad France, into their clay hovels m ° 
garrets and hutches, the masses consist all of unite ^ 
umt of whom has his own heart and sorrows , stands c 
there with his own skin, and if you prick hun he ^ , 

0 purple Sovereignty, Holmess, Reverence , thou 
Cardinal Grand Almoner, with thy plush covering o 
who hast thy hands strengthened with dignities an 
and art set on thy world watch tower solemnly, m sig ^ 
for such ends, — ^what a thought that 
masses IS a miraculous Man even as thou thyse^®^* ® 
with vision or with blindness, for his infinite Kmg om 
which he has got, once only, in the middle of "fl .py] m 
a spark of the Divmity, what thou callest an inuno 

him 1 1 , rc reniotc' 

Dreary, languid do these struggle in tbcir o « 
ness , their hearth cheerless, their diet thin other-" 

this world, nses no Era of Hope , hardly now in 
if it be not hope m the gloomy rest of Death or ^ 
too IS failing Untaught, uncomforted, unie 

• Mercier Artx, ii 147 gcncnih®®' 
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generation ; their voice only an inarticulate cry : spokesman, CHAP 
in the ICing’s Council, in the world’s forum, they have none 1774- 
that finds credence. At rare intervals (as now, in 1775), they 
vdll fling dowTU their hoes and hammers ; and, to the astonish- 
ment of thinking mankind,^ flock liither and thither, dangerous, 
aimless ; get the length even of Versailles. Turgot is altering 
the Corn-trade, abrogating the ahsurdcst Corn-laws ; there is 
dearth, real, or were it even ‘ factitious ’ ; an indubitable 
scarcity of bread. And so, on the second day of IMay 1775, 
these waste multitudes do here, at Versailles Chateau, in wide- 
spread -vvTetchedness, in sallorv faces, squalor, winged ragged- 
ness, present, as in legible hierogl 5 qihic writing, their Petition 
of Grievances. The Chateau gates have to be shut ; but the 
King will appear on the balcony, and speak to them. They 
have seen the ICing’s face ; their Petition of Grievances has 
been, if not read, looked at. For answer, two of them arc 
hanged, on a ‘ new gallows forty feet high ’ ; and the rest driven 
back to their dens, — for a time. 

Clearly a difficult ‘ point for Government, that of dealing 
w’ith these masses ; — if indeed it be not rather the sole point 
and problem of Government, and all other points mere acci- 
dental crotchets, superficialities, and beatings of the wind 1 
For let Charter-Chests, Use and Wont, Law common and 
special say what they will, the masses count to so many millions 
of imits ; made, to all appearance, by God, — whose Earth this 
is declared to be. Besides, these people are not without 
ferocity; they have sinews and indignation. Do but look 
what holiday old Jlarquis lilirabeau, the crabbed old Friend 
of Men, looked on, in these same years, from his lodging, at the 
Baths of Mont d’Or : ‘ Tlie savages descending in torrents 
from the mountains ; our people ordered not to go out. The 
Curate in surplice and stole ; Justice in its peruke ; Marcchausde 
sabre in hand, guarding the place, till the bagpipes can begin. 

The dance interrupted, in a quarter of an hour, by battle ; 
the cries, the squealings of children, of infirm persons, and other 
assistants, tarring them on, as the rabble does when dogs 
fight : frightful men, or rather frightful wild-animals, clad in 
jupes of coarse woollen, with large girdles of leather studded 
with copper nails ; of gigantic stature, heightened by high 

’ I,acrcteHe, France pendant h i%<"e Siicle, ii. 455. Biographic Universelle, 

§ Turgot (by Durozoir). 
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HOOK n vroodcn-clogs ($obo^) , rising on Uptoe to 'tec the fichl , trunp- 
i~*4-8i time to it , tuhlimg thew &idcs vritli their elboirs their 
faces ln|:cwri {fi flirts h^s) and covered vrilh their long grcasi 
hair the upper part of the aisagc Tfaxmg pale the lower 
distorting itself into the attempt at a cruel laugh and a sort 
of ferocious impatience. Vnd the«e people pa\ the failfel 
And yon irant further to take their salt from them I Vnd jam 
know not vrhat it is vou arc stripping barer or as vou call it 
goixmmg , what, b\ the spurt of jxiur pen in its cold dastard 
indifference, ^'o^ will fancx you can starve alwax-s with Im 
punitx , nlwax-s till the catastrophe come 1 — \h ^ladatne wjch 
Government bj Dhndman s buff stumbling along too far, will 
end m the General Overturn (etiRtife ghfnJe) * * 

TJndoubtcdU a dark feature tins in an Age of Gold —Age at 
least of Vnper and Hope t Meanwhile trouble us not with Ih^ 
propliccjc* O croaking Friend of >fen ’tis long thst we have 
heard sucli , and sUU the old world keeps wagging »n its old 
Tra\, 


CnVPTER III 

QUESTION MILT 

Or is this same \ge of Hope itself but n simulacrum as 
Hope too often is t Cloud vapour with rainbows painted on 
It beautiful to see to aail towards, — which hovers over Niagara 
Falls t In that ease xnctonous An'di'sis will ha\*e enough 
to do. 

Alas yes 1 o whole world to remake if she could see it : 
work for another than she I For all is wrong and gone out of 
joint , the inward apmtual and the outward economical , head 
or heart there is no soundness in it Vs indeed, c> ds of all 
aorts nre more or less of km and do usuallj go together c'pcc' 
lallj It IS an old truth that wherever huge physical enl is, 
tliere as the parent and ongui of it has mord evil to a pro^ 
portionate e:^tent been Before those fivenind twenty labeling 
Millions for instance eoull gel that hajgraidneas of face which 
old Mirabeau now looks on in a Nation calling itwU Qinslian, 

I // V ttntxmt Ul «*<«<■ r* **• MOtwl* »t waFN 

Al-yitir»tsl'i«S'.iu»aK . 
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ahd calling man the brother of man, — ^^vhat unspeakable, nigh CHAP, 
infinite Dishonesty (of seeming and not being) in all manner of 1774-1 
Rulers, and appointed Watchers, spiritual and temporal, must 
there not, through long ages, have gone on accumulating ! 

It -will accumulate : moreover, it will reach a head ; for the 
first of all Gospels is this, that a Lie cannot endure for 
ever. 

In fact, if we pierce through that rosepink vapour of Senti- 
mentalism, Philanthropy, and Feasts of Morals, there lies 
behind it one of the sorriest spectacles. You might ask, "Wfiiat 
bonds that ever held a human society happily together, or 
held it together at all, are in force here ? It is an unbelieving 
people ; wliich has suppositions, hypotheses, and froth-systems 
of victorious Analysis ; and for belief this mainly, that Pleasure 
is pleasant. Hunger they have for all sweet things ; and the 
law of Hunger : but what other law ? Within them, or over 
them, properly none ! 

Their King has become a King Popinjay ; with his Maure- 
pas Government, gyrating as the weather-cock does, blown 
about by every winA Above them they see no God ; or they 
even do not look above, except with astronomieal glasses. The 
Church indeed still is ; but in the most submissive state ; 
quite tamed by Philosophism ; in a singularly short time ; for 
the hour was come. Some twenty years ago, your Archbishop 
Beaumont would not even let the poor Jansenists get buried : 
your Lomenie Brienne (a rising man, whom we shall meet 
■with yet) could, in the name of the Clergy, insist on having 
the Antiprotestant Laws, which condemn to death for preach- 
ing, ‘ put in execution.’ ^ And alas, now not so much as Baron 
Holbach’s Atheism can be burnt, — except as pipe-matches by 
the private speculative individual. Our Church stands haltered, 
dumb, like a dumb ox ; lowing only for provender (of tithes) ; 
content if it can have that ; or, with dumb stupor, expecting 
its further doom. And the Twenty Millions of ‘ haggard 
faces ’ ; and, as finger-post and guidance to them in their 
dark struggle, ‘ a gallows forty feet high ’ 1 Certainly a singular 
Golden Age ; with its Feasts of Morals, its ‘ sweet manners,’ 
its sweet institutions {institutions douces) ; betokening nothing 
but peace among men 1 — ^Peace ? O Philosophe-Sentimentalism, 
what hast thou to do with peace, when thy mother’s name is 

' Boissy d’Anglas, de Malesherhs, i. 15-22. 
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BOOK 11 Jezebel ? Foul Product of sttU fouler Corruption, thou \fith 
1774-84 the corruption art doomed I 

Meanwhile it is singular bow long the rotten will hold to- 
gether, provided you do not handle it roughly. For whole 
generations it continues standing, ‘ with a ghastly affectation 
of life,’ after all hie end truth has fled out of it ; so loth are 
men to quit their old ways ; and, conquering indolence and 



inertia, venture on new. Great truly is the Actual ; is the 
Thing that has rescued itsdl from bottomless deeps of theory 
and possibility, and stands there as a definite indisputable Fact, 
whereby men do work and live, or once did so Wscly shall 
men cleave to that, while it will endure ; and quit it with regret, 
when it gives way under them Hash enthusiast of Change, 
beware 1 Hast thou well considered all that Habit does in 
this life of ours ; how all Knowledge and all Practice hang 
wondrous over infinite abysses of the Unknown, Impracticable » 




QUESTIONABLE m 

add our whole being is an infinite abyss, overarched by Habit, 
as by a thin Earth-rind, laboriously built together ? 

But if ‘ every man,’ as it has been ^vritten, ‘ holds confined 
within him a wiad-man,’ what must every Society do ; — Society, 
which in its commonest state is called ‘ the standing miracle 
of this %vorld ’ I ‘Without such Earth-rind of Habit,’ con- 
tinues our author, ‘ call it System of Habits, in a word, fixed 
ways of acting and of believing, — Society would not exist at 
all. With such it exists, better or w’orse. Herein too, in this 
its System of Habits, acquired, retained how you will, lies the 
true Law-Code and Constitution of a Society ; the only Code, 
though an unwritten one, which it can in nowise disobey. 
The thing we call written Code, Constitution, Form of Govern- 
ment, and the like, what is it but some miniature image, and 
solemnly expressed summary of this unwritten Code ? Is , — 
or rather, alas, is not ; but only should be, and always tends 
to be ! In which latter discrepancy lies struggle without end.’ 
And now, we add in the same dialect, let but, by ill chance, 
in such ever-enduring struggle, — ^yoim ‘ thin Earth-rind ’ be 
once broken 1 The fountains of the great deep boil forth ; 
fire-fountains, enveloping, engulfing. Your ‘ Earth-rind ’ is 
shattered, swallowed up ; instead of a green flowery world 
there is a waste wild-weltering chaos ; — ^%vhich has again, with 
tumult and struggle, to make itself into a world. 

On the other hand, be this conceded : Wliere thou findest 
a Lie that is oppressing thee, extinguish it. Lies exist there 
only to be extinguished ; they wait and cry earnestly for 
extinction. Think well, meanwhile, in what spirit thou wilt 
do it ; not with hatred, with headlong selfish violence ; but in 
clearness of heart, with holy zeal, gently, almost with pity. 
Thou wouldst not replace such extinct Lie by a new Lie, which 
a new Injustice of thy own were ; the parent of still other Lies ? 
Whereby the latter end of that business were worse than the 
beginning. 

So, however, in this world of ours, which has both an inde- 
structible hope in the Future, and an indestructible tendency 
to persevere as in the Past, must Innovation and Conservation 
wage their perpetual conflict, as they may and can. IVherein 
the ‘ demonic element,’ that lurks in all human things, may 
doubtless, some once in the thousand years, — ^get vent ! But 
indeed may we not regret that such conflict,-— which, after all, 

is 
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DK n IS but like tliat classical one ol * hate-filled Amazons ^nCx 
r4-84 heroic Youths,’ and mil end m evibracts , — should usually be so 
spasmodic ? For Conserrobon, strengthened by that mighbest 
quality m us, our indolence, ats {or long ages, not victorious 
only, "which she should be j but tyrannical, meommunicabTe 
She holds her odrersaiy as if nnnlh0ated , sudi adversary lyinsj, 
all the while, like some buned Encelados , who, to gam the 
smallest freedom, has to stir a whole Tnnacna with its Altnas. 

"Wherefore, on the whole, we will honour a Paper Age too , 
an Era of Hope I For m tht«t same frightful process of Encela- 
dus Revolt , when the task, on which no mortal would wflkoglv 
enter, has become imperabve, inevitable, — is it not even a 
kmdness of Kature that she lures us forward by dieerful 
promises, fallaaous or not, and a whole generabon plunges 
into the Erebus Blackness, bghted on by an Era of Hope 1 
It has been well said • ‘ Man is based on Hope ; behasproperlv 
no other possession but Hope , this habitabon of his u named 
the Place of Hope,’ 


CHAPTER IV 

MAtrUEPAS 

But now, among French hopes, is not that of old M de 
"Maurepas one ol the best-grounded , who hopes that he, hv 
destent>, shall contrive to coobnue Minister ? J^imble old 
man, who for all emergencies has his light jest , and ever in 
the worst confusion will emerge cork like, unsunk 1 Small 
care to him is Perfectibihtv, Progress of the Species, and 
Asirca Bedux : good onij , that a man of light wit, verging 
towards fourscore, can in the seal of authontv fed himself 
important among men. Shall we call him, as haughtv 
Ch&teaurous was wont of old, Fcjwinrt (Diminnbve of 
Scoundrel) ’ ? In courber dialect, he is now named ‘ the 
Nestor of France ’ , sndx governing Nestor as France has. 

At bottom, nevertheless, it might puzzle one to sav where 
the Government of France, in these days, specially is. In 
that Chateau of ^e^sailles, we have Nestor, Kir^, Queen, 
ministers and clerks, with paper-bundles bed m tape; hut 
the Government ? For Government is a thing that gsrow. 

that 
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tllat guides ; and if need be, eompels. Visible in France 
there is not such a thing. Invisible, inorganic, on the other 
hand, there is : in riiilosophc saloons, in Q'lii-dc-Boeuf galleries ; 
in the tongue of the babbler, in the pen of the pnmphlclcer. 
Her iilajcsty appearing at the Opera is applauded ; she returns 
all radiant -with joy. Anon the applauses vax fainter, or 
threaten to cease ; she is lieav}' of heart, the light of licr face 
has fled. Is Sovereignty sonic poor Montgolfier ; which, blown 
into by the popular wind, grows great and mounts ; or sinks 
flaccid, if the wind be withdrawn ? France was long a ‘ Despot- 
ism tempered by Epigrams ’ ; and now, it would seem, the 
Epigrams have got the upper hand. 

Happy were a young ‘Louis the Desired ’ to make France 
liappy ; if it did not prove too troublesome, and he only knew 
tlic way. But there is endless discrepancy round liim ; so 
many claims and clamours ; a mere confusion of tongues. 
Not reconcilable by man ; not manageable, supprcssiblc, save 
by some strongest and wisest man ; — which only a lightly- 
jesting lightly-gjTating ISI. dc Maurepas can so much as subsist 
amidst. Philosophism claims her new Era, meaning thereby 
innumerable things. And claims it in no faint voice ; for 
France at large, hitherto mute, is now beginning to speak 
also ; and .speaks in that same sense. A liugc, many-toned 
sound ; distant, yet not unimpressive. On the other liand, 
the flSil-dc-Bocuf, which, ns nearest, one can hear best, claims 
Vrith shrill vehemence that the Monarchy be ns heretofore a 
Horn of Plenty ; wherefrom loy.al courtiers may draiv, — to 
the just support of the throne. Let Liberalism and a New 
*Era, if such is the ivish, be introduced ; only no curtailment 
of the royal moneys ! Which latter condition, alas, is pre- 
cisely the impossible one. 

Philosophism, as we saw, lias got her Turgot made Con- 
troller-General ; and there shall be endless reformation. Un- 
happily this Turgot could continue only twenty months. With 
a miraculous Forlimalus' Purse in liis Treasury, it might have 
lasted longer ; with such Purse indeed, every French Controller- 
General, that would prosper in these days, ought first to provide 
liimself. But here again may we not remark the bounty of 
Nature in regard to Hope ? Man after man advances con- 
fident to the Augean Stable, as if he could clean it ; expends 
his little fraction of an ability on it, with such cheerfulness ; 

does. 
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BOOK II TTitli an inexhaustible toughness and resource, Uke the sUlful&t 
i77-t-8i fencer ; on vfhom, so skilM is he, the whole world now looks 
Three long years it lasts, with wavering fortune In fine, 
after labours comparable to the Twelve of Hercules, our un- 
conquerable Caron triumphs; regains his Lawsuit and Ijaw 
suits ; strips Reporter Goezman of the judicial enmne , cover- 
mg him with a perpetual gannent of obloquy instead* — and 
m regard to tbe Parlemenl ilaupeou (which he has hdped to 
extinguish), to Parlements of all kinds, and to French Justice 
generally, gi% es nse to endless reflections m the rrunds of men 
Thus has Beaumarchais, like a lean French Hcrcnles, ventured 
down, driven by destiny, into the Nether Kingdoms, and 
victonously tamed hell-^ogs there He also is henceforth 
among the notabihties of his generation. 


CHAPTER V 

ASTTLr-A REDtrC wmiOTlT CASH 

OfisCEVE, however, beyond tbe Atlantic, has not the new 
day venly dawned t Democracj, as we said, is bom , stotm 
girt, IS struggling for Ule and victoty A sympathetic France 
rejoices over tbe Rights of hlan; m all saloons, it is said, 
lliiat a spectacle I Now too behold our Deane, our Franklin, 
American Plempotentiancs, here m person soliciting * the 
sot« of the Saxon Pontans. with their Old Saxon temper. Old 
Hebrew culture, sleek Silas, sleek Benjamm, here on such 
errand, among the light children of Heathenism, Monarchy, 
Sentimentalism, and the Scarlet woman A spectacle mdeed , 
over whidi saloons may cackle jojmus , though Kaiser Joseph, 
questioned on it, gave this answer, most unexpected from a 
Philosophe • * hladame, the trade I live by is that of rovahst 
{ilon Tnfticr & mot cVrt d'fife ro^luU) ’ 

So thinks hght hlaurepas too , but tbe wmd of Philosophism 
and force of pubhc opinion will blow him round- Best wishes, 
meanwhile, are sent; dandestme pnvateers armed Paol 
Jones ^ball equip his Bon Homme Richard weapons, mihtary 
stores can be smuggled over (if the English do not seize them) . 

• 1777 • Vetot loafwhMt ««ri et FmnkliO natned JlSj- 

whcreiD, 




astii-^-:a k edux witifout casti 4 r , 

wlicrein, onrc more IJcJnnnnrclini'?, dimly ns (he Ginn! Stmij'/jltr. 
becomes visible, —fillin" bis own Innk jioebc! wiUinl. IJnl 
surely, in nny ense, Fmjice sboultl bnve n K»vy. For wbieb 
prent object were not now the time; now when fhnl proud 
Tcrmnpnnt of flic Sens lins her Imnds full ? It is true, nn im- 
poverished Trensury ennnot build ships- ; but the hint onee 
piven (which Benumnrohnis snys he pnve), this nnd the other 
loynl Senport, Chamber of Commerce, will build mid alter 
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them. Goodly vessels bound into the wnters; n Ville tie Paris, 
Levinthnn of ships. 

And now wlien praluitous three-deckers dance there nt 
anchor, with Elrcnmcrs flyirip ; nnd clcuthcromnninc Pliilo- 
sophedom prows ever more clamorous, wliaL can n Mnurcpns 
do— but pyralc ? Squadrons cross the ocean; Gateses, Lees, 
rouph Innkcc Generals, ‘with woollen nipht-enps under their 
hats,’ present arms to tlic fnr-glnncinp Chivalry of France ; 

nnd 
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BOOK II in the high places of the world, as Ministers Madame, and 
177G-85 ‘ Necker not jealous I * ' 

A new young Demoiselle, one day to be famed as a Madame 
and De StaSl, was romping about the knees of the Dechne and 
Fall the lady NeAer founds Hospitals , gives solemn Philo 
sophe dinner parties to cheer her exhausted Controller General 
Strange things have happened by clamour o! Philosophism 
management of Marquis de Pezay, and Poverty constraimng 
even limgs And so Necker, Atlas hke sustains the burden of 
the Finances, for five years long * Without wages, for he 
refused such, cheered only by Public Opimon and the minister 
ing of his noble Wife With many thoughts m h»m it is hoped , 
— which, however, he is shy of uttering His Compie Sejidu, 
published by the royal permission, fresh sign of n New Era, 
shows wonders , — which what but the genius of some Atlas 
Necker can prevent from becoming portents ? In Necker’s 
head too there is a whole pacific French Revolution of its kind , 
and in that taciturn dull depth, or deep dulness ambition 
enough 

Itleanwhile, alas his Fortunatus’ Purse turns out to be little 
other than the old * ledtgal ol Parsimony ’ Nay, he too has 
to produce his scheme of taxing Clergy, Noblesse to be taxed , 
Pfovmcial Assemblies, and the rest,— like a mere Turgot I The 
expiring M de Blaurepas must gyrate one other time liCt 
Necker also depart , not unlamented 
Great in a private station, Necker looks on from the distance , 
abiding his time * Eighty thousand copies ’ of his new Book 
which he calls AdmtntslrtUion des Finances, will be sold in few 
days He is gone , but shall return, and that more than once, 
borne by a whole shouting Nation Singular Controller General 
of the Fmances , once Clerk in Thellusson’s Bank I 


CHAPTER VI 

WTNDIWGS 

So marches the world, in this its Paper Age, or Era of Hope 
Not without obstructions, war explosions , which, however, 
» Cbbon*Z//*ft dsif i6UiJooel77r.«ie. * ^ »ircl 
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heard from such distance, are little other than a cheerful inarch- CHAP. VI 
ing-music. If indeed that dark living chaos of Ignorance and 1776-84 
Hunger, five-and-twenty million strong, under your feet, — ^were 
to begin playing 1 

For the present, however, consider Longchamp ; now when 
Lent is ending, and the glory of Paris and France has gone 
forth, as in annual wont. Not to assist at Tenehris Masses, 
but to sun itself and show itself, and salute the young Spring.^ 

Manifold, bright-tinted, glittering with gold ; aU through the 
Bois de Boulogne, in longdrawn variegated rows ; — ^like long- 
drawn living flower-borders, tulips, dahlias, lilies of the valley ; 
all in their moving flower-pots (of new gilt carriages) : pleasure 
of the eye, and pride of life ! So rolls and dances the Pro- 
cession : steady, of firm assurance, as if it rolled on adamant 
and the foimdations of the world ; not on mere heraldic parch- 
ment, — under which smoulders a lake of fire. Dance on, ye 
foolish ones ; ye sought not wisdom, neither have ye fotmd 
it; Ye and your fathers have sown the wind, ye shall reap 
the whirlwind. Was it not, from of old, ivritten ; T/ie wages 
of sin is death ? 

But at Longchamp, as elseivhere, we remark for one thing, 
that dame and cavalier are waited on each by a kind of human 
familiar, named joJcei. Little elf, or imp ; though young, 
already withered ; with its withered air of premature vice, 
of knoAvingness, of completed elf-hood : useful in various 
emergencies. The name joJcei (jockey) comes from the English ; 
as the thing also fancies that it does. Our Anglo-mania, in 
fact, is grown considerable ; prophetic of much. If France 
is to be free, why shall she not, now when mad Avar is hushed, 
love neighbouring Freedom ? Cultivated men, your Dukes 
de Liancourt, de la Rochefoucault admire the English Constitu- 
tion, the English National Character ; Avould import what of 
it they can. 

Of what is lighter, especially if it be light as wind, how much 
easier the freightage ! Non-Admiral Duke de Chartres (not 
yet d’Orldans or Egalite) flies to and fro across the Strait ; 
importing English Fashions : this he, as hand-and-glove with 
an English Prince of Wales, is surely qualified to do. Carriages 
and saddles ; top-boots and redingotes, as we caU riding-coats. 

* Mercier, Tableau de Paris, ii. 51. Louvet, Roman de Faublas, etc. 

VOL. I. jj Nay 
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BOOK II Nay ttie veiy mode of riding : for bow bo man on a level with 
H776-84 his age but trot a VAngtaise, rising in the stirrups ; scomfol 
of the old sitfast method, in which, according to Shakspeare, 
. * butter and eggs ’ go to market. Also, he can urge the fervid 
wheels, this brave Chartres of ours; no whip in Paris is rasher 
and surer than, the \mpiotesdonal one of Mooseigneur. 



MARAT. 


V Ell joheis, we have seen ; but see now real Yorkshire jockcj-s, 
and what they nde on, and train : English racers for ^nch 
Races. These likewise we owe first (under the Providence 
of the DevU) to Ifonseigneur. Prince d’Artois also has h« stud 
of racers. Prince d’Artois has withal the strangest horseleech ; 
a moonstruck, much-enduring individual, of NeuAitel in 
Swilrerland,— named Jeon Faul Ufarot. A problematic wevalier 
d'Eon, now in petticoats, now in breeches, is no less problematic 
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in London than in Paris; and causes bets and lawsuits. Bcauti- CHAP. VI 
ful daj’^s of international commuiuon 1 Swindlery and Black- 1770 -ai 
guardism have stretched hands across the Channel, and saluted 
mutually : on the racecourse of Vincennes or Sablons, behold, 
in English curricle-and-four, wafted glorious among the princi- 
palities and rascalities, an English Dr. Dodd,’ — for whom also 
the too early gallows gapes. 

Duke de Chartres was a young Prince of great promise, as 
young princes often arc ; which promise unfortunately has 
belied itself. With the huge Orleans Property, w'ith Duke 
de Penthi6%Te for Father-in-law (and now the young Brother- 
in-law Lamballe killed by excesses), — ^lic will one day be the 
richest man in France, l^rcanwhilc, ‘ his hair is all falling 
out, his blood is quite spoiled,’ — ^by early transcendentalism 
of debauchery. Carbuncles stud his face ; dark studs on a 
ground of burnished copper. A most signal failure, this young 
Prince I The stuff prematurely burnt out of him ; little left 
but foul smoke and ashes of expiring sensualities ; what might 
have been Thought, Insight, and even Conduct, gone now, 
or fast going, — to confused darlcncss, broken by bewildering 
dnzzlements ; to obstreperous crotchets ; to activities winch 
you may call scmi-dclirious, or even semi-galvanic 1 Paris 
affects to laugh at his charioteering ; but he heeds not such 
laughter. 

On tlie other hand, what a day, not of laughter, was that, 
when he tlireatened, for lucre’s sake, to lay sacrilegious hand 
on the Palais-Royal Garden 1 " The flower-parterres shall be 
riven up; the Chestnut Avenues shall fall; time-honoured 
boscages, under which the Opera Hamadryads -were wont to 
wander, not inexorable to men. Paris moans aloud. Philidor, 
from his Cafd de la Rdgence, shall no longer look on greenness ; 
the loungers and losels of the w'orld, where now shall they 
haimt ? In vain is moaning. The axe glitters ; the sacred 
groves fall crashing, — for indeed Slonseigneur was short of 
money : the Opera Hamadryads fly with shrieks. Shriek not, 
ye Opera Hamadryads ; or not as those that have no comfort. 

He will surround your Garden \vith new edifices and piazzas : 
though narrowed, it shall be replanted ; dizened with hydraulic 
jets, cannon which the sun fires at noon ; things bodily, things 

* Adclung, Ceschichle der mcnschlichm Narrkeit, § Dodd. 

® 1781-S2. (Dulaurc, viii. 423.) , . 

spmtual. 
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BOOK U spiritual, such, as man has not imagmed , — and m the Pal&is 
1781 84 Royal shall again, and more than ever, he the Sorcerer'! Sabbath 
and Satan at Borne of our Planet 
What will not mortals attempt ? From remote Annonay 
in the "Vivarais, the Brokers Montgolfier send up their paper 
dome, filled with the smoke of burnt wool ^ The Vivarais 
Provincial Assembly is to be prorogued this same day Vivarais 
Assembly members applaud, and the shouts of congregated 
men Will victonous Analysis scale the very Heavens, then f 
Pans bears with eager wonder, Pans shall ere long see 
From Rdveillon’s Paper warehouse there, in the Rue St Antoine 
(a noted "Warehouse) — the new Montgolfier air ship launches 
itself Ducks and poultry have been borne skyward but 
now shall men be borne* Nay, Chemist Charles thinks of 
hydrogen and glazed silk Chemist Charles will himself ascend, 
from the TuUenes Garden , Montgolfier solemnly cutting the 
cord By Heaven, thu Charles does also mount, he and another f 
Ten times ten thousand hearts go palpitating , all tongues are 
mute with wonder and feat , — ^liU a shout, like the voice of 
seas, rolls after him, on his wild way He soars, be dwindles 
upwards , has become a mere gleaming circlet,— 'hke some 
TWgotme snuffbox, what we call * TurgoUne Platitude ' , hke 
some new daylight Moon I Fmally be descends ; welcomed by 
the universe Duchess Poligtiac, ivith a party, is m the Bois 
de Boulogne, waiting , though it is drizzly wmter, the 1st of 
December ITSS The whole chivalry of France, Duke de 
Chartres foremost, gallops to receive him * 

Beautiful invention , mounting heavenward, so beautifully, 
— so ungiudably I Emblem of much, and of our Age of Hope 
itself , which shall mount, specifically light, majestically in 
this same manner , and hover, — tumblmg whither Fate wiff 
Well if it do not, PilAtre like, explode , and demount all the 
mote tragically !— -So, ndmg on ivmdbags, will men scale the 
Empyrean 

Or observe Herr Doctor Mesmer, m his spacious Jfagnetic 
T TfltU Long stoled he walks , reverend, glancing upwards, as 
10 rapt commerce , an Antique Egyptian Hierophant m this 
new age Soft music flits , breaking fitfully the sacred 
stillness Round their Magnetic Mastery, which to the eje 
‘ 5A Jnne 1783 ‘ Oclobtr and Ngrtmtier l^Sj » UatlriU, it-* Sikk UL *58. 
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is ’mere tubs ■with ■\vntcr, — sit breatliless, rod in hand, the 
circles of Beauty and Fashion, each circle n living circular 
Passion-Flower : expecting the magnetic afflatus, and new- 
manufactured Hcaven-on-Earth. O women, 0 men, great is 
your infidel-faith ! A Parlemcntary Duport, a Bergasse, 
D’Esprimdnil we notice there ; Chemist Berthollet too, — on 
the part of Jlonscigncur de Chartres. 

Had not the Academy of Sciences, with its Baillys, Franklins, 
Lavoisiers, interfered ! But it did interfere.^ Jfesmer may 
pocket his hard money, and withdraw. Let him walk silent 
by the shore of the Bodensee, by the ancient town of Constance ; 
meditating on much. For so, under the strangest new vesture, 
the old great truth (since no vesture can hide it) begins again 
to be revealed : That man is what we call a miraculous crea- 
ture, with miraculous power over men ; and, on the whole, 
with such a Life in him, and such a World round him, as 


CHAP. VI 
17B1-U1 


victorious Analysis, with her Physiologies, Ner\mus-systcms, 
Physic and Illetaphysic, will never completely name, to say 
notliing of c-x^jlaining. I’niercin also the Quack shall, in all 
ages, come in for his share. 


CHAPTER VII 

CONTRAT SOCIAL 

In such succession of singular prismatic tints, flush after 
flush suffusing our horizon, does the Era of Hope da'vvn on 
towards fulfilment. Questionable ! As indeed, with an Era of 
Hope that rests on mere universal Benevolence, victorious 
Analysis, Vice cured of its deformity ; and, in the longrun, on 
Twenty-five dark savage Millions, looking up, in hunger and 
weariness, to that Ecce-sigmm of theirs ‘ forty feet high,’ — 
how could it but be questionable ? 

Through all time, if we read aright, sin was, is, will be, the 
parent of misery. This land calls itself most Christian, and 
has crosses and cathedrals ; but its High-priest is some Roche- 
Aymon, some Necklace-Cardinal Louis de Rohan. The voice 
of the poor, tlirough long years, ascends inarticulate, in 

’ August 17S4. 


Jacqueries,- 
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BOOK. II m thT«s Universe, whidi storms m on him, infinite, va^e 
l"8l-83 menacing, shall poor man find say not happmess but existence, 
and footmg to stand on, if it be not by gir^Ung himsell together 
for contmual endeavour and endurance ? Wo, if m his heart 
there dwelt no devout Faith , if the word Duty had lost its 
meaning for turn ! For as to this of Sentimentalism, so useful 
for weeping with over romances and on pathetic occasions, it 
otherwise verily will avail nothing, naj less The healthy 
heart that said to itself, * How health} am If’ was alreadj fallen 
into the falalest sort of disease Is not Sentimentaksm twm 
sister to Cant, if not one and the same with it ? Is not Cant 
the fnaiena pnma of the Devil , from which all fal s »eh oods, 
imbemlities, abominations body themselves , from whidi no 
true thing can come ? For Cant is itself properly a double^ 
distilled Lie , the second power of a Lie 
And now if a whole Nation fall into that ? In such case, 
I answer, infalliblj they will return out of it 1 For life is no 
cU{U]ingIy*deTised deception or self-deception it is a great 
truth that thou art alive, that thou hast desires, necessities , 
neither can these subsist and satisfy themselies on delusions, 
but on fact. To fact, depend on it, we shall come back to 
such fact, blessed or cursed, as we have wisdom for The 
lowest, least blessed fact one knows of, on which necessitous 
mortals have ever based themsdves, seems to be the prumtive 
one of Canmbalism That / can devour Thee IITiat if such 
Prumtive Fact were precisely the one we bad (with our im 
proved methods) to revert to, and begm anew from I 


CHAPTER vni 

PRINTED PAPER 

Ls such a practical France, let the theory of Perfectibility 
say what it will, discontents cannot be wanting your promised 
Hrformation is so mdispensable , jet it wm« not. who will 
becui It— with himself T Discontent with what is around us 
sUll more with what is above «s, on increasmg, seeking 
ever new vents , , , 

Of Street Ballads, of Epigrams that from of old temj^red 

Despotism, 
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Despotism, we need not speak. Nor of Manuscript News- CHAP. VIII 
papers {Nouvelles a la main) do we speak. Bacliaumont and 1704-80 
his journeymen and followers may close those ‘ thirty volumes 
of scurrilous eaves-dropping,’ and quit that trade ; for at 
length if not liberty of the Press, there is licence. Pamphlets 
can be surreptitiously vended and read in Paris, did they even 
bear to be ‘ Printed at Pekin.’ We have a Couirier de VEurope 
in those years, regularly published at London ; by a De Morande, 



CAGLIOSTKO. 

whom the guillotine has not yet devoured. There too an unruly 
Linguet, still tmguillotined, when his own country has become 
too hot for him, and his brother Advocates have cast him out, 
can emit his hoarse wailings, and Bastille DevoiUe (Bastille 
Unveiled). Loquacious Abb4 Raynal, at length, has his wish ; 
sees the Histoire Philosophique, with its ‘ lubricity,"’ unveracity, 
loose loud eleutheromaniac rant (contributed, they say, by 
Philosophedom at large, though in the Abba’s name, and to 
his glory), burnt by the common hangman ; — and sets out on 
his travels as a martyr. It was the Edition of 1781 ; perhaps 

the 
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BOOK II last going the obedience that made men slaves — at least* to 
1784-80 one another Slaves only of their own lusts they*now are, 
and will be Slaves of sin » inevitably also of sorrow Behold 
the mouldenng mass of Sensuality and Falsehood , round which 
plays foolishly, itself a corrupt phosphorescence, some glimmer 
of Sentimentalism , — and over all, rising, as Arh of ihtir Cove 
nant, the gnm Patibulaiy Fork ‘ forty feet high ’ , which also 
is now nigh rotted Add only that the French Nation dis 
tinguishes itself among Nations by the characteristic of Ex 
citability , with the good, but also with the perilous evil, 
which belongs to that Rebelhon, explosion, of unknown 
extent is to be calculated on Tliere are, as Chesterfield wrote, 
* all the symptoms I have ever met with in History * I 
Shall we say, then Wo to Philosophism, that it destroyed 
Religion, what it called ‘ extinguishing the abomination {icraser 
Vinj&me) ' ? Wo rather to those that made the Holy an 
abommation, and extmgmshable , wo to all men that live Jn 
such a time of world abomination and world destruction I 
Nay, answer the Courtiers, it was Turgot, it was Necker, with 
their mad innovating , it was the Queen’s want of etiquette , 
it was he, it was she, it was that FnendsI it was every 
scoundrel that had hved, and quack like pretended to be doing, 
and been only eating and mtsdouig, m all provinces of life, as 
Shoeblack or os Sovereign Lord, each m his degree, from the 
time of Charlemagne and earlier All this (for be sure no false* 
hood perishes, but is as seed sown out to grow) has been storing 
itself for thousands of years, and now the account day has 
come And rude will the settlement be of wrath laid up 
against the day of wrath O my Brother, be not thou a Quack I 
Die rather, if thou wilt take counsel , ’tis but dying once, and 
thou art quit of it for ever Cursed is that trade , and bears 
curses thou knowest not how, long ages after thou art departed, 
and the wages thou liadst ore all consumed , nay, as the ancient 
vise have written, — through Eternity itself, and is venly 
marked in the Doom Book of a God 1 
Hope deferred maketh the heart sick And jel, os we said, 
Hope IS but deferred , not abolished, not abolishable It is 
very notable, and touching, how this same Hope does still 
light onwards the French Nation through all its wild destinies 
For we shall still fmd Hope shming, be it for fond invitation, 
be it for anger and menace ; as a mild heav enly light it shone , 

as 
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as ’ a red conflagration it shines : burning sulphurous-blue, CHAP. Viii 
through darkest regions of Terror, it still shines; and goes 1784-86 
not out at all, since Desperation itself is a kind of Hope. Thus 
is our Era still to be named of Hope, though in the saddest 
sense, — when there is nothing left but Hope. 

But if any one would know summarily what a Pandora’s 
Box lies there for the opening, he may see it in what by its 
nature is the S 5 Tnptom of all S 3 miptoms, the surviving Litera- 
ture of the Period. Abbd Raynal, with his lubrieity and loud 
loose rant, has spoken his word ; and already the fast-hastening 
generation responds to another. Glance at Beamnarchais’ 

Manage de Figaro ; which now (in 1784), after difficulty 
enough, has issued on the stage ; and ‘ runs its hundred nights,’ 
to the admiration of all men. By what virtue or internal 
vigour it so ran, the reader of our day will rather wonder : — 
and indeed will know so mneh the better that it flattered some 
pruriency of the time ; that it spoke what all were feeling, 
and longing to speak. Small substance in that Figaro : thin 
wiredrawn intrigues, thin wiredrawn sentiments and sarcasms ; 
a thing lean, barren ; yet which winds and whisks itself, as 
through a wholly mad universe, adroitly, with a high-sniffing 
air : wherein eaeh, as was hinted, which is the grand secret, 
may see some image of himself, and of his own state and ways. 

So it runs its hundred nights, and all France runs with it ; 
laughing applause. If the soliloquising Barber ask : ‘ What 
has your Lordship done to earn all this ? ’ and can only answer : 

‘ You took the trouble to be born {Vous vous etes donn& la 'peine 
de naitre),^ all men must laugh : and a gay horse-racing Anglo- 
maniac Noblesse loudest of all. For how can small books have 
a great danger in them ? asks the Sieur Caron ; and fancies 
his thin epigram may be a kind of reason. Conqueror of a 
golden fleece, by giant smuggling ; tamer of hell-dogs, in the 
Parlement Maupeou ; and finally crowned Orpheus in the 
The&tre Franqais, Beaumarchais has now culminated, and 
unites the attributes of several demigods. We shall meet him 
once again, in the course of his decline. 

Still more significant are two Books produced on the eve 
of the ever-memorable Explosion itself, and read eagerly by 
all the world : Saint-Pierre’s Paul et Virginie, and Louvet’s 
Chevalier de Fauhlas. Noteworthy Books ; which may be 

considered 
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BMK III that he might be looked up to bj his fellow creatures How 
1701-83 shall he m all Philosophe soirdes and saloons of elegant culture, 
become notable as a Fnend of Darkness ? Among the Pans 
Long robes there maj be more than one patnotic JIalesberbes 
whose rule is conscience and tlie public good , there are clearly 
more than one hotheaded D Eqir^m^nil to whose confused 
thought any loud reputation of the Brutus sort may seem 
glorious The licpclletiers Laraoignons lia>e titles and wealth , 
jet, at Court, are only styled ‘Noblesse of tlic Robe’ There 
are Duports of deep scheme , Fr^teaus Sabatiers of incontinent 
tongue all nursed more or less on the milk of the Conlrai Social 
hiaj, for the whole Body, is not tlus patnotic opposition also a 
flghtmg for oneself f Awake Parlement of Pans renew thy 
long Warfare 1 M as not the Parlement Maupeou abolished 
witli ignomin\ ? Not now hast thou to dread a Louis xiv 
willi the crack of his whip and his Olympian looks not now 
a Richelieu and Bastilles no the whole Isation is belund thee 
Thou too (0 hcAsensl) ma>e$t become a Political Power, and 
with the sliaktngs of thy horse hair wig shake pntieipalitiea 
and dynasties like a very Jore with his ambrosial curls I 

Light old M dc Maurepas since the end of 1781, has been 
fixed in tlie frost of death * h<eser more ’ said the good Louis 
‘ shall I hear his step m the room there overhead ’ , his light 
jestings and gymtmgs arc at an end No more can the im 
portunatc reality be hidden by pleasant wit, and today a eiil 
be deftly rolled over upon tomorrow The morrow itself has 
am> cd , and now nothing but a solid phlegmatic 'M de 
\ergenne8 sits there m dull matter of fact, like some dull 
punctual Clerk (which he onginally was) , admits what cannot 
be dcnietl let the remedy come whence it will In him is no 
remedy , only cicrklike ‘despotch of business’ according to 
routine The poor King grown older jet hardly more ex 
penenced must himself with such no*faculty as he has begin 
goicrnmg, wherein also bis Queen will gi\e help Bngbt 
Queen with her quick dear glanees and impulses , clear, and 
eien noble, but all too supcriiaol vehement shallow for that 
work 1 To govern France were such a problem , and now it 
has grown well mgh too bard to goaem eaen the (Eil*de«Bceuf 
For If a distressed People has its crj, so likewise and more 
audibly, has a bereaaed Court, To the (Eil-de-Bccuf it remains 

laeoneeti able 
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inconceivable how, in a France of such resources, the Horn of CHAR I 
Plenty should run drj’’ : did it not use to flow ? Nevertheless 1701-03 
Necker, with his revenue of parsimonj’-, has ‘ suppressed above 
six hundred places,’ before the Courtiers could oust him ; 
parsimonious finance-pedant as he w'as. Again, a military 
pedant, Saint-Germain, vith his Prussian manoeuvres ; "with 
his Prussian notions, as if merit and not coat-of-arms should 
be the rule of promotion, has disaffected military men ; the 
Mousquetaires, with much else are suppressed : for he too was 
one of yonr suppressors ; and unsettling and oversetting, did 
mere mischief — to the CEil-de-Boeuf. Complaints abound ; 
scarcity, anxiety : it is a changed CEil-de-Bocuf. Besenval 
sa}% already in these 3 '^ears (1781) there was such a melancholy 
(such a irisicsse) about Court, compared with former days, as 
made it quite dispiriting to look upon. 

No w'onder that the CEil-de-Boeuf feels melancholj^, wiien 
j'ou are suppressing its places I Not a place can be suppressed 
but some purse is the lighter for it ; and more than one heart 
the hea-vier ; for did it not emploj’^ the w'orking-classes too, — 
manufacturers, male and female, of laccs, essences ; of Pleasure 
generally, whosoever could manufacture Pleasure ? Jliserable 
economics ; never felt over Tw'cntj'-five Millions ! So, however 
it goes on : and is not j'et ended. Few' j'ears more and the 
Wolf-hounds shall fall suppressed, the Bear-hounds, the Fal- 
conry; places shall fall, thick as autumnal leaves. Duke de 
Polignac demonstrates, to the complete silencing of ministerial 
logic, that liis place cannot be abolished ; then gallantly, 
turning to the Queen, surrenders it, since her Majesty so wishes. 

Less chivalrous w'as Duke de Coigny, and yet not luclder : 

‘ We got into a real quarrel, Coigny and I,’ said ICing Louis ; 

‘ but if he had even struck me, I could not have blamed him.’ ^ 

In regard to such matters there can be but one opinion. Baron 
Besenval, with that frankness of speech which stamps the 
independent man, plainly assures her Majesty that it is fright- 
fM (a^reux)'; ‘ you go to bed, and are not sure but j'ou shall 
rise impoverished on the morrow : one might as well be in 
Turkey.’ It is indeed a dog’s life. 

How singular this perpetual distress of the royal treasury ! 

And yet it is a thing not more incredible than undeniable. A 
thing mournfully true : the stumbling-block on which all 

' Besenval, iii. 255-58. 
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BOOKIII me ■what sauce I shall dress jou with*, to which a Cock respond 
April May mg, ‘ We don’t want to be eaten/ is checked by ‘ You wander 
1787 from fjie pomt (Vous vous icartez de la question) ’ * Laughter 
and logic , ballad singer, pamphleteer , epigram and canca 
ture what wind of pubhc opimon is this,— as il the Cave of the 
Winds were bursting loose ! At nightfall. President Lamoignon 
steals over to the Controller s , finds him ‘ walking with large 
strides in his chamber, like one out of himself ’ * With rapid 
confused speech the Controller begs M de I^amoignon to give 
him * an advice ' Lamoignon candidly answers that, except 
in regard to his own anticipated Kcepership, unless that would 
prove remedial, he really cannot take upon him to nd\*ise 
* On the Monday after Easter,* the 9th of April 1787, a date 
one rejoices to \enfy, for nothing can excel the indolent false 
hood of these Htsiotres and Memotres , — ‘ On the Slonday after 
Easter, as 1, Besen^ al was nding towards Bomamville to the 
Marichal de Sigur’s, I met a fnend on the Boulevards, nho 
told me that Bf de Calonne was out A httle farther on came 
B! the Duke d Orleans dashing towards me, bead to the wind ’ 
{trotting d rAnglaise), ‘ and confirmed the news ’ * It is true 
news Treacherous Garde des Sceaux is gone, and 

Lamoignon is appointed m his room but appointed for hts 
own profit only, not for the Controller’s ‘ next day * the 
Controller also has had to move A little longer he may linger 
near , he seen among the money changers, and even ‘ working 
in the Controller’s office,’ where much lies unfinished but 
neither will that hold Too strong blows and beats this tempest 
of public opinion, of pnvale intrigue ns from the Cave of all 
the \Yind9, and blows him (higher Autbontj giving sign) 
out of Pons and France, — over the honxon, into Invisibility, 
or outer Darkness 

Such destiny the magic of genius could not for ever avert 
Ungrateful CEil de Beruf 1 did he not miraculously ram gold 
manna on j ou , so that, as a Courtier said, ‘ All the world 
held out Its hand and 1 held out my hat,’— for a time f Him 

self IS poor , penniless, had not a* Financier’s widow in Lorraine’ 

offered lum, though he was tunied of fiJt>, her hand and the 
nch purse it held Dim henceforth shall be his aetivitj , though 
unweaned Letters to the King, Appeals, Prognostications, 

* Ktpublishtd la ttx Vms/ 4 A Is Caru»eurt{'t'txit )Sj4) 

* Betmrtl 1 1. too- III tis 
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Pamphlets (from London), written with the old suasive facility ; 
which however do not persuade. Luckily his widow’s purse 
fails not. Once, in a year or two, some shadow of him shall 
be seen hovering on the Northern Border, seeking election as 
National Deputy ; but be sternly beckoned away. Dimmer 
then, far-borne over utmost European lands, in uncertain twi- 
light of diplomacy, he shall hover, intriguing for ‘ Exiled Princes,’ 
and have adventures ; be overset into the Rhine-stream and 
half-drowned, nevertheless save his papers dry. Unwearied, 
but in vain ! In France he works miracles no more ; shall 
hardly reton thither to find a grave. Farewell, thou facile 
sanguine Controller-General, with thy light rash hand, thy 
suasive mouth of gold : worse men there have been, and better ; 
but to thee also was allotted a task, — of raising the wind, and 
the winds ; and thou hast done it. 

But now, while Ex-Controller Calonne flies storm-driven over 
the horizon, in this singular way, what has become of the 
Controllership ? It hangs vacant, one may say ; extinct, like 
the Moon in her vacant interlunar cave. Two preliminary 
shadows, poor M. Fourqueux, poor M. Villedeuil, do hold, in 
quick succession, some simulacrum of it,^ — as the new Moon 
will sometimes shine out with a dim preliminary old one in 
her arms. Be patient, ye Notables ! An actual new Con- 
troller is certain, and even ready; were the indispensable 
manoeuvres but gone through. Long-headed Lamoignon, with 
Home-Secretary Breteuil, and Foreign-Secretary Montmorin 
have exchanged looks ; let these three once meet and speak. 
Who is it that is strong in the Queen’s favour, and the Abbe 
de Vermond’s ? That is a man of great capacity ? Or at 
least that has struggled, these fifty years, to have it thought 
great ; now, in the Clergy’s name, demanding to have Protestant 
death-penalties ‘ put in execution ’ ; now flaunting it in the 
CEil-de-Boeuf, as the gayest man-pleaser and woman-pleaser ; 
gleaning even a good word from Philosophedom and your 
Voltaires and D’Alemberts ? That has a party ready-made 
for him in the Notables ? — ^Lomenie de Brienne, Archbishop of 
Toulouse ! answer all the three, with the clearest instantaneous 
concord ; and rush off to propose him to the King ; ‘ in such 
haste,’ says Besenval, ‘ that M. de Lamoignon had to borrow a 

^ Besenval, iii. 225. 

simarre,' 
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BOOK HI Seigneur , and even belter than that * "VN nte it.’ said Mon 
Maj-Jane seigneur to tbe Qerks* — •Written accordingly it is , and wliat 
is more, vnll be acted by and by 


CHAPTER IV 

losiAie’s edicts 


Thus, then, have the Notables returned home , carrying, to 
all quarters of France, such notions of deficit, decrepitude, 
distraction , and that States General will cute it, or will not 
cure It but kill it Each Notable, we may fancy, is ns a funereal 
torch , disclosing hideous abysses, better left hid I The 
unquietest humour possesses all men , ferments, seeks issue, 
m pamphleteering, cancalunng. projecting, declaiming, vain 
jangling of thought, word, and deed 
It IS Spiritual Bankruptcy, long tolerated, verging now 
toward Economical Binkruptcy, and become intolerable 
For from the lowest dumb rank, the inevitable misery, os was 
predicted, has spread upwards In every man is some obscure 
feeling that his position oppressive or else oppressed, is a false 
one all men in one or the other acrid dialect, ns assaulters 
or as defenders, must give vent to the unrest that is m them 
Of such stuff national well being, ond the glory of rulers is not 
made O Lomdnie. what a wild bcavmg, waste looking, hungry 
and angry world hast thou, after life long effort, got promoted 
to take charge of I 


Lomdnie’s first Edicts arc mere soothing ones creation ol 
Provincial Assemblies, ‘ for apportioning the imposts, when we 
get any, suppression of Cort*s or statute labour , ^Iciiation 
otGaheJle Soothing measures recommended b^ the ^otnblcs , 

long clamoured for by all liberal men Oil cast on the waters 
has been known to produce a good effect Before \entunng 
with great essential measures, Lom#me will see this singular 

* swell of the public mind ’ abate somewhat 

Most proper, surely Bat what if it were not a swell of the 
TcwlooceoD. Jluutrt i, U * I7S9 1803!. t L 

•PP- <■ abating 
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abating kind ? There are swells that come of upper tempest 
and wind-gust. But again there are swells that come of subter- 
ranean pent wind, some say ; and even of inward decomposition, 
of decay that has become self-combustion : — as when, according 
to Neptuno-Plutonic Geology, the AVorld is all decayed down 
into due attritus of this sort ; and shall now be exploded, and 
new-made ! These latter abate not b}’’ oil. — The fool saj'^s in 
his heart. How shall not tomorrow be as 3'^esterda3’' ; as all 
da3's, — ^ivhich were once tomorrows ? The wise man, looking 
on tliis France, moral, intellectual, economical, sees, ‘ in short, 
all the s3Tnptoms he has ever met with in history,’ — wnabatable 
by soothing Edicts. 


CHAP. IV 
i\Iay-.Tune 
1787 


Meanwhile, abate or not, cash must be had ; and for that, 
quite another sort of Edicts, namety ‘ bursal ’ or fiscal ones. 
How easy were fiscal Edicts, did you know for certain^ that 
the Parlement of Paris would what the5'^ call ‘ register ’ them ! 
Such right of registering, properly of mere toriting do-tan, the 
Parlement has got by old wont; and, though but a Law- 
Court, can remonstrate, and higgle considerabl3’^ about the 
same. Hence many quaiTels ; desperate Maupeou devices, 
and victory and defeat ; — a quarrel now near forty years 
long. Hence fiscal Edicts, which otherwise were easy enough, 
become such problems. For example, is there not Calonne’s 
Subvention Territoriale, universal, unexempting Land-tax ; the 
sheet-anchor of Finance ? Or, to show, so far as possible, that 
one is not without original finance talent, Lomenie himself can 
devise an Edit du Timbre or Stamp-tax, — borrowed also, it is 
true ; but then from America : may it prove luckier in France 
than there ! 

France has her resources : nevertheless, it cannot be denied, 
the aspect of that Parlement is questionable. Already among 
the Notables, in that final symphony of dismissal, the Paris 
President had an ominous tone. Adrien Duport, quitting 
magnetic sleep, in this agitation of the world, threatens to 
rouse himself into preternatural wakefulness. Shallower but 
also louder, there is magnetic D’Espremenil, with his tropical 
heat (he was born at Madras) ; with his dusky confused violence ; 
holding of Illumination, Aaiimal Magnetism, Public Opinion, 
Adam Weisshaupt, Harmodius and Aristogiton, and all manner 
of confused violent things : of whom can come no good. The 

VOL. I. F very 
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very Peerage is infected with the lea%en Our Peers have, 
m too many cases, laid aside their frogs, laces hagwigs , and 
go about in English costume, or nde nsmg in their stirrups — 
in the most headlong manner , nothing but insubordination, 
eleutheromama, confused unlimited opposition in their heads 
Questionable not to be ventured upon if we had a Fortunatus’ 
Purse I But I<OTieme has waited all June, casting on the waters 
what oil he had , and now, betide os it ma>, the two Finance 
Edicts must out. On the Cth of Julj , he forwards his proposed 
Stamp tar and Land tax to the Parlement of Pans , and as 
if putting his own leg 
foremost, not his bor 
rowed Calonne’s • leg, 
places the Stamp tar 
first in order 
Alas the Parlement 
iTiU nof register the 
Parlement demands lo 
stead a 'state of the 
expenditure * a * state 
of the contemplated 
reductions ’ , * states ’ 

enough , which hi$ 
Majestj must decline 
to furnish I Discus 
sions anse , palnolie 
eloquence the Peers 
are summoned Does 
the demean Lion begin 
to bristle 1 Here surely is a duel, which France and the 
Universe maj looL upon with pra) crs , at lowest, with 
cunositj and bets Pans stirs with new animation The 
outer courts of the Palais de Justice roll with unusual crowds 
coming and going , their huge outer hum mingles with the 
clang of patnotie eloquence withm, and gives vigour to it 
Poor Lomime gaxes from the distance, little comforted , has 
his invisible enussanes flymg to and fro, assiduous, without 



DE-SPJllJfl \»- 


result 

So pass the sultry dog-dajs in the most electric manner; 
and the whole month of Jul} And still in the Sanctuarj of 
Justice, sounds nothing but llarmodius Anstogiton eloquence, 

environed 
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^ no registering 


enTixooMfi with the hum o{ crowdsig ]hu» 
aocomplbhed, mid no ‘states* fmniidied. ‘SL^t should be 
lively Parlementeea: : * MessieuxSi ^ states %enek 4 l ’ On 
fumidied us, in my opinion ate the SxATSB-fgg approval, 
whieh timdy joke there foJJow cachinnatoiy buW T„„f,Vp f n?d 
a word to ^ spo^ in the Palais ^ 

D’Oixaesson (the £x'Contro21er*s unde) shakes pnurhc 
head; far enough from laughing. But the\^^j repeat it- 
and Paris and France, catch the glad sound, i 
shall repeat it, and re-echo and reverberate i|* ® 

a deafening peal. Clearly enough here is no| 
be thought of. 


registering to 


for all things 
the remedy, 


The pious Proverb says, ‘There are remedies^ 
but death.’ When a Parlement refuses registerinty ^ 
by long practice, has become familiar to the simfjjgg gpe^t in 

Edict 

mere idle jargomng, and sound and fury ; the f . . 

not registered, or like to be ; the Subvention notl^ rf 4 frn 4 >fnj.«- 
as spoken of. On the 6th of August let the wh(L >„ pha+ea.i 
Body roll out, in wheeled vehicl«i, as far as the Ki ^ Tncttr-o 
of Versailles ; there shall the King, bolding his BSu ^ ' 

order them, by his own royal lips, to repster. 'B , . „ 
monstrate, in an under tone ; but they must obeyj 
unknown thing befall them. 1 , 

It is done : the Parlement has rolled out, on roy^ * 

has heard the express royal order to register. eienipon 
it has rolled back again, amid the hushed expectai luen. 

And now, bdiold, on the morrow, this Parlement, once 

more in its own Palais,- with ‘ crowds inundatik n ^ 
courts,’ not only does not register, but (O porW./ 
aU that was done on the prior day to be nuil, andk. ^ 

Justice as good as a futiUty 1 In the history of fp 
verUy is a new feature. Nay better still, our heroic u “ 
ptt^ sudd^y enlightened on several things, det / „ ’ 
for its part, it is incompetent to register Tax-ediq^- ^ , 

having done.it by mistake, during these late ceatf'^® ’ 
for su^ act one authority only is competent ; the 
HuJee Estate of the Reabn 1 v | 

To such length can the universal spirit q| a N4 
trate the most isolated Body-corporate j futy richer. 


assembled 


(tion pene- 
with such 
weapons, 
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lOOK in weapons, homicidal and sutadal, in exasperated political duel, 
folf 1787 will Bodies corporate fight 1 Bat, m anj case, is not this the 
real death grapple ol war and internecine duel, Grech meeting 
Greek ; whereon men, hid thej even no interest in it, might 
look iTith interest unspeakable’ Crowds, as was said, inun 
date the outer courts inundation ol joung eleutheromaniac 
Noblemen in English costume, uttering audacious speeches , of 
Procureurs, Basoebe Clerks, who are idle in these daj’s, of 
Loungers, Newsmongers and other nondescript dasscs, — rolls 
tumultuous there * From three to four thousand persons,’ 
waiting eagcrij to hear the ArrltSs (Resolutions) jou amie 
at within , applauding with bravos, with the clapping of from 
SIX to eight thousand hands I Street also is the meed of 
patriotic eloquence, when jour DEspr^mimk jour Fr^tcau, 
or Sabatier, issuing from his Demosthenic OljTnpus, the thunder 
being hushed for the daj, is welcomed, m the outer courts, 
with a shout from four thousand throats , is home home 
shoulder high ‘ with benedictions,’ and strikes the stars with his 
suhluoe head 


CHAlM’En V 

LOMFNir S TIlOSDEltnOLTS 

AniSE, Ixim^nie Bnennc here is no case for ‘ letters of 
Jussion * , for faltcnng or compromise Thou scest the whole 
loose fluenl population of Pans (whatsoever is not solid, and 
fixed to work) inundating these outer courts like a loud ilcstnic- 
tivedeluge; the very Basochc of Lawyers' Clerks talks sedition 
Tlie lower classes, in tins duel of Authont^ with Authontj, 
Greek throttling Greek, have ceased to respect the Citj Itatch 
Police satellites arc marked on the back with chalk (the 'I 
signifies moHchard, spj), thej are hustled hunted like fna 
natura Subordinate rural Tribunals send messengers of con- 
gratulation, of odhercncc Their Fountain of Justice is becoming 
a Ffumtam of JlevoJt, TbcProvineinl Parlcments look on with 
intent eje, with breathless wishes, while thcif elder sister of 
Pans does battle the whole Twelve are of one blood and 
temper } the vnetory of one is that of all ^ 

Ever worse it grows . on the 10 th of August, there is* riotnU 

emitted 
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emilted iouching Ihc ‘ proclignlilics of Cnloiinc,’ nntl permission 
lo ‘ proceed ’ agninsl Iiim. No registering, but inslcnd of it, 
denouncing; of dilapidnlion, peculation ; and ever tlie burden 
of the song, Slalcs-Gcneral ! Have the royal armories no 
tlumderboll, that thou oouldsi, O Lomcnie, Avith red right- 
hand, launch it among these Demosthenic theatrical thunder- 
barrels, mere resin and noise for most part ; — and shatter, 
and smile them silent ? On the night of the I'lth of August, 
Lonienie launches his thundcrboll, or handful of them. Letters 
named of the Seal (dr Cache!), as many ns needful, some six- 
score and odd, arc delivered overnight. And so, next day 
betimes, the whole Parlcmcnt, once more set on wheels, is 
rolling incessantly towards Troyes in Champagne ; ‘ escorted,’ 
says Ilislory, ‘ with the blessings of all pcojdc ’ ; the veiy inn- 
keepers and postilions looking gratuitously reverent.’ This is 
the loth of August 1787. 

AMint will not people bless ; in their extreme need ! Seldom 
had the Parlcmcnt of Paris deserved much blessing, or received 
much. An isolated Dody-corporalc, which, out of old con- 
fusions (while the Sceptre of the Sword was confusedly stniggling 
to become a Sceptre of the Pen), had got itself together, better 
and worse, ns Bodics-corporntc do, lo .satisfy some dim desire 
of the world, and many clear desires of individuals ; and so 
had grown, in the course of centuries, on concession, on acquire- 
ment and usurpation, lo be what we sec it : a prosperous Social 
Anomaly, deciding Lawsuits, sanctioning or rejecting Laws; 
and withal disposing of its places and olTiccs by sale for rcady- 
monc3% — which mctliod sleek President Ilcnnult, after medita- 
tion, will demonstrate to be the indifferent-best." 

In such a Bodj', existing bj"^ purchase for rcadj'-moncj% there 
could not be excess of public spirit ; there might well be excess 
of eagerness to divide the public spoil. Itlcn in helmets have 
divided that, with swords ; men in wigs, with quill and ink- 
horn, do divide it : and even more hatefully these latter, if 
more peaccablj’’ ; for the wig-method is at once irrcsistibler 
and baser. Bj* long experience, saj's Bescnv.al, it has been 
found useless to sue a Parlcmcntccr at law ; no Officer of 
Justice will serv'c a writ on one : his wig and gown are his 
Vulcan’s-panoply, liis enchanted cloak-of-darkness. 

* A. Lamcth, Ilistoire de r AssembUc Conslituanlt (Int. 73 )- 

- Air/gd Chronolcpqtte, p. 975. 

The 
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BOOK 111 The rarlement o£ Pans tnaj count itselt an unloved bodj , 

JolyiTBT mean, not magnanimous on the political side It ere the King 
weak, nlwaj-s (as now) has his Parleinent barked cur like at 
his heels , with what popular cry there might be ^^cTt: he 
strong, it barked before his face , hunting for him as his alert 
beagle An unjust Bod> , where foul influences ha\c more 
than once worked shameful penersion of judgment Does not, 
in these \cr 3 daj*s, the blood of murdered Lallj cry aloud for 
vengeance? Baited, circumscntcd dm en mad like the snared 
lioti Valour had to sink extinguished under \ indictive Chicane 
Behold bun, tliat hapless LaJIj. his inJd dark soul looking 
through his uild dark face, tmiled on the ignominious death 
hurdle , the voice of his despair choked b} a wooden gag 1 
The wild fire soul that has known onlj pc^ and toil , and, 
for three score jears has buttcled against Fates obstruction 
and men’s perfidj, like gemus and coumge amid poltrooncn, 
dishonest) and commonplace , failhfullj enduring and endea- 
vounng.— O rarlemcnt ot Pans dost thou reward it uith a 
gibbet and a gag 1 * The djnng Lally bequeaUied his memory 
to lus boy . a ) oung Lally has ansen demanding redress in 
the name ol God and man Tlie I'aricmcnt ot Pans docs its 
utrnost to defend the Indefensible, abominable, na>, what is 
singular, dusky glowing Anslogiton d Espr^mfnil is Uic man 
chosen to be its spokesman m that 

Such Social Ariomalj is it that France now blesses An 
unclean Social Anomaly , hut in duel against another worse I 
The exiled Parlcmcnt is felt to lm\ c * co\ cred itself with glorj * 
There arc ijiinirels in which cacn Satan bringing help were 
not unwelcome , even Satan, fighting stillla, might cover him* 
self with glorj, — of a temporary sort 

Rut what tv stir vn the outer courts of the Palais, when Pam 
finds its Parlcmcnt trundled oK to Trov es m Champagne , and 
nothing left but a few mule Keepers of Records , the Demos 
Ibcnic thunder become extinct, the martyrs ot hbertj clean 
gone ! Confusevl wad imd menace nses from the four thousand 
throats of Procureurs, Basorfic C/erks Nonclesenpts, and 
Anglomaniac Noblesse , c\ er new idlers crowd to sec and hear , 
Rnsealitv , with increasing numbers and vigour, hunts movfhards 
T,oud whirlpool rolls through these spaces; the rest of the 
• Jfiy 17661 Awfo/I TrtuJi I LmH/ 
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City, fixed to its work, c.innot yet po rolling. Audacious C’FIAI’. V 
placards arc legible ; in and about the I’alais, the speeches arc Aiifr^-Scpl. 
as good as seditious. Surely the Icinpcr of Paris is much 
changed. On the third day of this business (ISIh of August), 
jronsicur and ]\ronscigncur d’Artoi.s, coming in stale-carriages, 
according to use and Avont, to have these late obnoxious 
Arnli^s and Protests ‘ expunged ’ from the Records, arc received 
in the most marked m.anncr. ISfonsicur, who is thought to be 
in opposition, is met with vivats and strewed flowers: ]\ron- 
scigneur, on the other hand, with .silence ; with murmur.s, 
which rise to hisses and groans ; nay an irreverent Rascality 
presses towards him in floods, with .such hissing vehemence, 
that the Captain of the Guards has to give order, ^ limit Ics 
armes (Handle arms) ! ’ — at Avhieh thunder-word, indeed, and 
the flash of the clear iron, the Rascal-flood recoils, through all 
avenues, fast enough.’ New features these. Indeed, as good 
IM. do iMaleshcrbcs pertinently remarks, ‘ it is a quite new 
kind of conlc.sl this with the Parlcmcnts': no transitory 
splutter, as from collision of hard bodies ; but more like ‘ the 
first sparks of what, if not quenched, may become a great 
conflagration.’ " 

This good Malc.shcrbcs sees himself now again in the King’s 
Council, after an absence of ten years : Lomdnie would profit if 
not by the faculties of the man, yet by the name he has. As 
for the man’s opinion, it is not listened to ; — AN’hercforc he Avill 
soon Avithdr.aw, a second time; back to his books and his 
trees. In such King's Council Avhat can a good man profit ? 

Turgot tries it not a second time : Turgot has quitted France 
and this Earth, some years ago ; and noAV cares for none of 
these things. Singular enough : Turgot, this same Lomdnic, 
and the Abb6 l\Iorcllct were once a trio of young friends ; 
fellow-scholars in the Sorbonne. Forty new years have carried 
them severally thus far. 

Meanwhile the Parlcmcnt sits daily at Troyes, calling eases ; 
and daily adjourns, no Procurcur making his appearance to 
plead. Troyes is as hospitable as could be looked for : never- 
theless one has eomparalively a dull life. No crowds now to 
carry you, shoulder-high, to the immortxd gods ; .scarcclj’^ a 
Patriot or two Avill drive out so far, and bid you be of firm 
courage. You arc in furnished lodgings, far from home and 

* Monigaillaril, !. 369. Uesenval, etc. - Montg.aill.ird, i. 373. 
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BOOK III domestic comfort LtUe to do but wander o% er the unIo\ elj 
Aas Sept. Champagne fields , seemg the grapes npcn , taking counsel 
about the tliousand times consulted a prej to tedium , in 
danger even that Pans may forget jou Messengers come and 
go pacific lomcnie is not slack in negotiating promising, 
D Ormesson and the prudent elder Members see no good in 
strife 

After a dull month the Paricment, jaelding and retaining 
makes truce, as all Parlcmcnts must The Stamp ta.x is ^Mth 
drawn the Subtenfion Land tax is also withdrawn , but in 
its stead there is granted what tliej call a ‘ Prorogation of 
the Second Twentieth * — itself a kind of Land tax, but not so 
oppressn e to the Influential classes , which lies mainlj on the 
Dumb class Moreoscr, secret promises exist (on the part ol 
the Elders) that finances may be raised hj Loan Of the 
Ugly word States General there shall be no mention 
And so. on the 20th of September, our axiled Paricment 
xelums D Espr^menil said *it went out eoiered nith glorj, 
but Ind come back covered with mud (de boue) Not so, 
Anstogilon , or if so, thou surel> art the man to clean it 


CHAIM ER VI 

lOMl Ml S nOTs 

Was ever unfortunate Clucf Minister so bestead ns Lom6nie- 
Bricnne ? Tlic rems of the Slate fairli in his Iiand these six 
months, and not the smallest motive power (ol Tmance) to 
stir from the spot with this wa> or that I He flounshes his 
whip but advances not Instead of read} mone), there is 
nothing but rebellious debating and rccalcitmlmg 

Far IS the public mind from hav mg calmed , it goes charing 
and fuming ever worse and m the rojal coffers with such 
vcirlv Deficit running on there is hardlj the colour of com 
Ommous prognostics 1 Malcshcrbcs seeing an c^ust^ 
exasperated France grovY hotter and hotter talks of conita 
tration’ 'Mirobcau wiUiout talk. has nswcpcwivc 
on Pans again close on tlic rear of the Paricment, n 
quit his naliv c soil an> more 

* Vi» \Jur»i w ' V- i 
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Over {lie Fronlicrs. behold Holland invaded bv Pnissin ; ’ 
the French party ojtprcssed, Kn,!,'land and tlic Sladtholdcr 
triumphin': : to tlic sornnv of AVar-seorctary iMonltnorin and all 
men. But without money, Kinews of war, as of work, and of 
existence itself, what e.an a Chief Minister do ? Taxes profit 
little : this of the Sceond Twentieth falls not due till next year ; 
and will then, with its ‘strict valuation.’ produce more contro- 
versy than casli. Taxes on the Privileged Classes cannot be 
got registered ; arc intolerable to our supporters themselves : 
tnx'cs on the Ihiprivileged yield nothing, — as from a tiling 
drained dry numc cannot be drawn. Hope is nowhere, if not 
in the old refuge of Loans. 

To Lomi'nic, aided by the long he.ad of Lnmoignon, deeply 
pondering this sea of trouble'-, the thought suggested itself: 
Why not have a .''ucecs'-iix' l^o.m {lUnj'ntnt Succcssij), or Loan 
that went on lending, year after year, as much ns needful; 
say, till ITO'i ? Tiic trvnible of registering such Ixian were 
the same : we had then hre.'ilhing time; money to work with, 
at Ic.asl to subsist on. IMicl of a .'<ueecssivc Loan must he 
proposed. To conciliate the Philosophes, let a libcnd Edict 
w.alk in front of it, for cnianciiirili'm of Protestants; let a 
liberal Promise guard the rear of it. th:il when our Loan 
ends, in Ih.at rm.'d ITtej, the Stales - General shall be 
convoked. 

Such libcml K<licl of Protestant Kinancipalion, the time 
havi.ag come for it, slir.ll ro- t a LoiiK'nic ns little ns tlic ‘Hcatli- 
pcnaltics to be pul iu execution ’ did. -As for tlie liberal 
Promise, of Stalcs-Gcneral, it can be fuirdicd or not : Uic fulfil- 
ment is five good yc.an. off ; in five yc.ars much intcn'cnes. But 
the registering V .\h, truly, there is the di'Iiculty .' — ^However, 
we h.avc th.il promi'c of the Elders, given secretly at Troyes. 
Judicious gratuities, cajolcric'-, underground intrigues, 'v.'itii old 
I'oulon, named ‘ -*fmc di’n/uaV, 2'nmiliar-dcmon, oi tlie I.jric- 
incnt,' nmv [icrli.'ijis do tli!’ rest. At worst ami lowest, ilie BoyaJ 
Autliority has u-'-ources, — which ought it not to put forth .' 
B it cannot rc.ali'-e money, the Boyal .Authority is as good as 
Jfc'id; dc.ad of that surest and misemblcst death, inanition. 
Bisk and win : without ri"!; all is alrc-idy lost I For the rest, 
‘■’•s in cnterpris'.'S of pith, a touch of stratagem oden promts 
furthersome, Jiis ^^,'ljcstv .announces c Royal JInai, foi 1 ^i-.^ 


Cft.AI’. VI 
Oct.-N'or. 

mi 


of 


02 TlIC PARLEMEKT OF PARIS 


nooKlll Ins doom Ih a second simuUancous LcttroKle-Cachct, Goodj 
I7B7 Friteau is luirlctl into the Strongliold of llnm amid the ^ortnnn 
marshes, a third Sabatier de Cahre into ^font St Michef, 
amid the ^orman quiebsands As for tlie rarlement, it must, 
on summons tm\cl out to Acrsailles with its Register-BooV 
under its nnn to hn\c the Protest bifji (expunged), not 
uitliout admonition and even rebuke A stroke of allthont^ , 
which, one might ha\e hoped would quiet matters 

Unhnppili, no it is a mete taste of the whip to rearing 
coursers whicli makes them rear worse I Wlien a team of 
Twentj file Millions begins rearing wbat is Iximfnie s whip? 
Tlie rarlement will nowise acquiesce meckh , and set to 
register the Protestant Pdict, and do its other work, in saliitarj 
fear of these three fyiltres de-Cnchct Inr from that, it begins 
questioning Leltrcs dc Cncliet gcncralK, their legalitj, endiira- 
bihtj , emits dolorous objurgation petition on petition to base 
its three Martjrs deli\crcd, cannot, till that be compheil with, 
so mucli ns think of examining the Protestant I diet, but puts 
it off alwaj-s ‘ till this da\ week * ‘ 

In which objurgatorj strain Pans and I ranee joins it, or 
rather has proceed it, making fearful clionis And now also 
the other I’arlcmcnts at length opening their mouths, begin 
to join , some of them, os at Grenoble and at Rennes, tilth 
portentous emphasis —threatening h\ waj of reprisal, to 
interdict the ten Tnx gatherer* ‘In fill former contests,* as 
Malcshcrbcs remarks, * it was the Pnrlcmcnt that eicitnl the 
I’uhlic , but here it is tlie Public that excites the Pnrlemcnt ’ 


CIIAl’rER Vll 

INTTCNtClM 

Must a France through these winter months of the j-ear 
17S71 Tlie tert Gilde-llocut is doleful uncertain, with a 
geneml feeling, among the Supprcssctl that it were belter to 
J» jji Turkey Tlic MoU hounds are suppressed the Bear 
hounds Duke de Coignt, Duke de Folignac in the Tnanon 
little heaven her ^lajestj, one ctcning takes Besent nl s arm , 
asks his candid opinion ^te intrepid Bcscnval —hating, a* 
• Hewatil, »>. •t\atrt*«4. 
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he hopes, nothing of the sycophant in him, — plainl}'^ signifies 
that, with a Parlement in rebellion, and an (Eil-de-Bceuf in 
suppression, the King’s Crown is in danger ; — whereupon, 
singular to say, her IMajesty, as if hurt, changed tlie subject, 
ct nc me parJa plus dc rien ! ^ 

To whom, indeed, can this poor Queen speak ? In need 
of wise counsel, if ever mortal was ; yet beset here onl}'^ by the 
hubbub of chaos ! Her dwelling-place is so bright to the eye, 
and confusion and black care darkens it all. Sorrows of the 
Sovereign, sorrows of the woman, thick-coming sorrows environ 
her more and more. Lamottc, the Necklace-Countess, has in 
these late months escaped, perhaps been suffered to escape, 
from the SalpCtrierc. Vain was the hope that Paris might 
thereby forget her ; and this ever-widening lie, and heap of 
lies, subside. The Lamotte, with a V (for Volcusc, Thief) 
branded on both shoulders, has got to England ; and w'ill 
therefrom emit lie on lie ; defiling the highest queenly name : 
mere distracted lies ; " which, in its present humour, France 
will greedily believe. 

For the rest, it is too clear our Successive Loan is not filling. 
As indeed, in such circumstances, a Loan registered by ex- 
punging of Protests was not the likeliest to fill. Denunciation 
of Lcltrcs-dc-Cachcl, of Despotism generally, abates not : the 
Twelve Parlcmcnts are busy ; the Twelve hundred Placarders, 
Balladsingers, Pamphleteers. Paris is what, in figurative si^eech, 
they call ‘ flooded with i^amphlcts {regorge de brochures) ’ ; 
flooded and eddying again. Hot deluge, — from so many Patriot 
ready-writers, all at the jeroid or boiling point ; each ready- 
VTiter, now in the hour of eruption, going like ^an Iceland 
Geyser 1 Against which what can a judicious Friend Morellet 
do ; a Rivarol, an unruly Linguct (well paid for it), — spouting 
cold 1 

Now also, at length, does come discussion of the Protestant 
Edict : but only for new embroilment ; in pamphlet and 
counter-pamphlet, increasing the madness of men. Not even 
Orthodoxy, bedrid as she seemed, but Avill have a hand in this 
confusion. She once again in the shape of Abbe Lenfant, 

* Bcsenval, iii. 264 

- Mlmoires jusljicatifs dc la Com/cssc de LamoUe (London, 17SS). Vie de [eamte de 
St. Kemi, Cemtessede Lamotte, etc. etc. Sec Diamond Necklace (ul supra). 
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DOOK 111 thought, brave Lom^nie; thou Garde dcs Sccaut Lamoignon. 
iTsa who hast ideas ! So often defeated, balked crucllj when the 
golden fruit seemed withm duteh, rollj for one other struggle 
To tame the Parlement, to fill the King’s coffers . these ore 
now life and death questions 

Parlements ha^ e been famed, more than once Set to perch 
‘ on the peaks of rocks inaccessible eveept bj litters,’ a Parle 
ment grow s reasonable O Maupeou, thou bold bad man. had 
we left thj work where it was 1 — But opart from exile, or other 
Molent methods, is there not one method, wherebj all things 
arc tamed, e\en lions f TIic method of hunger 1 ^^Tiat if the 
Parlement’s supplies were cut off , namclj its Lawsuits 1 
Minor Courts, for the trjing of innumerable minor causes, 
might be instituted these we could call Grand IJailhagts 
^^’he^eon the Parlement, shortened of its prey, would look 
with jellow despair, but the Public, fond of cheap justice, 
with favour and hope. Then for Finance, for rcgistcnng of 
Edicts wh} not, from our own GLil dc'Bctuf Dignitanes, our 
Princes, Eukes, l^farshals, make n llung wc could call Plenary 
Court, and there, so to speak, do our rcgistcnng oursehes? 
Saint Louis had hts Plena?} Court, of Great Barons,’ most 
useful to him * our Great Barons arc still here (at least tlie 
Name of them is still here) , our ncccssit) is greater than his 
Such IS the Lom^me*Lamoignon dcaicc, welcome to the 
King’s Council, as a light beam m great darkness Tlie deaiee 
seems feasible, it is cmmcnll) needful be it once well exe 
cuted, great dehaerance is arrouglit Silent, then, and stendj , 
now or ncaer ! — the \\orld shall see one otlicrlfistoncal Scene , 
and so singular a man as Lom^nic dc Bnenne still the Stage 
manager there 

Behold, accordmgl} , a Home Sccrctara BrCtcuil * bcaulit} mg 
Pans,’ in the pcaccnblcsl manner, in this hopeful spnng weather 
of 1788; the old hovels and hutches disappennng from our 
Bridges ns if for the Slate too there were halcj on weather, 
and nothing to do but bcaiititj Parlement seems to sit 
acknowledgeti victor Bnenne xa>-s nothing of rmanee, or 
even sajs, and pnnts, that it w all well How ii this; such 
bale} on quiet ; though the Suceeasvve Ixiaw did wot fiU ? In 
a victonoUs Parlement, Counsellor Cocslard dc Monsabert even 
denounces that ’levying of the Second Twentieth on slnct 
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valuation ’ ; and gets decree that the valuation shall not be CIIAI’. VII 
strict, — not on the Privileged classes. Nevertheless Brienne 1728 
endui'es it, launches no Lettre-de-Cachet against it. How is 
this ? 

Smiling is such vernal weather ; but treacherous, sudden ! 

For one thing, we hear it whispered, ‘ the Intcndants of Pro- 
vinces have all got order to be at their posts on a certain day.’ 

Still more singular, Avhat incessant Printing is tliis that goes 
on at the King’s Chdteau, under lock and key ? Sentries 
occupy all gates and windows ; the Printers come not out ; 
they sleep in their worlcrooms ; their very food is handed in 
to them I ^ A victorious Parlemcnt smells new danger. 
D’Espr^menil has ordered horses to Versailles ; prowls round 
that guarded Printing-Office ; prying, snuffing, if so be the 
sagacity and ingenuity of man may penetrate it. 

To a shower of gold most things arc penetrable. D’Esprd- 
mdnil descends on the lap of a Printer’s Danae, in the shape 
of ‘ five hundred louis d’or ’ ; the Danaii’s Husband smuggles a 
ball of clay to her ; which she delivers to the golden Coun- 
sellor of Parlemcnt. Kneaded within it, there stick printed 
proof-sheets : — by Heaven 1 the royal Edict of that same self- 
registering Plenary Court ; of those Grand Bailliaj<cs that shall 
cut short our Lawsuits 1 It is to be promulgated over all 
France on one and the same day. 

This, then, is what the Intcndants were bid wait for at their 
posts : this is what the Court sat hatching, as its accursed 
cockatrice-egg ; and would not stir, though provoked, till the 
brood were out ! Hie with it, D’Espremdnil, home to Paris ; 
convoke instantaneous Sessions ; let the Parlemcnt, and the 
Earth, and the Heavens know it. 


CHAPTER VIII 

lo^menie’s DExVTir-TirnoEs 

On the morrow, which is the 8d of May 1788, an astonished 
Parlemcnt sits convoked ; listens speechless to the speech 
of D’Espr^m^nil, unfolding the infinite misdeed. Deed of 

’ Weber, i. 276 . 
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valuation ’ ; and gets decree that the valuation shall not be CHAP. VII 
strict, — not on the Privileged classes. Nevertheless Brienne 1708 
endures it, launches no Lettre-de-Cachet against it. How is 
this ? 

Smiling is such vernal weather ; but treacherous, sudden ! 

For one thing, we hear it whispered, ‘ the Intendants of Pro- 
vinces have all got order to be at their posts on a certain day.’ 

Still more singular, what incessant Printing is this that goes 
on at the King’s Chateau, under lock and key ? Sentries 
occupy all gates and windows ; the Printers come not out ; 
they sleep in their workrooms ; their very food is handed in 
to them 1 ^ A victorious Parlemcnt smells new danger. 
D’Espremenil has ordered horses to Versailles ; prowls round 
that guarded Printing-Oflice ; prying, snuffing, if so be the 
sagacity and ingenuity of man may penetrate it. 

To a shower of gold most things arc penetrable. D’Esprd- 
mdnil descends on tlie lap of a Printei’’s D'anac, in the shape 
of ‘ five hundred louis d’or ’ : the Danac’s Husband smuggles a 
ball of clay to her ; which she delivers to the golden Coun- 
sellor of Parlemcnt. Kneaded within it, there stick printed 
proof-sheets ; — ^by Heaven 1 the royal Edict of that same self- 
registering Plenary Court ; of those Grand BailUages that shall 
cut short our Lawsuits ! It is to be promulgated over all 
France on one and the same day. 

This, then, is what the Intendants were bid wait for at their 
posts : this is what the Court sat hatching, as its accursed 
cockatrice-egg ; and would not stir, though provoked, till the 
brood were out ! Hie with it, D’Esprdmenil, home to Paris ; 
convoke instantaneous Sessions ; let the Parlemcnt, and the 
Earth, and the Heavens know it. 


CHAPTER Vril 

LO:\IENIE’s DEATir-THllOES 

On the morrow, which is the 3d of May 1788, an astonished 
Parlemcnt sits convoked ; listens speechless to the speech 
of D’Espr^m^nil, unfolding the infinite misdeed. Deed of 

’ Weber, i. 276. 
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in treachery , of unhallowed darkness, such as Despotism loves I 
Denounce it, O Pariement of Pam , awai-cn France and the 
Universe ; roll what thunder barrels of forensic eloquence thou 
hast . with thee too it is venly Now or never I 

The Pariement is not waobng, at such juncture. In the 
hour of his extreme jeopardy, the hon first incites himself by 
roanngi by lashmg his sides So here the Pariement of Pans. 
On the motion of D’£spr£mdni], a most patriotic Oatlv of the 
One and all sort, is sworn, with united throat , — an exethent 
new idea, which, in these coming > ears, shall not remam un» 
imitated Next comes mdoimtablc Declaration, almost of 
the rights of man, at least of the rights of Pariement ; Invo- 
cation to the Friends of French Freedom, m this and in sub- 
sequent tune iUi which, or the essence of all whrcli, is brought 
to paper ; in a tone wherein something of plointiveness blends 
with, and tempers, heroic valour. .\nd thus, having sounded 
the storm bell,— which Pans hears, which all Prance will hear ; 
and hurled such defiance m the teeth of I-omfme and Despot- 
um, the Pariement retires as from a tolerable first da>'8 
work. 

But how Lomdnte felt to see bis cockalnce-egg (so essential 
to the salvation of France) broken in this premature manner, 
let teaden fancy t Indignant he clutches at his thundetbolU 
(de Caihel, of the Seal) ; and launches two of them : a bolt 
lor D’Esprdminil ; a bolt for that busy Gocsiard. nhose set- 
i*ice lo the Second TwenUeth and * strict valuation' is not 
forgotten. Such bolts clutched promptly overnight, and 
launched with the early new morning, sh^ stnke agitated 
Pans if not mlo requicscencc, jet Into wholesome astonishment. 

thunderbolts may be launched; but if they do 
not htl T D’Espriro^nil ond Gocsiard, warned, both of them, 
as IS thought, by ilie singing of some tncndly bird, elude the 
Lominie Tipstaves, escape disguised through skj'vvmdows, 
over roofs, to their own I'olats da Justice . the thunderbolts 
have mused. Pans (for the buzi Dies abroad) u struck into 
astonishment noi whofesome Tlie tveo JIarlyrs of Liberty 
doff their disguises, don Ihcir long gowns s behold. ui the 
space of on liour, by aid of ushers and svnft runners, the Par- 
lement, with its Counsellors, Presidents, even Pcen, wts anew 
assembled. The assembled Pariement declares that llicse lU 
two ilartyn cannot be given up, to any sublunary authonty , 

morcoTcr 
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moreover that the ‘ session is permanent,’ admitting of no CHAP. Vlil 
adjournment, till pursuit of them has been relinquished. ^788 

And so, with forensic eloquence, denunciation and protest, 
with couriers going and returning, the Parlement, in this state 
of continual explosion that shall cease neither night nor day, 
waits the issue. Awakened Paris once more inundates those 
outer courts ; boils, in floods wilder than ever, through all 
avenues. Dissonant hubbub there is ; jargon as of Babel, in 
the hour when they were first smitten (as here) with mutual 
unintelligibility, and the people had not yet dispersed ! 

Paris City goes through its diurnal epochs, of working and 
slumbering; and now, for the second time, most European 
and African mortals are asleep. But here, in this Whirlpool 
of Words, sleep falls not ; the Night spreads her coverlid of 
Darkness over it in vain. Within is the sound of mere martyr 
invincibility ; tempered with the due tone of plaintiveness. 

Without is the infinite expectant hiun, — growing drowsier a 
little. So has it lasted for six-and-thirty hours. 

But hark, through the dead of midnight, what tramp is 
this ? Tramp as of armed men, foot and horse ; Gardes 
Franjaises, Gardes Suisses : marching hither ; in silent regu- 
larity I in the flare of torchlight ! There are Sappers too, 
with axes and crowbars : apparently, if the doors open not, 
they will be forced ! — It is Captain D’Agoust, missioned from 
Versailles. D’Agoust, a man of known firmness ; — ^who once 
forced Prince Conde himself, by mere incessant looking at him, 
to give satisfaction and fight : ^ he now, with axes and torches, 
is advancing on the very sanctuary of Justice. Sacrilegious ; 
yet what help ? The man is a soldier ; looks merely at his 
orders ; impassive, moves forward like an inanimate engine. i 

The doors open on summons, there need no axes; door 
after door. And now the innermost door opens ; discloses 
the long-gowned Senators of France : a hundred and sixty- 
seven by tale, seventeen of them Peers ; sitting there, majestic 
‘ in permanent session.’ Were not the man military, and of 
cast-iron, this sight, this silence re-echoing the clank of his 
own boots, might stagger him ! For the hundred and sixty- 
seven receive him in perfect silence ; which some liken to that 
of the Roman Senate overfallen by Brennus ; some to that of 
a nest of coiners surprised by officers of the Police.^ Messieurs, 

* Weber, i. 283. s Besenval, iii. 355. 
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BOOK III said D’Agoust, De par le 22o» / Express order has chaijed 
D’Agoust with the sad duty of arresUng two individuals SI 
‘ Duval d Espr4m^nil and SI Goeslard de Slonsabcrt. SVhich 
respectable individuals, as he has not the honour of hnowmg 
them, arc hereby uiMtcd, la the ICings name, to surrender 
themselves —Profound sUcocc I Buzz, which grows a munnur 
*\Yc are all D Esprcm^nils I * ventures a voice, which other 
voices repeat The President inquires, WhcUicr be mil em- 
ploy violence ? Captain D’Agoust, honoured wiUi his Majesty s 
commission, has to execute his Majestj ’s order , would so gladly 
do it without violence, will in any case do it , grants an august 
Senate space to deliberate which method they prefer And 
thereupon DAgoust, with grave military courtesj, has with- 
drawn lor the moment 

'What boots it, august Senators? All avenues ore closed 
with fixed bayonets Your Councr gallops to \crsaillcs, 
through the dewy night, but also gallops back again, with 
tidings that the order is authentic, U\at >t is inevocaWc Tlie 
outer courts simmer vnth tdic population , but D Agoust’s 
grenadier ranks stand there as immovable floodgates there 
vrill be no revolting to deliver >ou 'Messieurs!* thus spoke 
D'Esprim^oU, * when the v ictonous Gauls entered Home, n hich 
they had earned by assault the Roman Senators clotlied in 
their purple, sat there, in their curule chairs with a proud 
and tranquil countenance, awaiting slavery or death Sucli 
too IS the lofty spectacle, which jou, m this hour, offer to the 
imiversc (d 1 umreri), after having generously' — witli much 
more of the lAc, os can still be read ‘ 

In V am, O D Espriminil I Here is this cast iron Captain 
D’Agoust, with Jiis cast iron military air, come back Dcs 
potism, constraint, destruction sit waving in his plumes, 
DEsprdm^ml must fall sUent, heroically give himself up, 
lest worst befall Him Goeslard bcroicallj imitates, Mith 
spoken and speechless emotion they fling themselves into the 
arms of their Paricmentary brethren, for a last embrace and 
so amid plaudits and plaints, from a hundred and sixtj five 
throats, amid was mgs, sobbings a irhoJe iorcst vgh t>! 3’arJe* 
mcnlary patlios — tlicj are led Uirough winding passages, to 
the rear gate , where, in the gra> of the morning, two Coaclies 
with iionpfi stand waiting There must tlie victims mount , 


‘ TwUocfieo^ L A-w ** 


baj ODcts 




LOMENIE’S death-throes 101 


bayonets menacing behind. D’Espremenil’s stern question to CflAP. VIJI 
the populace, ‘ Whether they have courage ? ’ is answered by May-July 
silence. They mount, and roll ; and neither the rising of the 
May sun (it is the 6th morning), nor its setting shall lighten 
their heart : but they fare forward continually ; D’Esprem^nil 
towards the utmost Isles of Sainte-Marguerite, or Hi^res (sup- 
posed by some, if that is any comfort, to be Calypso’s Island) ; 

Goeslard towards the land-fortress of Pierre-en-Cize, extant 
then, near the City of Lyons. 

Captain D’Agoust may now therefore look forward to Major- 
ship, to Commandantship of the Tuileries ; ^ — and withal vanish 
from History ; where nevertheless he has been fated to do a 
notable thing. For not only are D’EspremdnU and Goeslard 
safe whirling southward, but the Parlement itself has straight- 
way to march out ; to that also his inexorable order reaches. 

Gathering up their long skirts, they file out, the Avhole Hundred 
and Sixty-five of them, through two rows of uns 5 rmpathetic 
grenadiers : a spectacle to gods and men. The people revolt 
not ; they only wonder and grumble : also, we remark, these 
unsympathetic grenadiers arc Gardes Franfaises, — who, one 
day, will sympathise ! In a word, the Palais de Justice is 
swept clear, the doors of it are locked ; and D’Agoust returns 
to Versailles with the key in his pocket, — having, as was said, 
merited preferment. 

As for this Parlement of Paris, now turned out to the street, 
we will without reluctance leave it there. The Beds of Justice 
it had to undergo, in the coming fortnight, at Versailles, in 
registering, or rather refusing to register, those new-hatched 
Edicts ; and how it assembled in taverns and tap-rooms there, 
for the purpose of Protesting ; ” or hovered disconsolate, with 
outspread skirts, not knowing where to assemble ; and was 
reduced to lodge Protest ‘ with a Notary ’ ; and in the end, 
to sit still (in a state of forced ‘ vacation ’), and do nothing : 
all this, natural now, as the burying of the dead after battle, 
shall not concern us. The Parlement of Paris has as good as 
performed its part; doing and misdoing, so far, but hardly 
further, could it stir the world. 

Lomenie has removed the evil, then ? Not at all : not so 
much as the symptom of the evil ; scarcely the twelfth part of 
^ Montgaillard, i. 404. ^ Weber, i. 299*303. 
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BOOK m the symptom, acd eraspemted the other eleven ! The Intead- 

Xlir-J^T ants of Provmces, the Mibtaiy Commandants are at their 
posts, on the appointed Sth of Slay but m no Pariement, if 
not m the smgle one of Douai, these new Edicts get leis- 
tered, Not peaceable signing with ink; but biowbeatmgi 
bloodshedding, appeal to prunary club-law ! Against these 
BaHliages, against this Plenary Court, exasperated Themis 
everywhere shows face of battle ; the Provmaal Noblesse are 
of her party, and whoever hales Lomeme the evil time , 
with her Attorneys and Tipstaves she enlists and operates 
down even to the popolaco. At Rennes m Bnttany, where 
the historical Bertrand de MoleviIIe is Intendant, it passed 
from fatal contmoal duelling, b^ween the mihtaiy and gentry, 
to street fighting ; to stone-voDeys and mushet shot . and still 
the Edicts remam mun^tstered. The afflicted Bretons send 
remonstrance to Lomeme, by a Bepotabon of Twelve; whom, 
however. Lomeme, havisg heard them, shuts up m the Bastille. 
A second larger Deputation he meets, by ht» scouts, on the road, 
and persuades or frightens hack. But now a third largest 
Deputation IS indignantly sent by roads' refused audience 

on amving, it meets to take counsel ; invites Lafay ette and all 
Patriot Bretons m Pans to assist; agitates itself ; becomes the 
Sreion Club, first germ of —-the Jacobins' Socttly ^ 

So many as eight ParleiDeots get exiled.* others might 
need that remedy, but it is one not always easi of appliance. 
At Grenoble, (or mstanoe. where a Houmer, a Banuve have 
not been idle, the Pariement K-nl due order (by XjcStru'dC' 
to depart, and exile its^. but on the morrow, in- 
stead of getting yoked, the alarm bell bursts forth, 

ommous ; and peals amt booms all dav . crowds of moun- 
taineers nuh down, with axe», even with firdoiAs, — ^whom 
(most c^mnous of all *} the soldiery shows no eagerness to deal 
with- * Ati- over head,* the poor General has to sign capitu- 
lation ; to engage that the hdira-it'Cacket shall raaain un- 
executed, and a beloved Padcaent stay where it is. Besan^oa, 
Dijon, Ro..en. Bordeaux, are not wh^ they should bel At 
Fau in Beam, where the old rv^Tnan^-^nt had Iflilfd, the new 
one (a Grammonh to them) is met by a Procesaon of 
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townsmou with the Cradle of Henri Qmitrc, the Pulladiuin of CHAP. Vlll 
their Town ; is conjiircd as he venerates this old Tortoise- 
shell, in which the yreat Ilenri was rocked, not to trample 
on Pearnesc liberty ; is informed, withal, that his Jlajcsty’s 
cannon are all sate — in the keeping of his Majesty’s faithful 
Burghers of I’au, and do now lie pointed on the walls there ; 
ready for action 1 ‘ 

At this rate, your Grand Bailliagcs are like to have a stormy 
infancy. As for the Plenary Court, it has literally c.xpircd in 
the birth. The ver}' Courtiers looked shy at it ; old Marshal 
Broglie declined the 
honour of sitting 
therein. Assaulted by 
a universal storm of 
mingled ridicule and 
c.xccration," this poor 
Plcnarj'^ Court met 
once, and never any 
second time. Distracted 
country 1 Conlenlion 
hisses up, with forked 
hydra-tongues, where- 
soever poor Lomenie 
sets his foot. ‘ Let a 
Commandant, a Com- 
missioner of the King,’ 
says Weber, ‘ enter one 
of these Parlements to 

have an Edict registered, the whole Tribunal will disappear, 
and leave the Commandant alone with the Clerk and First 
President. The Edict registered and the Commandant gone, 
the whole Tribunal hastens back, to declare such registration 
null. The highways are covered with Grand Dcpulalions of 
Parlements, proceeding to Versailles, to have their registers 
expunged by the King’s hand ; or returning home, to 

' Besenval, iii. 3.(8. 

’ Za Couf PUitiire, hcroMra£;i-conii;Jic cn trois actes cl cn prose ; jonec Ic 14 Juillct 
17S8, par une sociclc d’amalcurs dans un Ctialcau aux environs dc Versailles; pat 
M. I’Abbc de Vermond, Lccleur de la Ucinc : A Bavillc ( Lamoignon' s Cottntry-house), 
ct se trouve a Paris, chei la Veuve Libert^, i I’cnscianc rlc la Revolution, 17SS . — La 
Pauion, la Mori ct la Kisurrcction du PeupU : Iinprimc a Jctusalcni, etc. etc. — Sec 
Montgaillard, i. 407. 
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BOOlvlll cover a new page with a new resolution still more 
Aug 1708 audacious ’ ^ 

Such IS the France of this year 1788 Not noiv a Golden 
or Paper Age of Hope , with its horse racings, balloon flymgs, 
and finer sensibilities of the heart ah, gone is that , its golden 
effulgence paled, bedarhened m thts singular manner — brewing 
towards preternatural weather t For, as m that wreck stonn 
of Paul ct Pirginie and Saint Pierre,' — ‘One huge motionless 
cloud ’ (say, of Sorrow and Indignation) ‘ girdles our whole 
honzon , streams up, hairy, copper edged, over a sky of the 
colour of lead ’ Motionless itself , but ‘ small clouds * (as 
exiled Parlements and suchlike), ‘ parting from it, fly o>er the 
zenith, with the velocity of birds ’ — tiU at last, with one loud 
howl, the whole Four Winds be dashed together, and all the 
world exclaim. There is the tornado 1 Tout le monde s'icna, 
N Voild Vouragan > 

For the rest, m such circumstances, the Successive Loan, 
very naturally, remains unfilled, neither, indeed, can that 
impost of the Second Twentieth, at least not on * strict valua 
tion,’ be levied to good purpose ‘ Lenders,* sa> s Weber, in his 
hysterical vehement manner, ‘ are afraid of rum , tax gatherers 
of hanging ’ The very Cle^ turn away their face convoked 
in Extraordinary Assembly, they afford no gratuitous gift (don 
groiuii), — ^i! it be not that of advice , here too instead of cash 
IS clamour for States General * 

O Lom^me Bnenne, ivitb thy poor flimsy mind all bewil 
dered, and now * three actual cautenes * on thy worn out body , 
who art like to die of inflammation, provocation, roilk diet, 
dariTCS vives and jnaUtdte — (best untranslated) , * and piesidest 
over a France with innumerable actual cauteries, which also is 
dying of inflammation and the rest 1 Was it wise to quit the 
bosky verdures of Bnenne, and thy new aslilar Chateau there, 
and what it held, for thu T Soft were those shades and lawns , 
sweet the hymns of Poetasters, the blandishments of high- 
rouged Graces * and always this and the other Philosophc 
Tilorellet (nothmg deeming iurosdl or thee a questionable 
Sham Pnest) could be so happy m making happy —and also 
(hadst thou known it) m the Slilitary School hard by, there 
* Weber, i. 27S * t Cm I (Inlrod ) P- S7 

» Mon g» Hard i 4*4 * See Mimi rt, dt MtrtlUl 
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sat, sUuiying mathcJAAatics, a duslcy-complcxloncd laciluni Boy, CHAP. VJH 
under the imme of : Navom'.ok Bonapaute I — With fifty years Auj,'. I7ui» 
of effort, and one final dcad-Iiffc struggle, thou hast made an 
exchange ! Thou hast got thy robe of oUtce, — as Hercules 
had his Nessus’-shirt. 

On the laih of July of this 1788, Ihere fell, on Ihc very edge 
of harvest, the most frigiilful hailstorm ; scattering into wild 
waste the Fruits of the Year ; which had otherwise suffered 
grievously by drought. For sixty leagues round Paris especially, 
the ruin was almost total.' To so many other evils, then, there 
is to be added, that of dearth, perhaps of famine. 

Some days before this hailstorm, on the 5tli of .Tuly ; and 
still more decisively some days after it, on the Sth of August, — 

Lomenic announces that the Stalcs-Gcncral are actually to 
meet in the following month of May. Till after which period, 
this of the Plenary Court, and the rest, shall remain poilponed. 

Further, as in Lomenic there is no plan of forming or holding 
these most desirable Slules-Gencral, ‘ tlnnkers are invited ’ to 
furnish hint with one, — through the medium of discussion by 
the public jjress 1 

What could u [loor .Minister do 'i Tlicre are still ten months 
of respite reserved : a sinking pilot will lling out all things, his 
very biscuit-bags, lead, log, compass and quadrant, before 
flinging out himself. It is on this principle, of sinking, and 
the incipient delirium of despair, that we explain likewise the 
almost miraculous ‘ invitation to thinkers.’ Invitation to 
Chaos to be so kind as build, out of its tumultuous drift-wood, 
an Ark of Escape for him ! In these cases, not invitation but 
command has usually proved serviceable. — The Queen stood, 
that evening, pensive, in a window, with her face turned towards 
the Garden. The Chef do Gohclel had followed her with an 
obsequious cup of coffee ; and then retired till it were sipped. 

Her Majesty beckoned Dame Campan to approach ; ‘ Grand 
Dieu ! ’ murmured she, with the cup in her hand, ‘ what a piece 
of news will be made public today 1 The ICing grants State.s- 
General.’ Then raising her eyes to Heaven (if Campan were 
not mistaken), she added : ‘ ’Tis a first beat of the drum, of 
iU-omcn for France. This Noblesse will ruin us.’ ■ 

During all that hatching of the Plenary Court, while Lamoi- 
gnon looked so mysterious, Besenval had kept asking him one 

* Mannonlel, iv. 30. ’ Campan, iii. 104, ni. 

question : 
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BOOK 111 indeed, for tlie last months, peacefully dnnkmg the waters of 
inff 17 S 3 Contiesenlle. Returning now, m the end of August, towards 
Ifoulins, and ‘fenowmg nothing,* he amres one evening at 
Langres ; finds the whole Town m a state of uproar (grande 
rumoir). Doubtless scnne sedition ; a thing too common m 
these days ! He alights nevertheless ; mquires of a ‘ mnn 
tolerably dressed,* what the matter' is ’ — How ? ’ answers 
the man, * you have not heard the news ? The Archbishop is 
thrown out, and IL Xeeker is recalled ; and all is goin» to 
go well 1 ’ ^ 

Such rumcur and vociferous has nsen round iL 

XecLer, ever from ‘ that day when he issued from the Queen’s 
Apartments,* a nominated Minister. It was on the 2tth of 
August : * the galleries of the Chateau, the courts the streets 
of Versailles; m few hour^ the Capital; and, as the news 
flew, all France, resounded with the cry of Tir^ Rot I Fire 
Af. XwlrfT f * * In Pans indeed it unfortunately got the length 
of * turbulence-’ Petards, rodLets go off, m the Place Dauphme, 
more than enough. A * wicker figure (3/anne?um ifceier),' m 
Archbishop’s stole, made emblemabcall) , three* fiAhs of it satin, 
two-fifths of it paper, is promenaded, not m silence, to the 
popular judgment bar; is doomed; shnven b> a mock Ahbi 
de Vermond ; then solemnly consumed by fire, at the foot of 
Henn’s Statue on the Pont XeuI with such pctardmg and 
huzzaing that Chevalier Dubois and his Cit> watch see good 
finally to moke a charge (more or less melfectual) ; and there 
want^ not burning of sentry boxes, forcing of guard houses, 
and 'dead bodies thrown into the Seme orer-msbtf* to 
avoid new effervescence.’ 

Parlements therefore shall return from eifle ; Plenary Court, 
Paj-ment two-fifths in Paper have vanished ; gone off in smoke, 
at the foot of Henn’s Statue. States-General (with a Political 
are now certam ; nay, it shall be announced, m 
our fond hasten for January next ; and all, as the Langres man 
said, IS * gomg to go.’ 

To the prophetic glance of Beseavak one other thing is 
too apparent ; that Fnend Lamoignon cannot keep his Keeper- 


I EeseBTal, ui. 36CL 
* fftjijtrt it •• 

I. (lsln«l}fwS9. 


* Welxr, b 34X 
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ship. Neither he nor War-minister Comte deBrienne! Already CHAP. IX 
old Foulon, with an eye to be war-minister himself, is making Sept. 14-16 
underground movements. This is that same Foulon named 
dme damnie du Parlement ; a man grown gray in treachery, in 
griping, projecting, intriguing and iniquity : who once when it 
was objected, to some finance-scheme of his, ‘ What will the 
people do ? ’ — made answer, in the fire of discussion, ‘ The 
people may eat grass ’ : hasty words, which fly abroad irre- 
vocable, — and will send back tidings ! 

Foulon, to the relief of the world, fails on this occasion ; 
and will always fail. Nevertheless it steads not M. de La- 
moignon. It steads not the doomed man that he have inter- 
views with the King ; and be ‘ seen to return radieux,^ emitting 
rays. Lamoignon is the hated of Parlements : Comte de 
Brienne is Brother to the Cardinal Archbishop. The 24th 
of August has been ; and the 14th September is not yet, when 
they two, as their great Principal had done, descend, — made 
to fall so/t, like him. 

And now, as if the last burden had been rolled from its heart, 
and assurance were at length perfect, Paris bursts forth anew 
into extreme jubilee. The Basoche rejoices aloud, that the 
foe of Parlements is fallen ; Nobility, Gentry, Commonalty 
have rejoiced ; and rejoice. Nay now, with new emphasis. 

Rascality itself, starting suddenly from its dim depths, will 
arise and do it, — for down even thither the new Political 
Evangel, in some rude version or other, has penetrated. It 
is Monday, the 14th of September 1788 : Rascality assembles 
anew, in great force, in the Place Dauphine ; lets off petards, 
fires blunderbusses, to an incredible extent, without interval, 
for eighteen hours. There is again a wicker figure, ‘‘Manne- 
quin of osier ’ ; the centre of endless bowlings. Also Necker’s 
Portrait snatched, or purchased, from some Printshop, is borne 
processionally, aloft on a perch, with huzzas ; — an example to 
be remembered. 

But chiefly on the Pont Neuf, where the Great Henri, in 
bronze, rides sublime ; there do the crowds gather. All 
passengers must stop, till they have bowed to the People’s 
King, and said audibly : '.’Vive Henri Quatre ; au diable La- 
moignon ! No carriage but must stop ; not even that of his 
Highness d’Orl^ans. Your coach-doors are opened : Monsieur 
' will 
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THE KOTABLES AGAIN 

The universal prayer, therefore, is to be fulfilled 1 Always m 
days of national perplexity, when wrong abounded and help 
was not, this remedy of States General was called for , by a 
Jlalesherbes, nay by a F4nelon , * even Parlements calhng for 
It were ‘ escorted with blessings ’ And now behold it is 
vouchsafed us , States General shall venly be ■ 


To say, let States General be, was easy , to say m what 
manner they shall be, is not so easy Since the year 1614, 
there hare no States General met in France, all trace of them 
has vanished from the living habits of men Their structure, 
powers, methods of procedure, which were never m any 
measure fixed, have now become wholly a vague possibility 
Clay which the potter may shape, this way or that — say 
rather, the twenty five millions of potters , for so many have 
now, more or less, a vote m it ! How to shape the States 
General ? There is a problem Each Body corporate, each 
privileged, each organist Class has secret hopes of its oivn m 
that matter , and also secret misgivmgs of its own, — for, be- 
hold, this monstrous twenty mdlion Class, hitherto the dumb 
sheep which these others had to agree about the manner of 
shearing, is now also ansmg with hopes 1 It has ceased or is 
ceasing to be dumb , it speaks through Pamphlets, or at least 
brays and growls behmd them, m unison, — increasmg wonder 
fully their volume of sound 

As for the Parlemcnt of Pans, it has at once declared for 


* Moi>t{;ullaiTd l 461 


the 




THE NOTABLES AGAIN 


113 


the ‘ old form of IGl i.* \niich form had this advantage, CHAP. I 
that the Tiers jElat, Third Estate, or Commons, figured there Scpt-Oct. 
as a show mainly : -whereby the Noblesse and Clergy had but 
to avoid quarrel between themselves, and decide unobstrueted 
what ihei/ thought best. Such was the clearly declared opinion 
of the Paris Parlement. But, being met by a storm of mere 
hooting and howling from all men, such opinion ivas blown 
straightway to the winds ; and the popularity of the Parle- 
raent along with it, — never to return. The Parlement’s part, 
we said above, was as good as played. Concerning which, 
however, there is this further to be noted : the proximity of 
dates. It was on the 22d of September that the Parlement 
returned from ‘ vacation ’ or ‘ exile in its estates ’ ; to be re- 
installed amid boundless jubilee from all Paris. Precisely next 
day it Avas, that this same Parlement came to its ‘ clearly 
declared opinion ’ : and then on the morrow after that, you 
behold it ‘ covered with outrages ’ ; its outer court, one vast 
sibilation, and the glory departed from it for evermore.* A 
■popularity of twenty-four hours was, in those times, no un- 
common allowance. 

On the other hand, hoiv superfluous was that invitation of 
Lomdnie’s : the invitation to thinkers ! Thinkers and un- 
thinkers, by the million, are spontaneously at their post, doing 
Avhat is in them. Clubs labour : Sociili Publicole ; Breton 
Club ; Enraged Club, Club des Enragh. Likewise Dinner- 
parties in the Palais Royal ; your Mirabeaus, Talleyrands 
dining there, in company with Chamforts, llorellets, Avith 
Duponts and hot Parlementecrs, not Avithout object 1 For a 
certain Neckerean Lion’s-provider, Avhom one could name, 
assembles them there ; “ — or even their OAvn private deter- 
mination to have dinner does it. And then as to Pamphlets — 
m figurative language, ‘it is a sheer snoAving of pamphlets ; 
like to snoAv-up the Government thoroughfares ! ’ Noaat is the 
time for Friends of Freedom ; sane, and even insane. 

Count, or self-styled Count, d’Aintrigues, ‘ the young Lan- 
guedocian gentleman,’ Avith perhaps Chamfort the Cynic to 
help him, rises into furor almost P3Ahic ; liighest, Avhere many 
are high.** Foolish young Languedocian gentleman ; who him- 
self so soon, ‘ emigrating among the foremost,’ has to fly indig- 

^ Weber, i. 347. * /fitV. i. 306. 

’ AUmoirt sur Us ^Itats- Ginlranx. See Montgaillard, i. 4S7-9- 
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BOOK IV naat over the maiclies, mth the Contrat Social m his pocket,— 
towards outer darkness, thankless mtngumgs, rgms fatuus hover 
mgs, and death by the stiletto ! Abb6 Siey^s has left Chartres 
Cathedral, and canonry and bookshelves there, has let his 
tonsure grow, and come to Pans with a secular head, of the 
most irrefragable sort to ask three questions, and answer them 
What IS the Third Bstcdtf All~—What h<u tt hitherto been in 
our jarm oj gooemmcnt? Nothing — What does it want} To 
become Something 

D Orleans, — for be sure he, on his way to Chaos, is in the 
thick of this, — promulgates his Delit^rahorw , ^ fathered by 
him, wntten hy Laclos of the Liaisons Dangerenses The result 
o! which comes out simply * The Third Estate is the Nation ’ 
On the other hand, Monseigncur d’Artois, with other Princes 
of the Blood, publishes, m solemn Mmonal to the King, that 
il such things be listened to, Pnvilege, NobUity, Monarchy, 
Chitrch, State and Strongbox are m danger * In danger truly 
and yet il you do not listen, are they out of danger ? It is 
the voice of all France, this soimd that rises Immeasurable, 
manifold , as the sound of outbreaking waters wise were he 
who knew what to do m it,— il not to fly to the mountains, 
and hide himself t 

How an ideal, idl seeing Versailles Government, sitting there 
on such principles m such an environment, would have deter 
mined to demean itself at this new juncture, may even >et be 
a question Such a Government would have felt too well that 
its long task was now drawmg to a close , that, under the 
guise of these States General, at lengUi inevitable, a new omni 
potent Unknown of Democracy was commg into being . in 
presence of which no Versailles Government cither could or 
should, except in a provisory character, contmue extant. To 
enact which provisory chai^ter, so unspeakably important, 
might its whole faculties but have sufficed , and so a peace 
able, gradual, well conducted Abdication and Domine dmittas 
havQ been the issue I 

This for our ideal, aU seeing Versailles Government. But 

> OlUtiraltant h pnnjri fturlts AiumSUtt dtt BaiUtagu 

^ Mi’neir 4 triunH au Re, par UooMcnou Comte dAilo « M le Pr nee de Coodi 

U Duo de Bouibon, M. le Due d Each ea el M le Ti nee de Coniu (G »*n m 
ffist Part i. 256 ) . 
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for the actual irrational Versailles Government ? Alas, that CHAP. I 
is a Government existing there only for its own behoof : with- Nov. 1788 
out right, except possession ; and now also without might. 

It foresees notliing, sees nothing ; has not so much as a pur- 
pose, but has only purposes, — and the instinct whereby all 
that exists will struggle to keep existing. Wlrolly a vortex ; 
in which vain counsels, hallucinations, falsehoods, intrigues, 
and imbecilities whirl ; like withered rubbish in the meeting 
of ^vinds ! The CEil-de-Bceuf has its irrational hopes, if also 
its fears. Since hitherto all States-General have done as good 
as nothing, why should these do more ? The Commons, 
indeed, look dangerous ; but on the whole is not revolt, un- 
known now for five generations, an impossibility ? The Three 
Estates can, by management, be set against each other ; the 
Third will, as heretofore, join with the King ; will, out of 
mere spite and self-interest, be eager to tax and vex the other 
tAvo. The other tAVO are thus delivered bound into our hands, 
that Ave may fleece them likcAvise. Whereupon, money being 
got, and the Three Estates all in quarrel, dismiss them, and 
let the future go as it can ! As good Archbishop Lomenie Avas 
wont to say : ‘ There are so many accidents ; and it needs but 
one to save us.’ — Yes ; and hoAV many to destroy us ? 

Poor Necker in the midst of such an anarchy does Avhat is 
possible for him. He looks into it Avith obstinately hopeful 
face ; lauds the known rectitude of the kingly mind ; listens 
indulgentlike to the knoAvn perverseness of the queenly and 
courtly ; — emits if any proclamation or regulation, one favour- 
ing the Tiers iJiat ; but settling nothing ; hovering afar off 
rather, and advising all things to settle themselves. The 
grand questions, for the present, have got reduced to two : 
the Double Representation, and the Vote by Head. Shall 
the Commons have a ‘ double representation,’ that is to say, 
have as many members as the Noblesse and Clergy united ? 

Shall the States-General, Avhen once assembled, vote and 
deliberate, in one body, or in three separate bodies ; ‘ vote by 
head, or vote by class,’ — ordre as they call it ? These are the 
moot-points noAV filling all France Avith jargon, logic and 
eleutheromania. To terminate Avhich, Necker bethinks him, 

■ Might not a second Convocation of the Notables be fittest ? 

Such second Convocation is resolved on. 

On the 6th of November of this year 1788, these Notables 

accordingly 
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BOOK IV accordingly have reassembled, after an interval of some 
17 M months They are Caloime’s old Notables, the same 

‘ Hundred and Forty four, — to show one’s impaitiality , like 
Wise to save tune Tlicy sit there once agam, in their Seven 
Euieans, m the hard winter weather it is the hardest wmter 
seen smce 1709 , thermometer below zero of Fahrenheit, Seme 
River frozen over * Cold, scarcity and eleutheromamac 
clamour a changed world since these Notables were ‘ organed 
out,' in Blay gone a jear 1 They shall see now whether, under 
their Seven Pnnces of the Blood, m their Seven Bureaus, they 
can settle the moot pomts 

To the surprise of Patriotism, these Notables, once so 
patriotic, seem to inchne the ivtong way , towards the anti 
patnotiB side They stagger at the Double Representation, 
at the Vote by Head there is not affirmative decision , there 
IS mere debating, and that not with the best aspects For, 
indeed, were not these Notables themselves mostly of the 
Privileged Classes? Tltey daniourcd once, now they have 
their misgivings , make ^eir dolorous representations Let 
them vanish, inelfoctuai , and return no more I They vani*, 
after a month’s session, on this 12th of December, >ear 178S 
the Iasi terrestrial Notables , not to reappear any other tune, 
m the History of the World 

And so, the clamour still continuing, and the Pamphlets , 
and nothing but patriotic Addresses, louder and louder, pour 
mg m on us from all comers of France, — Necker himself some 
fortnight after, before the jeor is yet done, has to present his 
Jtepori , * recommending at Jus own risk tliat same Double 
Representation , nay almost enjoining it, so loud is the jargon 
and eleutheromania What dubitating, what circumambu 
fating f These whole s« noisy months (for it began with 
Bnenne m July), has not Bqjort follow^ Report, and one 
Proclamation floivn m the teeth of the oUier ? * 

However, that first moot pomt, as we see, is now settled 
As for the second, that of voting by Head or by Order, it un 
fortunately is still left hanging It hangs there, we may say, 
beVRcen the PswAegeA Orders and the Unpnvdeged* as a 
ready made battle pnzc,^and necessity of war, from the \cry 

• Mumootel (London 1805 I i* 33 ^ PurLtic- 

' Rapftr! fa t ait Rn JoM tut Cattut! It 17 tmirt tlSS. 
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EOOKn accordingly have reassemhled , alter an interval of some 
j eighteen months They are Calonne’s old Notables, the same 
Hundred and Fortj four, — to shorr one's impartiality , like- 
wise to save time Hiey sit there once again, m their Seven 
Bureaus, in the hard winter neather it is the hardest winter 
seen smce 1709 , thermometer below zero of Fahrenheit, Seme 
Itiver frozen over' Cold, scarcity and eleutheromaniac 
clamour a changed world since these Notables were ‘ organed 
out,* in May gone a jear f Ihey shall see now whether, under 
their Seven Princes of the Blood, m their Seven Bureaus they 
can settle the moot points 

To the surprise of Patriotism, these Notables, once so 
patnotie, seem to indine the wrong way , towards the anti 
patnolic side They stagger at the Double Representation, 
at the Vote by Head there is not eflirmalive decision , there 
IS mere debating, and that not with the best aspects For, 
indeed, were not these Notables themselves mostly of the 
Privileged Classes ? They damouied once , now they have 
their misgivings , make Acir dolorous representations Let 
them vanish ineffectual , and return no more I They vanishi 
after a month’s session, on this 12th of December, jear 1788 
the Iasi terrestnal Notables , not to reappear any other time, 
m the History of the IVorld 

And so, the clamour still continuing, and the Pamphlets , 
and nothing but patriotic Addresses, louder and louder, pour 
ing m on us from all comers of France,' — ^Necker himself some 
fortnight after, before the jear is yet done has to present his 
Report , ’ recommending at his own risk that same Double 
Bepresentalion , nay almost enjojnmg it so loud is the jargon 
and eleutheromania What dubitating, what circumambu 
latiQg I These whole six noisy months (for it began with 
Bnenne in July), has not R/part followed Fcporl, ntvd one 
Proclamation flown in the teeth of the other ? * 

However, that first moot point, as we see, is now settled 
As for the second, that of voting by Jlead or by Order, it un 
fortunately is still left hanging It hangs there, we may say, 
between the Privileged Orders and the Unprivileged , as a 
readymade battle-pnze,^and necessity of war, from the very 

* Minaontel Mfm^irerlVondoa 1805) i» 33 //» / /’-•rl etc. 

» /ra/Zert/a / Aim *»» Cw «»f **7 Of emire 1788 

*5»hjuly ShAojasf ajd Seplember «fe ele. 
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first ; whicli bnltlc-prizc whosoever seizes it — may IhcncctortU 
bear ns bnlUc-ilng, with the best omens 1 , 

But so, ni Icusl, by Iloyni Erticl of live 2Illv of January,’ 
docs it finally, lo impalicnt cxi)celn«»t Krance, l)ccomc not only 
indubitable that National Dcpxitics nre. lo meet, but possible 
(so far and hardly farther has the royal Kcgulation gone) lo 
begin electing them. 


CHAPTER 11 

rm: ki.ixtiok 

Ur, then, and be doing ! The royal signal-word flics through 
France, as through vast forests the rushing of a mighty wind. 
At Parish Churches, in Townhalls, and every House oi Convoca- 
tion ; by Bailliagcs, by Scncschalsics, in whatsoever form men 
convene ; there, with contusion enough, arc Primary Assemblies 
fonning. To elect your IClcclors ; such is the form prescribed : 
then lo draw up your ‘ Writ of Plaints and Grievances (Cahicr 
dc jdaiutes ct doUanccs),' of wiiich latter there is no lack. 

SVith such virtue works this Iloj'al January Edict ; ns it 
rolls rapidly, in its leathern mails, along these frostbound 
highways, towards all the four winds. Like some fial, or 
magic spell-word ; — which such things do resemble I For 
always, as it sounds out * at the market-cross,’ accompanied 
with trumpet-blast ; presided by Bailli, Seneschal, or other 
minor Functionary, with beef-eaters ; or, in country churches, 
is droned forth after sermon, ‘ au prone drs vksscs paroissialcs ' ; 
and is registered, posted and let fly over all the world, — you 
behold how this multitudinous French People, so long simmering 
and buzzing in eager expectancy, begins heaping and shaping 
itself into organic groups. ^Vhicll orgimic groups, again, hold 
smaller organic grouplcts : the innrtic\dntc bmzzing becomes 
articulate speaking and acting. By Primary Assembly, and 
then by Secondary ; by ‘ successive elections,’ and infinite 
elaboration and scrutiny, according to prescribed process, — 
shall the genuine ‘ Plaints and Grievances ’ be at length got to 

' du Ket four tel Ccnviiaden ties /itati-G/nlraux A Versailles, (UeptinteJ, 

vfiong dated, in Jiistcirc Parlementaire, i. i6l,) 
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BOOK IV paper 5 shall the fit National Representative be at length laid 
J»n 1789 hold of 

How the whole People shakes itself, as if it had one life ; 
and, in thousand voiced rumour, announces that it is awake, 
suddenly out of long death sleep, and will thenceforth sleep 
no more I The long looked lor has come at last ; wondrous 
news, of Victory, Dehverance, Enfranchisement, soimds magical 
through ever}’ heart To the proud strong man it has come , 
whose strong hands shall no more be gyved ; to whom bound- 
less unconquered continents be disclosed The weary day- 
drudge has heard of it , the beggar with his crust moistened 
in tears tVhat 1 To us also has hope reached { down even 
to us ? Hunger and hardship arc not to be eternal ? The 
bread we extorted from the rugged glebe, and, with the tod of 
our sinews, reaped and ground, and kneaded into loaves, was 
not wholly for another, then . but we also shall eat of it, and 
be filled ? Glorious news (answer the prudent elders), but all* 
too unlikely 1— Thus, at any rate, may the lower people, who 
pay no money ta^es and Imve no right to vote,^ assiduous!} 
crowd round those that do, and most Halls of Assembly, 
within doors and without, seem animated enough 
Pans, alone of Towns, is to have Representatives, the 
number of them twenty. Pans is divided into Suxty Distncts ; 
each of which (assembled in some diurch, or the like) is choosing 
two Electors Official deputations pass from Distnct to Dis 
trict, for all is inexperience as yet, and there is endless con- 
sulting The streets swarm strangely with busy crowds, pacific 
yet restless and loquacious , at intervals, is seen the gleam of 
military muskets ; especially about the Palais, where the Parle- 
ment, once more on duty, sits querulous, almost tremulous 
Busy 18 the French world 1 In those great days, what poorest 
speculative craftsman but will leave his workshop ; if not to 
vote, yet to assist in voting T On all highways is a rustling 
and bustling Over the wide surface of France, ever and anon, 
through the sprmg months, as the Sower casts his com abroad 
upon the furrows, sounds of congregating and dispersing ; of 
crowds in deliberation, acclamation, voting by ballot and by 
voice,— rise discrepant towards tlie car of Heaven To wluch 
political phenomena add this economical one, that Trade is 
stagnant, and also Bread gettmg dear 5 for before the ngorous 
• Slsltmtnl du (in fftdtirt t> nboTe, !, 7i7 307 ) 
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winter there was, as Ave said, a rigorous summer, with drought, 
and on the 13th of July with destructive hail. What a fear- 
ful day ! all cried while that tempest fell. Alas, the next 
anniversary of it will be a Avorse.^ Under such aspects is 
France electing National Representatives. 

The incidents and specialties of these Elections belong not 
to Universal, but to Local or Parish History : for Avhich reason 
let not the neAv troubles of Grenoble or Besanfon ; the blood- 
shed on the streets of Rennes, and consequent march thither 
of the Breton ‘ Young ]\Ien ’ AA'ith Manifesto by their ‘ Mothers, 
Sisters, and SAveethearts ’ ; - nor suchlike, detain us here. It 
is the same sad liistory everyAvhere ; AA'ith superficial varia- 
tions. A reinstated Parlement (as at Besan 9 on), Avliich stands 
astonished at tliis Behemoth of a States-General it had itself 
evoked, starts forAvard, Avith more or less audacity, to fix a 
thorn in its nose ; and, alas, is instantaneously struck doAAm, 
and hurled quite out, — for the new popular force can use not 
only arguments but brickbats 1 Or else, and perhaps com- 
bined^Avith this, it is an order of Noblesse (as in Brittany), 
Avhich Avill beforehand tie up the Third Estate, that it harm 
not the old priAuleges. In Avhich act of t 3 dng up, never so 
skilfully set about, there is likcAvise no possibility of prosper- 
ing ; but the Behemoth-Briareus snaps your cords like green 
rushes. Tie up ? Alas, Messieurs ! And then, as for your 
chivalry rapiers, valour and Avager-of-battle, think one moment, 
how can that ansAver ? The plebeian heart too has red life in 
it, which changes not to paleness at glance even of you ; and 
‘ the six hundred Breton gentlemen assembled in arms, for 
seventy-tAvo hours, in the Cordeliers’ Cloister, at Rennes,’ — 
have to come out again, wiser than they entered. For the 
Nantes Youth, the Angers Youth, all Brittany Avas astir ; 
‘ mothers, sisters, and sweethearts ’ shrieking after them, 
March! The Breton Noblesse must even let the mad Avorld 
have its Avay.® 

In other Provinces,- the Noblesse, with equal goodAvill, finds 

* Bailly, Mimoires, i. 336. 

^ Pratestation et Arrlti des Jeuncs Gens de la Ville dt Nantes, du 28 Janvier 1789, 
avant leur dlj>art pour Rennes, Arrttl des feunes Gens de la Ville d’ Angers, du 4 
Flvrier 17S9. Arrlti des Mires, Saurs, ^pauses ct Amantes des Jennes Citayens 
ef Angers, da 6 Flvrter 17S9, (Reprinted in Histoire Parlementaire, i, 290-3.) 

’ Hist, Pari, i. 287. Deux Amis de la Lihertf, i. 105-28. 
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BOOK 1\ it better to stick to Protests, to well redacted * Cahiers of 
Jan Feb gnevances/ and satincal \mtmgs and speeches Such is 
partially their course in Provence , whither indeed Gabriel 
Honore Riquetti Comte de Mirabeau has rushed down from 
Pans, to speak a word in season In Provence, the Privileged, 
backed by their Aix Parlement, discover that such novelties, 
enjoined though they be by Ro>al Edict, tend to National 
detriment , and what is still more indisputable, ‘ to impair the 
dignity of the Noblesse’ Whereupon Slirabeau protesting 
aloud, this same Noblesse, amid huge tumult within doors and 
without, flatly determines to expel him from their Assembly 
No other method, not even that of successive duels, would 
answer With him, the obstreperous fierce glarmg man Ex 
pelled he accordingly is 

‘ In all countries, in all times,’ exclaims he departmg, ‘ the 
Aristocrats have implacably pursued every fnend of the People , 
and with tenfold implacability, if such a one were huuself bom 
of the Aristocracy It was thus that the last of the Gracchi 
perished, by the hands of the Patncians But he, being 
struck with the mortal stab, flung dust towards heaven, and 
called on the Avenging Deities , and from this dust there was 
bom Manus —Manus not so illustrious for exterminating the 
Cimbn, as for o\ ertummg m Rome the tyranny of the Nobles ' ^ 
Casting up tchtch new curious handful of dust (through the 
Printmg press) to breed what it can and may, Slirabcau stalks 
forth into the Third Estate 

That he now, to ingratiate himsel! with this Third Estate, 

* opened a cloth shop in Marseilles,’ and for moments became 
a furnishing tailor, or even the fable that he did so, is to us 
always among the pleasant memorabilities of this era Stranger 
Clothier never wielded the ell wand, and rent webs for men, or 
fractional parts of men The FtU AdopUf is mdignant at 
such disparaging fable,— which nevertheless was widely be 
heved in those days * But mdeed, if Achilles, m the heroic 
ages, killed mutton, why should not Mirobeau, m the unheroic 
ones, measure broadclo^ t i. t *v ^ 

More authentic are his triumph progresses through tnat 
disturbed distnct, with mob jubilee, Dammg torches, wmdows 
hired for two louis,’ and voluntary guard of a hundred men 

*Mt»l Ju rmfh la fftt/firi rarltmtntairt u. «03> 
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lie is Deputy Elect, both of Aix aud of lifnrscillcs ; but will 
prefer Aix. He lins opened liis far-sounding voice, the depths 
of bis far-sounding soul ; lie can quell (such virtue is in a spoken 
word) the pridc-tuniulls of the rich, the hunger- tumults of the 
poor ; and wild nudlitudcs move under him, as under the moon 
do billows of the sea : be has become a world-conipcllcr, and 
ruler over men. 

One other incident and specialty we note ; with how different 
an interest 1 It is of the Parlcmcnt of Paris ; •which starts 
forward, like the others (only with less audncit 3 % seeing better 
how it laj'), to nose- 
ring that Behemoth of a 
Statcs-Gcneral. Worth}' 

Doctor Guillotin, re- 
spectable practitioner in 
Paris, has drawn up his 
little ‘ Plan of a Cahicr 
of doUanccs ’ ; — ns had 
he not, having the wish 
and gift, the clearest 
liberty to do ? He is 
getting the people to 
sign it ; whereupon the 
surly Parlcmcnt sum- 
mons him to give ac- 
count of himself. lie 
goes ; but with all Paris 
at his heels ; which .TO.SKPn GUIM.OTIX. 

floods the outer courts, 

and copiously signs the Cahicr even there, while the Doctor is 
giving account of himself within ! The Parlcmcnt cannot too 
soon dismiss Guillotin, with compliments ; to be borne home 
shoulder-high.* This respectable Guillotin we hope to behold 
once more, and perhaps only once ; the Parlcmcnt not even 
once, but let it be engulfed unseen by us. 

Meanwhile such things, cheering as they are, tend little to 
cheer the national creditor, or indeed the creditor of any Icind. 
In the midst of universal portentous doubt, what certainty 
can seem so certain as money in the purse, and the wisdom of 

* Diux Amts de la Libcrtl, i. I/jl. 
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BOOK IV ‘umnense Magazines of velvet paper’ has aught befallen? 

April 1789 Alas, yes J Alas, it is no Montgolfier rising there today; but 
Drudgery, Rascahty, and the Suburb that is rising I Was the 
Sieur R6veillon, himself once a journeyman, heard to say that 
* a journeyman might hve handsomely on fifteen sous a day ’ ? 
Some sevenpcnce halfpenny ’tis a slender sum 1 Or -was he 
only thought, and believed, to be heard saying it ? By this 
long chafing and friction, it would appear, the National temper 
has got eUciric. 

Down in those dark dens, m those dark heads and hungry 
hearts, who knows in what strange figure the new Pohtical 
Evangel may have shaped itself ; what miraculous * Commumon 
of Drudges ’ may be getting formed I Enough * gnm mdind- 
uals, soon waxmg to grim multitudes, and other multitudes 
crowding to see, beset that Paper Warehouse , demonstrate, in 
loud ungrammatical language (addressed to the passions too), 
the insufficiency of sevenpence halfpenny a day. The City- 
watch cannot dissipate them ; broils anse and bellowings * 
R6veillon, at lus ivits* end, entreats the Populace, entreats the 
Authorities Besenva), now m active command, Commandant 
of Fans, does, towards evening, to R^veiUon’s earnest prayer, 
send some thirty Gardes Frao 9 a>ses These clear the street, 
happily without firing ; and take post there for the night, in 
hope that it may be all over ' 

Not so : on the morrow it is far worse. Samt-Antome has 
arisen anew, grimmer than ever , — reinforced by the unknown 
Tatterdemalion Figures, with their enthusiast complexion and 
large sticks The City, through all streets, is flowmg thither- 
ward to see . ‘ two cartloads of paving stones, that happened 
to pass that way,’ have been seized as a visible godsend. 
Another detachment of Gardes Franyaises must be sent; 
Besenval and the Colonel taking earnest counsel. Then still 
another ; they hardly, with bayonets and menace of bullets, 
penetrate to the spot tVhat a sight f A street choked up, 
with lumber, tumult and the endless press of men. A Paper 
Warehouse eviscerated by axe and fire . mad dm of Revolt , 
musket-volleys responded to by yells, by miscellaneous missi/es, 
by tiles taming from roof and window, — tiles, execrations, and 
slam men 1 

The Gardes Franjaises like it not, but have to perseicre. 

' BcKanl, lU. jSj S 
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All day il continues, slackening and rallying ; the sun is sink- CHAP. Ill 


ing, and Saint-Antoine has not yielded. The City flies hither 
and thither : alas, the sound of that muskct-volle3dng booms 


April 28, 
1780 


into the far dining-rooms of the Cliausscc d’Antin j alters the 


tone of the dinner-gossip there. Captain Danipmartin leaves 
his wine ; goes out with a friend or two, to see the fighting. 
Unwashed men growl on him, with murmurs of ‘A has Ics 


Arislocratcs (Down with the Aristocrats) ’ ; and insult the cross 
of St. Louis 1 Thej' elbow him, and hustle him ; but do not 
pick liis pocket ; — as indeed at llcvcillon’s too there was not 
the slightest stealing.’ 

At fall of night, ns the thing will not end, Bescnval takes 
his resolution : orders out the Gardes Suisscs with two pieces 
of artillery. The Swiss Guards shall proceed thither ; summon 
that rabble to depart, in the King’s name. If disobe3'cd, thc3’’ 
shall load their artillcr3' with grape-shot, visibl3' to the general 
eye ; shall again summon ; if again disobeyed, fire, — and keep 
firing ‘ till the last man ’ be in this manner blasted off, and the 
street clear. With which spirited resolution, ns might have 
been hoped, the business is got ended. At sight of the lit 
matches, of the foreign red-coated Switzers, Saint-Antoine dissi- 
pates; hastil3% in the shades of dusk. There is an encum- 


bered street ; there are ‘ from four to five hundred ’ dead men. 


Unfortunate Revcillon has found shelter in the Bastille ; docs 
therefrom, safe behind stone bulwarks, issue plaint, protestation, 
explanation, for the next month. Bold Bescnval has thanks 
from all the respectable Parisian classes ; but finds no special 
notice taken of him at Versailles, — a thing the man of true 
worth is used to." 


But how it originated, this fierce electric sputter and explo- 
sion ? From D’Orlcans ! cries the Court-party ; he, with his 
gold, enlisted these Brigands, — surely in some surprising manner, 
without sound of drum : he raked them in hither, from all 
corners ; to ferment and take fire ; evil is his good. From the 
Court ! cries enlightened Patriotism : it is the cursed gold 
and wiles of Aristocrats that enlisted them ; set them upon 
ruining an innocent Sicur Rdvcillon ; to frighten the faint, and 
disgust men with the career of Freedom. 

* Evhtemens qui sc sent pass/s sous mes yeux petidant la Rivolulion Fratifaise, par 
A. H. Danipm.artin (Berlin, 1799), i. 25-7. s Bescnral, iii. 389. 
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BOOK IV Besenval with reluctance, concludes that it came from ‘ the 

Msy 1789 English our natural enemies ’ Or, alas, might not one rather 
attribute it to Diana m the shape of Hunger ^ To some tinn 
Dioscuri, Oppression and Revenge , so often seen m the 
battles of men ? Poor Laekalls, all betoiled.besoiled encrusted 
mto dim defacement, — into whom neiertheless the breath of 
the Almighty has breathed a hving soul > To them it is clear 
only that eleutheromaniac Philosophtsm has yet baked no 
bread , that Patnot Committee men will level down to their 
oivn level, and no lower Bngands or whateier they might 
be it was hitter earnest with them They bury their dead 
with the title of Diftnseurs de la Patrte, Martyrs of the good 
Cause 

Or shall we say Insurrection has now served its Apprentice 
ship , and this was its proof stroke, and no inconclusive one 7 
Its next will be o master stroke , announcing indisputable 
Mastership to a whole astonished world. Let that rock 
fortress, Tyranny’s stronghold, which they name Bastille, or 
BuiWmg, as il there were no other budding —look to its guns I 

But, m such wise, with pnmnry and secondary Assemblies, 
and Cakters of Grievances , with motions, congregations of all 
kinds , with much thunder of froth-eloquence, and at last 
with thunder of platoon musquetry, — does agitated France 
accomplish its Elections With confused wmnowing and 
sifting m this rather tumultuous manner, it has now (all 
except some remnants of Pans) sifted out tlie true wheat grains 
of National Deputies, TweU e Hundred and Fourteen in number ; 
and will forthwith open its Slates General 


CHAPTER IV 

THE PROCESSION 

On the first Saturday of May, it is gala at Versadlcs , and 
Monday, fourth of the month is to be a still greater daj The 
Deputies have mostly got thither, and sought out lodgmgs , 
and are now successivelj, m long weB ushered files, kissing 
the hand of JIaiesty m the Chateau Supreme Usher de 

Br^r^ 
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Br^zd does not give the highest satisfaction : we cannot but CHAP. IV 
observe that in ushering Noblesse or Clergy into the anointed May4ji7B0 
Presence, he liberally opens hoik his folding-doors ; and on the 
other hand, for members of the Third Estate opens only one ! 

However, there is room to enter ; Majesty has smiles for all. 

The good Louis welcomes his Honourable Members, with 
smiles of hope. He has prepared for them the Hall of Menus, 
the largest near him ; and often surveyed the workmen as they 
went on. A spacious Hall : with raised Platform for Throne, 

Court and Blood-royal ; space for six hundred Commons 
Deputies in front ; for half as many Clergy on this hand, and 
half as many Noblesse on that. It has lofty galleries ; where- 
from dames of honour, splendent in gaze d'or; foreign Diplo- 
macies, and other gilt-edged white-frilled individuals, to the 
number of two thousand, — ^may sit and look. Broad passages 
flow through it ; and, outside the inner wall, all round it. 

There are committee-rooms, guard-rooms, robing-rooms : really 
a noble Hall ; where upholstery, aided by the subject fine-arts, 
has done its best ; and crimson tasselled cloths, and emblematic 
fieurs-de-lys are not wanting. 

The Hall is ready : the very costume, as we said, has been 
settled ; and the Commons are not to wear that hated slouch- 
hat ifilia'peau clahaud), but one not quite so slouched (chapeau 
rahatlu). As for their manner of xoorking, when all dressed ; 
for their ‘voting by head or by order’ and the rest, — this, 
which it were perhaps still time to settle, and in few hours 
will be no longer time, remains unsettled ; hangs dubious in 
the breast of Twelve Hundred men. 

But now finally the Sun, on Monday the 4th of May, has 
risen ; — unconcerned, as if it were no special day. And yet, 
as his first rays could strike music from the Memnon’s Statue 
on the Nile, Avhat tones were these, so thrilling, tremulous, of 
preparation and foreboding, which he awoke in every bosom at 
Versailles ! Huge Paris, in all conceivable and inconceivable 
vehicles, is pouring itself forth ; from each Town and Village 
come subsidiary rills ; Versailles is a very sea of men. But 
above all, from the Church of St. Louis to the Church of Notre- 
Dame : one vast suspended-billow of Life, — ^^vith spray scattered 
even to the chimney-tops ! For on chimney-tops too, as over 
the roofs, and up thitherwards on every lamp-iron, sign-post, 

breakneck 
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B 00 KI\ breakneck coign oi vantage sits patnotie Courage , and every 
May4,i7eo ^ndow bursts -with patnotie Beauty for the Deputies are 
gathenng at St Z^ouis Chareh , to march m procession to 
Notre Dame, and hear sermon 

Yes, friends, je may sit and look bodily or in thought, 
all France, and all Europe may sit and look , for it is a day 
like few others Oh one might weep like Xerxes — So many 
semed rows sit perched there , like winged creatures, alighted 
out of Heaven all tbese, and so many more that follow them 
shall have wholly fled aloft again, vanishing into the blue 
Deep , and the memory of this day still be fresh It is the 
baptism day of Democracy , sick Time has gi%en it birth, the 
numbered months being run The extreme unction day of 
Feudalism 1 A superannuated System of Society, decrepit with 
toils (for has it not done much , produced i/ou, and what je 
have and know ?) — and with thefts and brawls, named glorious 
victories , and with profligacies, sensuahties, and on the whole 
with dotage and senility,— is now to die and so ivith death 
throes and birth throes a new one is to be bom ^Vhat a work, 
0 Earth nnd Heavens, what a work 1 Battles and bloodshed, 
September Massacres Bridges o! Lodi, retreats of Moscow, 
Waterloos, Pcterloos, Tenpound Franchises, Tatbarrels and 
Guillotines and from tJus present date, if one might 
prophesy, some two centuries of it sliU to fight I Two centuries , 
hardly less , before Democracy go through its due, most baleful, 
stages of Quaciocracy , and a pcstiJenlio! IVorid be burnt up 
and have begun to grow green and young ogam 

Rejoice neiertheless yc Versailles multitudes , to you from 
whom all this is hid, the glonous end of it is visible This 
day, sentence of death is pronounced on Shams , judgment of 
resuscitation, were it but afar off, is pronounced on Realities 
This day, it is declared aloud as mth a Doom trumpet, that 
a Lte ts unbehnaile Belie\e that, stand by that, if more 
there be not , and let what thing or things soe%er will follow 
it follow ‘ Ye can no other , God be j our help I * So spake a 
greater than any of you , opening hts Chapter of World Historj 

Behold, howe\crl The doors of St Loms Church flung 
wide , and the Procession of Processions adv ancing towards 
Notre Dame I Shouts rend the air , one shout, at which 
Grecian birds might drop dead It is indeed a statclj, solemn 

sight 
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sight. The Elected of France, and then the Court of France ; CHAP. IV 
they are marshalled and march there, all in prescribed place 4) 1789 
and costume. Our Commons ‘ in plain black mantle and 
white cravat ’ ; Noblesse, in gold-worked, bright-dyed cloaks 
of velvet, resplendent, rustling with laces, waving with plumes ; 
the Clergy in rochet, alb, or other best pontificalibus : lastly 
comes the King himself, and King’s Household, also in their 
brightest blaze of pomp, — ^their brightest and final one. ^ome 
Fourteen Hundred Men blown together from all winds, on the 
deepest errand. 

Yes, in that silent marching mass there lies Futurity enough. 

No symbolic Ark, lilce the old Hebrews, do these men bear : 
yet with them too is a Covenant ; they too preside at a new 
Era in the History of Men. The whole Future is there, and 
Destiny dim-brooding over it ; in the hearts and unshaped 
thoughts of these men, it lies illegible, inevitable. Singular 
to think : they have it in them ; yet not they, not mortal, only 
the Eye above can read it, — as it shall unfold itself, in fire and 
thunder, of siege, and field-artillery ; in the rustling of battle- 
banners, the tramp of hosts, in the glow of btiming cities, the 
shriek of strangled nations ! Such things lie hidden, safe- wrapt 
in this Fourth day of May ; — say rather, had lain in some other 
unkno-svn day, of which this latter is the public fruit and outcome. 

As indeed what wonders lie in every Day, — had we the sight, 
as happily we have not, to decipher it : for is not every meanest 
Day ‘ the conflux of two Eternities ’ 1 

Meanwhile, suppose we too, good Reader, should, as now 
without miracle Muse Clio enables us, — ^take our station also 
on some coign of vantage ; and glance momentarily over this 
Procession, and this Life-sea ; with far other eyes than the 
rest do, namely with prophetic ? We can mount, and stand 
there, without fear of falling. 

As for the Life-sea, or onlooking unnumbered Multitude, it 
is unfortunately all-too dim. Yet as we gaze fixedly, do not 
nameless Figures not a few, which shall not always be name- 
less, disclose themselves ; visible or presumable there ! Young 
Baroness de Stael — she evidently looks from a window ; among 
older honourable women.^ Her father is Minister, and one 

' Madame de Stael, Considerations sur la JRivolution Fran^aise (London, iSzS), 
i. 114-91. 
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BOOK IV' of the gala personages ; to his own eyes the duel one. Young 
Way - 1 , 178a spiritual Amazon, thy rest b not there } nor thy loved Father’s : 



THEROICKE OE MERICOURT. 


‘ as J^lebrandie saw all things in God, so M. Necker sew all 
things in Necker,’ — a theorem that will not hold. 

But where is the brown-locked, light-behaved, fire-bearted 
Demoiselle Thiroigne ? Brown eloquent Beauty ; who. with 
thy winged words and glances, shalt thrill rough bosoms, 
whole steel battalions, and persuade an Austrian Kaheri-^ 

pike 
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pilce and helm lie provided for thee in due season ; and, alas, CHAP. IV 
also strait-waistcoat and long lodging in the Salpetri^re ! ^789 

Better hadst thou staid in native Luxemburg, and been 
the mother of some brave man’s cMldren : but it was not thy 
task, it was not thy lot. 

Of the rougher sex how, without tongue, or hundred tongues, 
of iron, enmnerate the notabilities I Has not Marquis Valadi 
hastily quitted liis Quaker broadbrim ; his Pjdhagorean Greek 
in Wapping, and the city of Glasgow ? * De Morande from his 
Courrier de VEnrope ; Linguet from his AnnaUs, they looked 
eager tlirough the London fog, , and became Ex-Editors, — that 
they might feed the guillotine, and have their due. Does Louvet 
(of Faublas) stand a-tiptoe ? And Brissot, hight De Warville, 
friend of the Blacks ? He, ndth Marquis Condorcet, and 
Clavi^re the Genevese ‘ have created the Moniieur Newspaper,’ 
or are about creating it. Able Editors must give account of 
such a day. 

Or seest thou with any distinctness, low down probably, 
not in places of honour, a Stanislas Maillard, riding-tipstaff 
{huissier d cheval) of the Ch&telet ; one of the shiftiest of men ? 

A Captain Hulin of Geneva, Captain Elie of the Queen’s Regi- 
ment ; both with an air of half-pay ? Jourdan, with tile- 
coloured whiskers, not yet with tile-beard ; an unjust dealer 
in mules ? He shall be, in few months, Jourdan the Headsman, 
and have other work. 

Surely also, in some place not of honour, stands or sprawls up 
querulous, that he too, though short, may see, — one squalidest 
bleared mortal, redolent of soot and horse-drugs : Jean 
Paul Marat of Neuchatel I 0 Marat, Renovator of Human 
Science, Lecturer on Optics ; 0 thou remarkablest Horseleech, 
once in D’Axtois’ Stables, — as thy bleared soul looks forth, 
through thy bleared, dull-acrid, wo-stricken face, what sees it 
in all this ? Any faintest light of hope ; like dayspring after 
Nova-Zembla night ? Or is it but blue sulphur-light, and 
spectres ; wo, suspicion, revenge without end ? 

Of Draper Lecointre, how he shut his cloth-shop hard by, 
and stepped forth, one need hardly speak: Nor of Santerre, 
the sonorous Brewer from the Faubourg St. Antoine. Thvo 
other Figures, and only two, we signalise there. The huge, 
bra-svny Figure; through whose black brows, and rude flat- 

^ Founders of the French Kepublic (London, 1798), § Valadi, 
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BOOK IV may be the meanest ? Shall we say, that aimous, slight, 
May i, 1780 ineffectual looking man, under thirty, m spectacles , his eyes 
{were the glasses off) troubled, careW , with upturned face, 
snuffing dimly the uncertaui future tune , complexion of a 
multiplex atrabiliar colour, the final shade of which may be 
the pale sea green ' That gtecmsh coloured {verdMre) icdi 
vidual IS an Advocate of Arras , his name is Maxtm\lten Rohes 
pterre The son of on Advocate , his father foimded mason 
lodges under Charles Edward, the English Pnnce or Pretender 
Maximilien the first bom was thriftily educated , he had brisk 
Camille Desmoulins for schoolmate m the College of Louis le 
Grand, at Pans But 
he begged our famed 
Necklace > Cardinal, 
Rohan the patron, to 
let him depart thence, 
and resign in favour 
of a jounger brother 
The stnet minded Max 
departed , home to 
paternal Arras , and 
even bad a Law case 
there and pleaded not 
unsuccessfully, *in 
favour of the first 
Franklin thunder rod ’ 
With a stnet painful 
mmd, an understand 
nOBESPiERRE mg small but clear ond 

ready, he grew m 
favour With official persons, who could foresee m him an 
excellent man of business, happily gmte free from gemus 
The Bishop, therefore, taking counsel, appoints him Judge 
of his diocese , and he faithfully does justice to the people 
till behold, one day, a cuipnt comes whose crime ments 
hanging, and the strict minded Max must abdicate, for his 
conscience will not permit the dooming of any son of Adam 
to die A stnet minded, strait laced man 1 A man unfit for 
Revolutions ? ^Vhose small soul, transparent wholesome- 
looking as small ale, could by no chance ferment into virulent 

I See De CiL X4«) 1 Subuou, Mlmnru etc. 
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alegar, — ^thc mother ol ever new alegar ; till all France were CHAP. IV 
gtovra acetous virulent ? We shall see. 

Between wliich two extremes o£ grandest and meanest, so 
many grand and mean roll on, towards their several destinies, 
in that Procession ! There is Cazalcs, the learned young 
soldier ; who shall become the eloquent orator of Royalism, 
and earn the shadow of a name. Experienced Mounicr, 
experienced Maloiict ; whose Presidential Parlementary experi- 
ence the stream of things shall soon leave stranded. A Pilion 
has left his gown and briefs at Chartres for a stormier sort of 
pleading ; has not for- 
gotten Ins ^^olin, being 
fond of music. His 
hair is grizzled, though 
he is still young : con- 
victions, beliefs placid- 
unalterable are in that 
man ; not hindmost of 
them, belief in him- 
self. A Protestant- 
clerical liahatd - St. - 
Etienne, a slender young 
eloquent and vehement 
Barnave, will help to 
regenerate France. 

There are so many of 
them young. Till thirty 

the Spartans did not cazalhs. 

suffer a man to marry ; 

but how many men here under thirty ; coming to produce not 
one sufficient citizen, but a nation and a world of such ! The 
old to heal up rents ; the young to remove rubbish : — ^^Yhich 
latter, is it not, indeed, the task here ? 

Dim, formless from this distance, yet authentically there, 
thou noticest the Deputies from Nantes ? To us mere clothes- 
screens, mth slouch-hat and cloak, but bearing in their pocket 
a Cahier of doUances ndth this singular clause, and more such, 
in it : ‘ That the master wigmakers of Nantes be not troubled 
with new guild-brethren, the actually existing number of ninety- 
two being more than sufficient ’ I ^ The Rennes people have 

* Hisitire Parlcmentaire, i. 333. 
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BOOK IV question put m a vok* of thunder TVhat are you doing m 
May 4, 1789 God s fair Earth and Task garden, -where whosoever is not 
working IS begging or stealing? Wo wo to themselves and 
to all if they can only answer Collectmg tithes Preserving 
game ! — ^Remark meanwhile how D Orlians affects to step 
before his own Order and mingle -with the Commons For 
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hun are vivati few for the rest though all wave in plumed 
‘ hats of a feudal cut,* and have sword on thigh , though among 
them IS D Antraigues the young Languedocian gentleman — 
and mdeed many a Peer more or less noteworth> 

There are Ltaruourt and La ^ochefoucauU , the liberal Anglo- 
mamac Dukes There is a fihally pious Lolly, a couple of 
liberal Lamdhs Above all there is a Lafayette , whose name 
shall be Cromwell Grandison and fill the world JIany a 
* formula ’ has this I,afa>ette too made away with , >ct not all 
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formulas. He sticks by the Washington-formula ; and by that CHAP. IV 
he -mil stick ; — and hang by it, as by sure bower-anchor hangs May 4, 1789 
and swings the tight war-ship, which, after all changes of 
wildest weather and water, is found still hanging. Happy for 
him ; be it glorious or not ! Alone of all Frenchmen he has a 
theory of the world, and right mind to conform thereto ; he 
can become a hero and perfect character, were it but the hero 
of one idea. Note further our old Parlementary friend, Crispin- 
Catiline d’Espr^mSniL He is returned from the Mediterranean 
Islands, a xedhot royalist, repentant to the finger-ends ; — 
unsettled-looking ; whose light, dusky-glowing at best, now 
flickers foul in the socket ; whom the National Assembly will 
by and by, to save time, ‘ regard as in a state of distraction.’ 

Note lastly that globular Younger Mirabeau ; indignant that 
his elder Brother is among the Commons : it is Viscomie Mira- 
beau ; named oftener Mirabeau Tonneau (Barrel Mirabeau), 
on account of his rotundity, and the quantities of strong liquor 
he contains. 

There then walks our French Noblesse. All in the old 
pomp of chivalry: and yet, alas, how changed from the old 
position ; drifted far down from their native latitude, like 
Arctic icebergs got into the Equatorial sea, and fast thawing 
there ! Once these Chivalry Buces (Dukes, as they are still 
named) did actually lead the world, — ^were it only towards 
battle-spoil, where lay the world’s best wages then : moreover, 
being the ablest Leaders going, they had their Lion’s share, 
those Buces ; which none could grudge them. But now, when 
so many Looms, improved Ploughshares, Steam-Engines, and 
Bills of Exchange have been invented ; and, for battle-brawling 
itself, men hire DriU-Sergeants at eighteenpence a-day, — ^what 
mean these goldmantled Chivalry Figures, walking there ‘ in 
black-velvet cloaks,’ in high-plumed ‘ hats of a feudal cut ’ ? 

Reeds shaken in the wind ! 

The Clergy have got up ; with Cakiers for abolishing plurali- 
ties, enforcing residence of bishops, better payment of tithes.^ 

The Dignitaries, we can observe, walk stately, apart from the 
nTunerous Undignified, — ^who indeed are properly little other 
than Commons disguised in Curate-frocks. Here, however, 
though by strange ways, shall the Precept be fulfilled, and 
* JHist. Pari. i. 322-7. 
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BOOK IV lien, if TTe consider well, that erer met together on our Planet 
on such an errand So thoueandfold complex a Society, ready 
to burst up from its infinite depths ; and these men, its rulers 
and healers, without life-rule for ttemselves,— other hfe-rule 
than a Gospel aecordmg to Jean Jacques 1 To the wisest of 
them, what we must tall the wisest, man is properly an Acci 
dent tinder the sky. Man is without duty round him ; except 
It be ‘ to make the Constitution.* He is without Heaven 
above him, or Hell beneath him ; he has no God m the world 

■\Vbat further or better belief can be said to exist in these 
Twelve Hundred ? Belief in high plumed hats of a feudal cut ; 
m heraldic scutcheons; m the divme right of Kings, in the 
divine right of Game-dcstrojers Behef, or what is still worse, 
canting half belief ; or worst of all, mere Machiavellic pretence- 
of belief, — in consecrated dough wafers, and the go^ood of 
a poor old Italian Man I Nevertheless in that unmeasurable 
Conlusion and CoTtuption, which struggles there so blindly to 
become less confused and corrupt, there is> as wc said, this one 
sabent point of a New Life discernible s ^e deep fixed Deter* 
minabon to ha^ e done with Shams A determmation which, 
consciously or unconsaously, is fixed ; which waxes e%*er more 
fixed, into very madness and fixed idea ; whidi m such emhodi* 
meat as hes provided there, shah now unfold itself rapidly: 
monstrous, stupendous, unspeakable , new for long thousands 
of years 1 — ^How has the Heaven’s light, oltentimcs in this 
£ai^ to clothe itself m thunder and electnc murkmess ; and 
descend as molten hgfUmng. blasting, if purifying I Naj is it 
not rather the ^ery murkines^ and ntmospherjc suffocation, 
that bnngs the lightnmg and the light ? The new Evangel, 
as the old had been, was it to be bom in the Destruction of 
a World? 

But how the Deputies assisted at High Mass, and heard 
sermon, and applauded the preacher, chimch as it was, when 
he preached politics; bow, next day, ivith sustamed pomp, 
they are, for the first time, installed m their Satie dee jlenu* 
(Hall no longer of ^musemenij) and become a Stat» General, 
—readers can fancy for themselves The King from esirade, 
go^cous as Solomon m all his glory, runs his eye over that 
majestic Hall ; many plumed, many glancmg , bnght tinted 
os rainbow, in the galleries and near side-spaces, where Beauty 
sits rammg bright influence Satisfaction, as of one that 

after 
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after long voyaging had got to port, plays over his broad simple 
face : the innocent King ! He rises and speaks, with sonorous 
tone, a conceivable speech. With which, still more with the 
succeeding one-hour and two-hours speeches of Garde-des- 
Sceaux and M. Necker, full of nothing but patriotism, hope, 
faith, and deficiency of the revenue, — ^no reader of these pages 
shall be tried. 

We remark only that, as his Majesty, on finishing the speech, 
put on his plumed hat, and the Noblesse according to custom 
imitated him, our Tiers-fitat Deputies did mostly, not without 
a shade of fierceness, in like manner elap-on, and even crush- 
on their slouched hats ; and stand there awaiting the issue.^ 
Thick buzz among them, between majority and minority of 
Coiivrez-vous, Dicouvrez-vous (Hats off. Hats on) ! To which 
his Majesty puts end, by taking his own royal hat again. 

The session terminates without further accident or omen 
than this ; with which, significantly enough, France has opened 
her States-General. 

’ Histoire ParUmentaire (i. 356). Mercier, Nouveau Paris, etc. 
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THE THIRD ESTATE 


CHAPTER I 

INERTIA 

Teat exasperated France, m this same National Assembly of 
hers, has got something, nay something great, momentous, 
indispensable, cannot be doubted , yet still the question ^erc 
Specially xckat ? A question hard to solve, even for calm 
onloohers at this distance , wholly insoluble to actors in the 
middle of It The States General, created and conflated by 
the passionate effort of the whole Nation, is there as a thing 
high and lifted up Hope, jubilating cnes aloud that it will 
prove a miraculous Brazen Serpent in the >Vildemess , whereon 
whosoever looks, wth faith and obedience, shall be healed of 
all woes and serpent bites 

We may answer, it will at least prove a symbolic Banner , 
round which the e-sasperoted complaining TS^enty five JfiUions, 
otherwise isolated and without power, may rally, and work — 
what it IS m them to work If battle must be the work, as 
one cannot help expecting, then shall it be a battle banner 
(say, an Italian Gonfalon, in its old Republican Carroeao ) , 
and shall tower up, car borne, sinning in the wind and with 
iron tongue peal forth many a signal A thing of prime ncces 
sity , which whether m the van or in the centre, whether leading 
or led and driven, must do the fighting multitude incalculable 
services Tor a season while it floats in the very front, nay 
as it were stands solitary there, wailing whether force will gather 
round it, this same National Carroccto, and the signal peals it 
rings, are a mam object with us 
The omen of the ‘ slouch hats clapt on * shows the Commons 
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Deputies to Imvc medc up their minds on one thinp : that 
neither Noblesse nor Clergy shall Jinvc precedence of them ; 
hardly even Majesty itself. To such length has the Conlrai 
Social, and force of p\ihlic opinion, carried us. For vhat. is 
Itfajesty but the Delegate of the Nation ; delegated, and 
bargained uilh (even rather tightly), — in .some very singular 
posture of affairs, vhich Jean Jacques has not fixed the date 
of? 

Coming therefore into their Hall, on the morrov, an in- 
organic mass of Six Hundred individuals, these Commons 
Deputies perceive, without terror, that they have it all to 
themselves. Their Hall is also the Grand or general Hall for 
all the Three Orders. But the Noblesse and Clergy, it would 
seem, have retired to their two separate Apartments, or Halls ; 
and arc there ‘ verifying their powers,’ not in a conjoint but 
in a separate capacity. They arc to constitute two separate, 
pcrliaps .separately- voting Orders, then ? It is ns if both 
Noblesse and Clergy had silently taken for granted that lliej' 
already were .such 1 Two Orders against one ; and so the 
Third Order to be left in a pcrjictual minority ? 

Much may remain unfi.xcd ; but the negative of that i.s a 
thing fixed : in the Slouch-hatted heads, in the French Nation’s 
head. Double representation, and all else hitlicrlo gained, 
were othcnvisc futile, null. Doubtless, the ‘ powers must be 
verified ’ ; — doubtless, the Commission, the electoral Docu- 
ments of your Deputy must be inspected by his brother 
Deputies, and found valid : it is the jircliminnry of all. Neither 
is this question, of doing it .separately or doing it conjointly, 
a vital one ; but if it lead to such ? It must be resisted ; 
wise was that maxim. Resist the beginnings 1 Na}’ were resist- 
ance unndvisablc, even dnngcrou,s, yet surclj^ pause is very 
natural : pause, with Twenty-five Millions behind you, may 
become resistance enough. — The inorganic ma.ss of Commons 
Deputies will restrict itself to a ‘ .system of inertia,’ and for the 
present remain inorganic. 

Such method, recommcndablc alike to .sagacity and to 
timidity, do the Commons Deputies adopt ; and, not without 
adroitness, and with ever more tcnacitj', they persist in it, 
day after day, week after week. For six weeks their liistory 
is of the kind named barren ; which indeed, as Philosophy 

Icnows, 
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BOOK V knows, IS often the fruitfulest of all These were their still 
May C-15 creation days , wherein they sat incuhating I In fact, what 
they did was to do nothing, in a judicious manner Daily the 
inorganic body reassembles , regrets that they cannot get 
organisation, ‘ verification of powers in common ’ and begm 
regeneratmg France Headlong motions may be made, but 
let such be repressed , inertia alone is at once unpunishable 
and unconquerable 

Cunning must he met by cunning , proud pretension by 
inertia, by a low tone of patriotic sorrow , low, but mcur 
able unalterable Wise as serpents , harmless as doves what 
a spectacle for France! Six Hundred inorganic individuals, 
essential for its regeneration and salvation, sit there, on their 
elliptic benches longmg passionately towards life , m pamful 
durance , like souls waiting to be bom Speeches are spoken , 
eloquent , audible within doors and without Hind agitates 
itself against mmd , the Nation looks on with ever deeper 
interest Thus do the Commons Deputies sit incubating 

There are private conclaves, supper parties, consultations • 
Breton Club, Club of Viroflay , germs of many Clubs ^VhoUy 
an element of confused noise, dimness, angry heat wherein, 
howe^e^, the Eros egg kept at the fit temperature, may hover 
safe, unbroken till it be batched In your Houniers Halouels 
Lechapeliers is science sufficient for that , fervour m j our Bar- 
naves, Habauts At tunes shall come an inspiration from rojal 
Slirabeau he is nowise yet recognised as royal , nay he was 
‘ groaned at,’ when his name was first mentioned but he is 
struggling towards recognition 

In the course of the week, the Commons having called their 
Eldest to the chair, and furnished hun with young stronger 
lunged assistants, — can speak articulately , and, m audible 
lamentable words, declare, as we said, that they are an mor 
game body, longmg to become orgamc Letters arrne, but 
an morganic body cannot open letters , tliey lie on the table 
unopened The Eldest may at most procure for himself some 
kind of List or Muster roll, to take the votes by , and wait 
what wifl betide Nobfesse and Clergy are nif crscwfien? 
however, an eager public crowds all galleries and vacancies, 
which 13 some comfort \\ith effort, it is determined, not 
that a Deputation shall be sent, — for how can an inorganic 
body send deputations T — ^but that certain mdindual Com 
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nions Jlcinbcrs shall, in an ncciclcntnl way, stroll into the 
Clergy Chamber, and then into the Noblesse one ; and men- 
tion there, as a thing they have happened to obser\'c, that the 
Commons seem to be silting waiting for them, in order to 
verify their powers. That is the wiser method ! 

The Clergy, among whom arc such a limllilude of Undigni- 
fied, of mere Commons in Curates’ frocks, dcjmlc instnnt 
respectful answer that they arc, and will now more than ever 
be, in deepest study as to that very matter. Contrariwise the 
Noblesse, in c.avalier attitude, reply, after four days, that they, 
for their part, are all verified and constituted ; which, they 
had trusted, the Commons also were; such separate verifica- 
tion being clearly the proper constitutional wisdom-of-nnccstors 
method ; — ns they the Noblesse will have much pleasure in 
demonstrating by a Commission of their number, if the Com- 
mons will meet them. Commission against Commission I 
Directly in the rear of which comes a deputation of Clergy, 
reiterating, in their insidious conciliatory way, the same j)ro- 
posal. Here, then, is a complexity : what will wise Commons 
say to this ? 

Warily, inertly, the wise Commons, considering that they 
arc, if not a French Third Instate, at least ati Aggregate of 
individuals pretending to some title of that kind, determine, 
after talking on it five days, to name such a Commission, — 
though, as it were, with proviso not to be convinced : a sixth 
day is taken up in naming it ; a .seventh and an eighth day 
in getting the forms of meeting, place, hour and the like, settled : 
so that it is not till the evening of the E.ld of Jlay that Noblesse 
Commission first meets Commons Commission, Clergy acting 
as Conciliators ; and begins the impossible task of convincing 
it. One other meeting, on the 25th, will sulficc : the Commons 
arc inconvinciblc, the Noblesse and Clergy irrcfragably con- 
vincing ; the Commissioners retire ; each Order persisting in iUs 
first pretensions.' 

Thus have three weeks passed. For tlircc weeks, the Third- 
Estate Carroccio, with far-seen Gonfalon, has stood stockstill, 
flouting the wind ; waiting what force would gather round it. 

Fancy can conceive the feeling of the Court ; and how counsel 
met counsel, and loud-sounding inanity whirled in that distracted 
vortex, where wisdom could not dwell. Your cunninglj’ devised 

’ Reported Debitcs, Olh May to isl June i7S9(in llltloirc rarlementaire, i. 379-.i:2)' 
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BOOK \ Taxing Machine has been got together ; set up ■with increchble 
labour , and stands there, its three pieces m contact ; jts two 
fly wheels of Noblesse and Clergy, its huge worlang wheel of 
Tiers Etat The two fly wheels whirl m the softest manner , 
but, prodigious to look upon, the huge workmg wheel hangs 
motionless, refuses to stir ! The cunningest engmeers are at 
fault How tnll it work, when it does begin f Fearfully, my 
Friends ; and to many purposes , but to gather taxes, or gnnd 
court meal, one may apprehend, never Could we but ha^e 
continued gathering butes by hand I Messeigneurs d’ Artois, 
Conti, Condi (named Court Triumvirate), thev of the anti 
democratic Afdmoire au Rot, has not their foreboding proved 
true ? They may wave reproachfully their high heads ; they 
may beat their poor brains , but the cunningest engineers can 
do nothing Necker himself, were he even listened to, begms 
to look blue The only thing one sees advisable is to bring 
up soldiers New regiments, two, and a battohon of a third, 
have already reached Fans , others shall get in march Good 
were it, m all circumstances, to have troops wilhm reach 5 
good that the command were m sure hands Let Broghe be 
appointed , old Marsha) Duke de Broghe ; veteran disci' 
plinanan, of a firm dnll sergeant morality, such as may be 
depended on 

For, alas, neither are the Clergy, or the very Noblesse what 
they should be • and might be, when so menaced from without : 
entire, imdivided withm The Noblesse, indeed, have their 
Catiline or Crispm D’Espriminil, dusky glowing, all ui rene 
gade heat ; their boisterous Barrel Mirabeou ; but also they 
have their Lafayettes, Liancourts, Lameths , above all. their 
D'Otlians, now cut for ever from lus Court moonngs, and 
musing drowsily of high and highest sea prizes (for is not he 
too a son of Heim Qualre, and partial potential Heir Ap- 
parent 1) — on his voyage towards Chaos From the Clergy 
again, so numerous are the Curis, actual deserters have run 
over : two small parties ; m the second party Cur«5 Grigoire 
Nay thece is e. talk ot a. whole Hundred and. Forty nine of them 
about to desert in mass, and only restrained by an Arch 
bishop of Pans It seems a losing game 

But judge if France, if Pons sat idle, all this while I Addresses 
from far and near flow in * for our Commons have now grown 
organic enough to open letters Or indeed to cav il at them I 
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Thus poor Marquis de Brez4, Supreme Usher, Master of Cere- 
monies, or whatever his title was, writing about this time on 
some ceremonial matter, sees no harm in, winding up with a 
‘ Monsieur, yours with sincere attachment.’ — ‘ To whom does 
it address itself, this sincere attachment ? ’ inquires Mirabeau. 
‘ To the Dean of the Tiers-Etat.’ — ‘ There is no man in France 
entitled to write that,’ rejoins he; whereat the Galleries and 
the World will not be kept from applauding.^ Poor De Br6z6 1 
These Commons have a still older grudge at him ; nor has he 
yet done with them. 

In another way, Mirabeau has had to protest against the 
quick suppression of his Newspaper, Journal 0 / the States- 
General ; — and to continue it under a new name. In which 
act of valour, the Paris Electors, still busy redacting their 
Cahier, Could not but support him, by Address to his Majesty : 
they claim utmost ‘ provisory freedom of the press ’ ; they have 
spoken even about demolishing the Bastille, and erecting a 
Bronze Patriot King on the site ! — ^These are the rich Burghers: 
but now consider how it went, for example, with such loose 
miscellany, now all grown eleutheromaniac, of Loungers, 
Prowlers, social Nondescripts (and the distilled Raseality of 
our Planet), as whirls for ever in the Palais-Royal ; — or what 
low infinite groan, fast changing ’ into a growl, comes from 
Saint-Antoine, and the Ihventy-five Millions in danger of 
starvation ! 

There is the indisputablest scarcity of corn ; — be it Aristo- 
crat-plot, D’Orl^ans-plot, of this year ; or drought and hail of 
last year : in city and province, the poor man looks desolately 
towards a nameless lot. And this States-General, that could 
make us an age of gold, is forced to stand motionless ; cannot 
get its powers verified 1 All industry necessarily languishes, 
if it be not that of making motions. 

In the Palais Royal there has been erected, apparently by 
subscription, a kind of Wooden Tent {en planches de bois ) ; ^ — 
most convenient ; where select Patriotism can now redact 
resolutions, deliver harangues, with comfort, let the weather 
be as it will. Lively is that Satan-at-Home ! On his table, 
on his chair, in every oaf 6, stands a patriotic orator ; a crowd 
round him within ; a crowd listening from without, open- 
mouthed, through open door and window ; with ‘ thunders 

, * Moniteur (in Histoire ParUmentaire, i. 405 ). ® Histoire ParUmentaire, i. 429 . 
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of applause for every sentiment of more than common hardi 
ness’ In Monsieur Dessem’s Pamphlet shop, close by, jou 
cannot without strong dbowii^ get to the counter everj 
hour produces its pamphlet, or litter of pamphlets ; ‘ there 
were thirteen today, sixteen yesterday, nmety two last week ’ ^ 
Think of Tyranny and Scarcity ; Fervid eloquence. Rumour, 
Pamphleteering , Soctiti Pvhltcole, Breton Club, Enraged 
Club , — and whether every lap room, coffee room, social le- 
umon, accidental street group, over wide France, was not an 
Enraged Club 1 

To all which the Commons Deputies can only listen with a 
sublime inertia of sorrow , reduced to busy themselves ‘ with 
their internal poUce * Surer position no Deputies ever occu 
pied , if they keep it with skill Let not the temperature nse 
too high , break not the Eros egg till it be hatched, till it 
break itself 1 An eager pubhc crowds all Gallenes and 
vacancies , ‘ cannot be restrained from applauding ’ The two 
Privileged Orders, the Noblesse all \enfied and constituted, 
may look on with what face they will , not without a secret 
tremor of heart The Clergy, alwa)"? acting the part of con 
ciliators, make a clutch at the GMlenes, end the popularity 
there , and miss it Deputation of them arrives, with dolorous 
message about the ‘ dearth of grams,’ and the necessity there 
IS of casting aside lam formalities, and deliberating on this 
An insidious proposal ; which, however, the Commons (moved 
thereto by sea green Robespierre) dexterously accept as a sort 
of hint, or even pledge, that the Clergy will forthwith come 
over to them, constitute the States General, and so cheapen 
grams I * — Finally, on the 27th day of May, Jlirabeau, judging 
the time now nearly come, proposes that ‘ the inertia cease , 
that, leaving the Noblesse to their own stiff wajs, the Clerg) 
be summoned, * in the name of the God of Peace,’ to join the 
Commons, and begin * To which summons if they turn a 
deaf ear, — we shall see 1 Are not one Hundred and Forty- 
nine of them ready to desert ? 

O Tnum\ irate of Pnnees, new Garde des Sceaux Barentin, 
thou Home Secretary Brctcuil. Duchess Polignao, and Queen 
eager to listen, — what is now to be done ? This Tlurd I sta e 
wdl get in motion, with the force of all France m it, Clcrgj- 

* Arlhot ^ou^g Travt!s,\, 104 * '*7 A//** rtf \ lH 
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machinery with Noblesse-machiner}'-, which were to serve as CHAP. I 
beautiful counterbalances and drags, will be shamefully dragged May 27- June 
after it, — and take fire along with it. Rliat is to be done ? 

The CEil-de-Boeuf waxes more confused than ever. Wliisper 
and counter-whisper ; a very tempest of whispers ! Leading 
men from all the Three Orders are nightly spirited thither; 
conjurors many of them ; but can they conjure this ? Necker 
liimself were noM' Avelcome, could he interfere to purpose. 

Let Necker interfere, then ; and in the King’s name J Happily 
that incendiarj'- ‘ God-of-Peace ’ message is not j’-et answered 
The Three Orders shall again have conferences ; under this 
Patriot ^linistcr of theirs, somewhat may be healed, clouted 
up ; — viQ meanwhile getting fon%’ard Swiss Regiments, and a 
‘ hundred pieces of field-artillery.’ This is what the CEil-de- 
Boeuf, for its part, resolves on. 

But as for Necker — Alas, poor Necker, thy obstinate Third 
Estate has one first-last word, veriftcalion in common, as the 
pledge of voting and deliberating in common J Half-way 
proposals, from such a tried friend, they answer with a stare. 

The tardy conferences speedily break up : The Third Estate, 
now ready and resolute, the whole world baeking it, returns 
to its Hall of the Three Orders ; and Necker to the CEil-de- 
Bosuf, with the character of a disconjured conjuror there, — fit 
only for dismissal.^ 

And so the Commons Deputies are at last on their o^vn 
strength getting under way ? Instead of Chairman, or Dean, 
they have now got a President : Astronomer BaiUy. Under 
way, with a vengeance I With endless vociferous and temperate 
eloquence, borne on Newspaper wings to all lands, they have 
now, on this 17th day of June, determined that their name 
is not Third Estate, but — National Assembly ! They, then, 
are the Nation ? Triumvirate of Princes, Queen, refractory 
Noblesse and Clergy, what, then, are you ? A most deep 
question ; — scarcely answerable in living political dialects. 

All regardless of which, our new National Assembly pro- 
ceeds to appoint a ‘ committee of subsistences ’ ; dear to France, 
though it can find little or no grain. Next, as if our National 
Assembly stood quite firm on its legs, — to appoint ‘ four other 
standing committees ’ ,* then to settle the security of the 
National Debt ; then that of the Annual Taxation ; all within 

* Debates, ist to 17th June 17S9 (in Histoire Parhifimtaire^ i. 422-7S). 

eight- 
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BOOK.\ eight and forty hours At such rate of velocity it is going 
conjurors of the CEil de-Bceuf may well ask themselTes, 
h.h89 -vvbither? 


CHAPTER II 

MEBCDR\ DE BIIEZE 

Now surely were the tune for a ‘ god from the machine ’ , 
there is a nodu^ worthy of one The only question is, ^Thidi 
god ? Shall It be Stars de Broghe, with his hundred pieces of 
cannon ? — ^Not j et, answers prudence , so soft, irresolute is 
King Xouis Let it be Messenger Mercury, our Supreme Usher 
de Brez6 I 

On the morrow, which is the 20th of June, these Hundred 
and Fortj nine false Curates, no longer restramable bj his 
Grace of Fans, will desert in a bod> let Be Brcz6 mterrene. 
and produce— closed doors) Not only shall there be Bo^al 
Session, m that Salle des Menus , but no meeting nor work 
mg (eveept by carpenters), till then Your Third Estate, sell 
styW * National Assembly,* shall suddenly sec itself extruded 
from Its Hall, bj carpenters, in this dexterous way, and 
reduced to do nothing, not t\ en to meet, or articulately lament, 
— till Majestj , with Siance Itoyale and new miracles, readj 1 
In this manner shall De Brfei, as Mercury ex machnA, inter 
> ene , and, if the (Ed de*Bceuf mistake not, work deliverance 
from the nodur 

Of poor De Br^z6 we can remark that he has j et prospered 
in none of his dealings with these Commons Five weeks ago, 
when thej kissed the hand of Majesty, the tnode he took got 
nothing but censure , and then his ‘ sincere attachment,’ how 
was it scornfully whiffed aside I Before suppier, this night, he 
writes to President I)aiU>, a new l^etter, to be delivered shortlj 
after dawn tomorrow, in the King’s name ^^^uch Letter, 
howev er, Baill) , in the pnde of oflice, will merely crush together 
into his pocket, like a bill he does not mean to pa> 

Accordinglv on Saturday morning the 20th of June, shrill 
sounding heralds proclaim, through the streets of ^e^salIIcs, 
that there is to be Stance RoyaU: next Monday , and no meet* 
ing of the States General till then And jet, we obsene, 
^ rrtsidcnt 
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President Bailly, in sound of this, and wiLh Dc Br(5z6’s Letter 
in liis pocket, is proceeding, witli National Assembly at his 
heels, to the accustomed Salle des Menus ; as if Dc Bre^zd 
and heralds were mere wind. It is shut, this Salle ; occupied 
by Gardes Frangaises, ‘ inicre is your Captain ? ’ The Cap- 
tain shows his royal order : workmen, he is grieved to say, are 
all busy setting up the platform for liis Majesty’s S6ance ; most 
unfortunately, no admission ; admission, at furthest, for Presi- 
dent and Secretaries to bring a%vay papers, which the joiners 
might destroy ! — President Bailly enters Avith Secretaries ; and 
returns bearing papers ; alas, within doors, instead of patriotic 
eloquence, there is now no noise but hammering, sawing, and 
operative screeching and rumbling! A profanation without 
parallel. 

Tlic Deputies stand grouped on the Paris Road, on this 
umbrageous Avenue de Versailles ; complaining aloud of the 
indignity done them. Courtiers, it is supj)oscd, look from 
their windows, and giggle. The morning is none of the com- 
fortablcst : raAV ; it is even drizzling a little.* But all IraA'cllcrs 
pause ; patriot gallery-men, miscellaneous .spectators increase 
the groups. Wild counsels alternate. Some desperate Deputies 
propose to go and hold session on the great outer Staircase 
at Marly, under the lung’s windows ; for his Majesty, it seems, 
has driven over thither. Others talk of making the Chfiteau 
Forecourt, Avliat they call Place d'Armes, a Runnymede and 
ncAV Champ dc 3Iai of free Frenchmen : nay of awakening, 
to sounds of indignant Patriotism, the echoes of the CEil-de- 
Bceuf itself. — ^Notice is given that President Bailly, aided by 
judicious Guillotin and others, has found place in the Tennis- 
Court of the Rue St. Fran 5 ois. Thither, in long-draAvn files, 
hoarse-jingling, like cranes on Aving, the Commons Deputies 
angrily Avend. 

Strange sight Avas this in the Rue St. Fran9ois, Vieux Ver- 
sailles 1 A naked Tennis-Court, as the pictures of that time still 
give it : four Avails ; naked, except aloft some poor wooden 
penthouse, or roofed spectators’-gallcry, hanging round them : — 
on the floor not noAV an idle tcehceing, a snapping of balls and 
rackets ; but the belloAving din of an indignant National Repre- 
sentation, scandalously exiled hither 1 HoAvcA'^er, a cloud of 
witnesses looks doAAm on them, from wooden penthouse, from 
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wall top, from adjoining roof and chimney , rolls towards them 
from all quarters, wlh passionate spoken blessings Some 
table can be procured to wnte on , some chair, il not to sit on, 
then to stand on The Secretaries undo their tapes ; BaiUy 
has constituted the Assembly 

Experienced llounier, not wholly new to such things, in 
Parlementary revolts, which he has seen or heard of, thmks 
that it were well, m these lamentable threatemng circum 
stances, to unite themselves by an Oath — ^Universal acclama 
tion, as from smouldering bosoms getting vent ! The Oath 
is redacted ; pronounced aloud by President BaiUy, — and 
Indeed in such a sonorous tone, that the cloud of witnesses, 
even outdoors, hear it, and bellow response to it Six hundred 
right hands nse with President BailJy’s, to take God abo\e>to 
witness that they will not separate for man below, hut will 
meet in all places, under all circumstances, wheresoever two or 
three can get together, till they have mode the Constitution 
Made the Constitution, Friends ! That is a long task Six 
hundred hands, meanwhile, will sipi ns they have sworn six 
hundred save one, one Loyalist Abdie), still nsible by this 
sole light point, and namable, poor ’ M Martin d’Auch, from 
Castclnaudary, m Languedoc’ Him they permit to sign or 
signify refusal , they even save him from the cloud of witnesses, 
by declaring ‘ his head deranged ’ At four o’clock, the signa- 
tures ate all appended , new meeting »s fixed for Monday morn- 
ing, earlier than the hour of the Royal Session , that our Hun- 
dred and Forty nine Clerical deserters be not balked . we v>ill 
meet ‘at the Rccollets Church or elseuhcre,’ in hope that our 
Hundred and Forty nine wUl join us ,— and now it is time to 


go to dinner ^ . 

This then, is the Session of the Tennis Court, famed Siaruf 
du Jeu de Paume , the fame of which has gone forth to all 
lands This is Mercurms de Br&d’s appearance as Deus ex 
machind , this is the fruit it bnngs I The giggle of Courtiers 
in the Versailles Avenue has already died into gaunt suence 
Did the distracted Court, with Garde-des Sceaux Barentin, 
Triumvirate and Company, imagine that they could s<»tt" 
SLX hundred National Deputies, big with a National Constilu 
tion, hkeas much bamdoorpoultiy, big with next to n^ing^ 
by the white or black rod of a Supreme Usher ? »amdoor 
poultry fly cackling but National Deputies turn 




MERCURY DE BREZE 


157 


faced ; and, with uplifted right-hand, swear an Oath that makes 
the four corners of France tremble. 

President Bailly has covered himself with honour ; which 
shall become rewards. The National Assembly is now doubly 
and trebly the Nation’s Assembly ; not militant, martyred only, 
but triumphant ; insulted, and which could not be insulted. 
Paris disembogues itself once more, to witness, ‘with grim 
looks,’ the Sdance Royale : ^ which, by a new felicity, is post- 
poned till Tuesday. The Hundred and Forty-nine, and even 
with Bishops among them, all in processional mass, have had 
free leisure to march off, and solemnly join the Commons 
sitting waiting in their Church. The Commons welcomed 
them with shouts, Avith embracings, nay with tears ; ^ for it is 
growing a life-and-death matter now. 

As for the Stance itself, the Carpenters seem to have aceom- 
plished their platform ; but all else remains unaecomplished. 
Futile, AA'e ma}”- say fatal, Avas the Avhole matter. King Louis 
enters, through seas of people, all grim-silent, angry Avith many 
things, — for it is a bitter rain too. Enters, to a Third Estate, 
likeAvise grim-silent ; Avhich has been AA^etted Avaiting under 
mean porches, at back-doors, Avhile Coiui; and Privileged Avere 
entering by the front. King and Garde-des-Sceaux (there is 
no Necker visible) make knoAvn, not without longwindedness, 
the determination of the roj’^al breast. The Three Orders shall 
vote separately. On the other hand, France may look for 
eonsiderable constitutional blessings ; as specified in these 
Five-and-thirty Articles,^ AA'hich Garde-des-Sceaux is Avaxing 
hoarse Avith reading, 'Which Five-and-thirty Articles, adds 
his Majesty again rising, if the Three Orders most unfortunately 
cannot agree together to effect them, I myself Avill effeet : ‘ seul 
je jerai le bien de mes peuples,^ — ^which being interpreted may 
signify. You, contentious Deputies of the States-General, have 
probably not long to be here ! But, in fine, all shall now with- 
draw for this day ; and meet again, each Order in its separate 
place, tomorrow morning, for despatch of business. This is 
the determination of the royal breast : pithy and clear. And 
herewith King, retinue. Noblesse, majority of Clergy file out, 
as if the whole matter Avere satisfactorily completed. 

These file out; through grim-silent seas of people. Only 

* See Arthur Young (Travels, i. 115-8) ; A. Lameth, etc. 

- Dumont, Souvenirs stir Mirabeau, c. 4. ’ Histoire ParUmenlaire, i. 13. 
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BOOKV remaining Clergy, and likewise some Forty eight Noblesse, 
June 1780 D Orleans among them, have now forthwith gone over to the 
victonous Commons , — ^by whom as is natural they are received 
‘ with acclamation * 

The Third Estate tnumphs , Versailles Town shoaling round 
it ten thousand whirling all day in the Palais Rojal , and all 
France standing a tiptoe not unlike whirling 1 Let the CEil 
de Bceuf look to it As for King Louis he will swallow fais 
injuries , will temporise, keep silence will at all costs have 
present peace It was Tuesday the 23d of June, when he spoke 
that peremptory royal mandate , and the week is not done till 
he has written to the remaining ohsimate Noblesse, that they 
also must oblige him and give m D Esprdm^nil rages his last , 
Barrel Mirabeau ‘ breaks his sword ’ making a vow, — which he 
might as well hat e kept The ‘ Triple Family * js now therefore 
complete, the third emng brother, the Noblesse having joined 
it emng but pardonable , soothed, so far os possible, by 
sweet eloquence from President BaiUy 

So triumphs the Third Estate , and States General arc 
become National Assembly, and all France may sing Te 
Drum By wise inertia and wise cessation of inertia great 
victory has been gained It is the last night of June all 
night you meet nothing on the streets of \ ersoillcs but ‘ men 
running wth torches,’ with shouts and jubilation From the 
2 d of May when they kissed the hand of Majesty, to tins 30th of 
June when men run with torches we count eight weeks and 
three days I or eight weeks the Notional Cnrroccio has stood 
lai seen ringing many a signal , and so much having now 
gathered round it, may hope to stand 


CHAPTER in 

DBocLir Tiir WAH oon 

The Court feels mdignant that it is conquered , hut what 
then? Another time it will do better Mercury descended 
m vam , now has the tune come for Mars — The gods of the 
(Ell de Bceuf liave withdrawn into the darkness of their cloudy 
Ida , and sit there, shaping and forging wliat may be needful 
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be it ‘ billets of a new National Bank,’ munitions of war, or 
things for ever inscrutable to men. 

Accordingly, what means this ‘ apparatus of troops ’ ? The 
National Assembly can get no furtherance for its Committee 
of Subsistences ; can hear only that, at Paris, the Bakers’ 
shops are besieged ; that, in the Provinces, people are ‘ living 
on meal-husks and boiled grass.’ But on all highways there 
hover dust-clouds, with the march of regiments, -with the 
trailing of cannon : foreign Pandours, of fierce aspect ; Salis- 
Samade, Esterhazy, Royal- Allemand ; so many of them foreign ; 
to the number of thirty thousand, — ^which fear can magnify 
to fifty : all wending towards Paris and Versailles 1 Already, 
on the heights of Montmartre, is a digging and delving ; too 
like a scarping and trenching. The effluence of Paris is arrested 
Versailles-ward by a ban'ier of cannon at Sevres Bridge, From 
the Queen’s Mews, cannon stand pointed on the National- 
Assembly Hall itself. The National Assembly has its very 
slumbers broken by the tramp of soldiery, swarming and defiling, 
endless, or seemingly endless, all round those spaces, at dead of 
night, ‘ without drum-music, without audible word of com- 
mand.’ ^ What means it ? 

Shall eight, or even shall twelve Deputies, our klirabeaus, 
Bamaves at the head of them, be whirled suddenly to the 
Castle of Ham ; the rest ignominiously dispersed to the winds ? 
No National Assembly can make the Constitution with cannon 
levelled on it from the Queen’s Mews ! What means this reti- 
cence of the CEil-de-Bosuf, broken only by nods and shrugs ? 
In the mystery of that cloudy Ida, what is it that they forge 
and shape ? — Such questions must distracted Patriotism keep 
asking, and receive no answer but an echo. 

Questions and echo bad enough in themselves : — and now, 
above all, while the hungry food-year, which runs from August 
to August, is getting older ; becoming more and more a famine- 
year ! With ‘ meal-husks and boiled grass,’ Brigands may 
actually collect ; and, in crowds, at farm and mansion, howl 
angrily. Food! Food! It is in vain to send soldiers against 
them : at sight of soldiers they disperse, they vanish as under 
ground ; then directly reassemble elsewhere for new tumult 
and plunder. Frightful enough to look upon ; but what to 
hear of, reverberated through Twenty-five Millions of sus- 

’ A, Lameth, Assemilie Constituanle, i. 41, 
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BOOK V picious mmds I Bngands and Broglie, open Conflagration, 
July 1 11 , preternatural Rumour ate dnvmg mad most hearts m France 
1780 "Wiiat will the issue of these things be ? 

At Jlarseilles, many -rreehs ago, the Townsmen ha\c tahen 
arms , for ‘ suppressing of Brigands,’ and other purposes the 
military Commandant may make of it what he will Else- 
where, everywhere, could not the like be done ? Dubious on 
the distracted Patriot Imagination, wavers, as a last deliver 
ance, some foreshadow of a Naitonal Guard But conceive, 
above all, the Wooden Tent m the Palais BojqI 1 A umversal 
hubbub there, as of dissolving worlds there loudest bellows 
the mad, mad fTlal^| n g voice of Rumour , there sharpest gazes 
Suspicion into the pale dim World llTurlpooI , discerning 
shapes and phantasms imminent bloodthirsty Regiments 
camped on the Champ de Mars , dispersed National Assembly , 
redhot cannonballs (to burn Pans) — the mad Mar god and 
Bellona’s sounding thongs To the calmest man it is becoming 
too plam that battle is me\ntable 
Inevitable, silently nod Messeigneurs and Broglie Ine\it 
able and brief J Your National Assembly, stopped short in 
its Constitutional labours, may fatigue the rojal car with ad 
dresses and remonstrances those cannon of ours stand duly 
levelled, those troops ore here The King’s Declaration, with 
Its Tliirty fiN e too generous Articles, was spoken, was not hstened 
to , but ceraains >et unrevoked he himself shall effect it, seul 


tl fera 1 

As for Broghc, he lias his headquarters at Versailles, all as 
m a seat of war. clerks writing , significant staff officers, 
inclined to taciturnity » plumed aides de camp scouts, order 
lies flying or hovenng He himself looks forth importan, 
impenetrable ; listens to Besenval Commandant of Pans and 
his warning and earnest counsels (for lie has come out repeatedly 
on purpose) with a silent smile * The Pansians resist ? scorn 
fully cry Messeigneurs As a meal mob may I "^cy have sat 
quiet, these five generations, submitting to all ^cir Mcrcicr 
declared, m these very years that a Parisian re;vo\t was henw 
forth ‘impossible’* Stand M rojal Declaration, of the 
Twenty third of June The Nobles of France, 
chii alrous as of old, wiU raUy round us with one heart . ona 
as for this which >ou call Third Fstate and which we call 
. ui, 3,3 ■ M.., « tm.. ^ r^. -I 




13R0GI.IE TH E WAR -GOD 1G3 

canaille of unwashed SansculoLlcs, of Pulclins, Scribblers, CHAP. JIl 
factious Spouters, — ^bravc Broglie, ‘ with n whiff of grapeshot 
{salve dc canons),' if need be, will give quick account of it. Tims 
reason they : on their cloudj’’ Ida ; hidden from men, — men 
also hidden from them. 

Good is grapeshot, lilcsseigiicnrs, on one condition : that 
the slioolcr also were made of metal ! But unfortunatelj' he 
is made of flesh ; \mder his buffs and bandoleers your hired 
shooter has instincts, feelings, even a kind of thought. It is 
his kindred, bone of his bone, this same canaille Hint .shall be 
whiffed ; he has brothers in it, a father and mother, — living 
on meal-husks and boiled grass. Ilis very doxy, not yet 
‘ dead i’ the spilal,’ drives him into military heterodoxy ; 
declares that if he shed Patriot blood, he shall be accursed 
among men. The soldier, who has seen his pay stolen by 
rapacious Foulons, his blood wasted by Sonbiscs, Pomjiadours, 
and the gales of promotion .shut inexorably on him if he were 
not born noble, — is himself not without griefs against you. 

Your cause is not the soldier’s c.ausc ; but, ns would seem, 
j-our own onlj% and no other god’s nor man’s. 

For example, the world may have heard how, at Bdthunc 
lately, when there rose some ‘ riot about grains,’ of which sort 
there arc so inanj', and the soldiers stood drawn out, and the 
word ‘ Fire 1 ’ was given, — not a trigger stirred ; only the 
butts of all muskets rattled angrily against the ground ; and 
the soldiers stood glooming, with a mixed expression of counten- 
ance ; — till clutched ‘ each under the arm of n patriot house- 
holder,’ they were .all hurried off, in this manner, to be treated 
and caressed, and have their p-a}"^ increased by subscription I ' 

Neither have the Gardes Frangaiscs, the best regiment of 
the line, shown any promptitude for street-firing lately. They 
returned grumbling from Rcvcillon’s ; and have not burnt a 
single cartridge since ; nay, as we saw, not even when bid. 

A dangerous humour dwells in these Gardes. Notable men 
too, in their way ! Valadi the Pythagorean was, at one time, 
an officer of theirs. N.ay, in the ranks, under the three-cornered ' 

felt and cockade, what hard heads may there not be, and 
reflections going on,— unknown to the public I One licad of 
the hardest we do now discern there : on the shoulders of a 
certain Sergeant Hochc. Lazarc Hochc, that is the name of 

' Histoire 2\irkmeniaire, 

hini; 
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him , he used to be about the Versailles Royal Stables, nephew 
ol a poor heibwoman , a handy lad , exce^iugly addicted to 
reading He Is now Swgeant Hoche, and can nse no further 
he lays out his pay m rushlights, and cheap editions of boohs ‘ 
On the whole, the best seems to be Consign these Gardes 
Fran^aises to their Barracks So Besenval thinks, and orders 
Consigned to their barracks, the Gardes lYanfaises do but 
form a * Secret Asso- 



ciation,’ an Engage- 
ment not to act against 
the Vationaf Assembly. 
Debauched by Valadi 
the Pythagorean ; de- 
bau^ed by money 
ond womenl cry 
Cesens al and innu 
merable others De- 
bauched by what you 
will, or in need oi no 
debauching, behold 
them, long files of 
them, tbeir consign 
ment broken arrive, 
beaded by their Ser 
geants, on the 2Cth 
day ol June, at the 
Palais Royal I Wei 
corned with virats, 


M/AKF jlociiL with presents, and a 


pledge ol patriot 
liquor , embracing and embraced ; declaring m words that 
the cause of Prance is their cause 1 Next day and the following 
days the like ^Vhat is singular too, except this patriot 
humour, and hreakiog ol Ihcir consignment, they behave 
otherwise with * the most rigorous accuracy ’ ‘ 

TEey are growing questionable, these Gardes t Eleven nng 
leaders of them are put m the Abbaye Prison It b«ts not 
m the least. Ihe Imprisoned Eleven have only, ‘ by the Imnd 
of an individual,’ to drop, towards nightfall, a line la the Cafd 


• Duitto-a Tt Al Utrpuni, Lendrn (P»ru) l8<50. 

» Botfo'*!. iii. 



BROGLIE THE WAR-GOD 


1G5 


dc Foy ; -where Patriotism harangues loudest on its table. 
‘ Two hundred young persons, soon waxing to tour thousand,’ 
■with fit crowbars, roll towards the Abba5'c ; smite asunder 
the needful doors ; and bear out their Eleven, -vs'ith other 
military vietims : — to supper in the Palais Royal Garden ; 
to board, and lodging ‘ in eamp-beds, in the TMdlre dcs 
VarUtis ’ ; other national Pryianctm ns j'ct not being in readi- 
ness. Jlost deliberate 1 Nay so punetiml were these jmung 
persons, that finding one militarj' victim to have been im- 
prisoned for real eivil crime, they returned him to his cell, 
•with protest. 

I’iTiy new military force was not called out ? New military 
force was called out. New military force did an-ivc, full gallop, 
with drawn sabre ; but the people gently * laid hold of their 
bridles ’ ; the dragoons sheathed their swords ; lifted their 
caps by way of salute, and sat like mere statues of dragoons, — 


crup. Jir 
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except indeed that a drop of liquor being brought them, they 
‘ drank to the King and Nation with the greatest cordiality.’ ' 

And now, ask in return, why Jllcsseigncurs and Rroglic the 
great god of war, on seeing these things, did not pause, and 
take some other course, any other course ? Unhappily, ns 
ivc said, they could sec nothing. Pride, wliich goes before 
a fall ; wrath, if not reasonable, yet pardonable, most natural, 
had hardened their hearts and heated their heads : so, with 
imbecility and violence (ill-matched pair), they nish to seek 
their hour. All Regiments arc not Gardes Frnn9aiscs, or 
debauched by Valadi the P^dhagorcan : let fresh undcbauchcd 
Regiments come up ; let Royal-Allcmand, Salis-Samade, Swiss 
Chateau-Vieux come up,— which can fight, but can hardly 
speak except in German gutturals ; let soldiers march, and 
liighways thunder -with artillery-wagons : Jlajcsty has a nexo 
Royal Session to hold, — and miracles to work there I The 
wliiff of grapeshot can, if needful, become a blast and tempest. 

In which circumstances, before the redhot balls begin raining, 
may not the Hundred-and-twenty Paris Electors, though their 
Collier is long since finished, see good to meet again daily, as 
an ‘ Electoral Club ’ ? They meet first ‘ in a Tavern ’ ; — ^where 
‘ a large wedding-party ’ cheerfully gives place to them.” But 


* Histoire Parlemeittaxre, ii, 32 , 

“ Dusiulx. Prise de la Bastille (Collection des ^f^moires,'po.^ Dcrville cl Barriire, 
Pans, 1821), p. 269. 

latterly 
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BOOK V latterly they meet m the n6tel de Vtlle, m the Totvnhall itself 
jQlyi 11 , Flesselles Prorost of Merchants, witli his Four Fchevms 
(5ea&ins, Assessors), could not prevent it, such was the force 
of public opimon Re, with his Echevms, and the Six and 
Twenty Town Councillors, all appomted from Abote, may well 
sit silent there, in their long gowns , and consider, with awed 
eye, what prelude this is of convulsion coming from Below, 
and how they themselves shall fare m that 1 


CHAPTER IV 

TO ARilsI 

So hangs it, dubious, fateful m the sultry dajs of Julj ^ 
It IS the passionate printed admce of SI Slarat, to abstain, of 
all things, from violence^ Ne\ertheless the hungry poor arc 
already burning Town Barriers, where Tribute on eatables is 
le\ned , getting clamorous for food 

The tnelflh July morning is Sunday* the streets are all 
placarded with an enormous sized De par le J?oi, ‘ inviting 
peaceable citizens to remain within doors,’ to feel no alarm, to 
gather in no crowd ^Vhy so ? VTint mean these ‘ placards 
of enormous size’? Aboe alf, what means this clatter of 
military , dragoons hussars, rattling in from all points of the 
compass towards the Place Louis Quinze , ^vlth a staid grai itj 
of face though saluted with mere nicXnames, hootings and 
even missiles?* Bescnval is ^nth them Swiss Guards of 
lus arc already in the Champs Eljs^es, with four pieces of 
artillery 

Have the destroj ers descended on us, then ? IVom the 
Bridge of Sevres to utmost Vincennes, from Saint Denis to the 
Champ de-Mars, we are begirt I Alarm, of the ^ ague unknown, 

IS in cverj heart. The Palais Roj'al has become a place of 
awestruck interjections, silent shakings of the head one can 
fancj with what doforous stound the noon tide cannon (wftrcA 
the Sun fires at crossing of lus tnendian) went off there , bode* 

» m Ut in July iyS9( n lit tnn rarUmniatn 

ii. 37)- 

* J^ewanl, lu. 4II ^ . 

ful. 
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fill, like nn' innrliculalc voice of doom.^ Arc these troops CHAP. IV 
veril}’’ come out ‘ ngninst Brigands ’ ? Wicrc arc the Brigands ? Ji'ly 32, 170!) 
Wiat mystery is in the wind ? — ^Hark 1 a human voice reporting 
arliculatcly the .Tob’s-news : NeeJeer, People's Minister, Saviour 
0 } France, is dismissed. Impossible ; incredible 1 Treasonous 
to the piiblic peace I Such a voice ought to be choked in the 
v'atcr-vorks ; " — had not the news-bringer quickly fled. Never- 
theless, friends, make of it vhal you will, the nevs is true. 

Ncckcr is gone. Ncckcr hies northward incessantly, in obedient 
secrecj', since yesternight. We have a new Ulinislr}'^ : Broglie 
the War-god ; Aristocrat Brctcuil ; Foulon who said the people 
might cat grass ! 

Rumour, therefore, shall arise ; in the Palais Royal, and in 
broad France. Paleness sits on every face ; confused tremor 
and frcmcsccncc; waxing into thunder-peals, of Furj’’ stirred 
on bj' Fear. 

But see Camille Desmoulins, from the Cafe do Foy, rushing 
out, sibylline in face ; his hair streaming, in each hand a 
pistol ! lie springs to a table ; the Police satellites arc eyeing 
liim ; alive they shall not take him, not they aliyc him alive. 

This time he .speaks without stammering : — Friends I shall 
we die like hunted hares ? Like sheep hounded into their 
pinfold ; bleating for mercy, where is no mercy, but onlj' a 
whetted knife ? Tlic hour is come ; the supreme hour of 
Frcnchmau and Itfan ; when Oppressors arc to try conclusions 
with Oppressed ; and the word i.s, swift Death, or Deliverance 
for ever. Let such hour be xecU-comc ! Us, mcsccms, one 
cry onlj' befits : To Arms ! Let universal Paris, universal 
France, ns with the throat of the whirlwind, sound only ; To 
arms ! — ‘ To nnns ! ’ yell responsive the innumerable voices ; 
like one great voice, as of a Demon yelling from the air : for 
all faces wax fire-eyed, all hcarLs burn up into madness. In 
such, or fitter words,” docs Camille evoke the Elemental Powers, 
in this great moment. — Friends, continues Camille, some rallying- 
sign I Cockades ; green ones ; — the colour of Hope ! — ^As with 
the flight of locusts, these green tree-leaves ; green ribands 
from the neighbouring shops ; all green things are snatched, 

* Histoirc ParUmtntaire, ii. Si. ® Ibid. 

’ Vteux Cordiiier, par Camille Dc'^moulins, No. S (reprinted in Coilccticn des 
Mimoires, par Baudouin I'rtres, Baris, 1825), p. Si. 


and 
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BOOK V and made cockades oL Camille descends from Ins table, ‘ stifled 
July 12, 1789 embrace, wetted with tears ’ ; has a bit of green riband 

handed him ; sticks it in his hat. And now to Curtius* Image- 
shop there ; to the Bouleraids ; to the four winds ; and rest 
not till France be on fire I 


mi 


m 


CAMILLE DESMOCMN5. 


I^ance, so long shaken and wind-parched, is probably at 
the right inflammable point. — ^As for poor Curtius, who, one 
grieves to thmV , might be but imperfectly paid,^ — be cannot 
make two words about his Images. The IVax-bust of Neckcr, 
the IVax-bust of D’Orl&ms, helpers of France : these, covered 
with crape, as in funeral procession, or after the manner of 

suppliants 
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suppliants appealing to Heaven, to Earth, and Tartarus itself, CHAP. IV 
a mixed multitude bears off. For a sign I As indeed man, July 12, 1789 
with his singular imaginative faculties, can do little or nothing 
without signs ; thus Turks look to their Prophet’s banner ; 
also Osier Mannikins have been burnt, and Necker’s Portrait 
has erewhile figured, aloft on its perch. 

In this manner march they, a mixed, continually increasing 
multitude ; armed with axes, staves, and miscellanea ; grim, 
many-sounding, through the streets. Be all Theatres shut ; 
let all dancing, on planked floor, or on the natural greensward, 
cease I Instead of a Christian Sabbath, and feast of guinguette 
tabernacles, it shall be a Sorcerer’s Sabbath ; and Paris, gone 
rabid, dance, — ^with the Fiend for piper ! 

However, Besenval, with horse and foot, is in the Place 
Louis Quinze. Mortals promenading homewards, in the fall of 
the day, saunter by, from Chaillot or Passy, from flirtation and 
a little thin wine ; with sadder step than usual. Will the 
Bust-Procession pass that way ? Behold it ; behold also 
Prince Lambesc dash forth on it, with his Royal-Allemands ! 

Shots fall, and sabre-strokes ; Busts are hewed asunder ; and, 
alas, also heads of men. A sabred Procession has nothing for 
it but to explode, along what streets, alleys, Tuileries Avenues 
it finds ; and disappear. One xmarmed man lies hewed down ; 
a Garde Pranjaise by his uniform : bear him (or bear even the 
report of him) dead and gory to his Barracks ; — ^where he has 
comrades still alive ! 

But why not now, victorious Lambesc, charge through that 
Tuileries Garden itself, where the fugitives are vanishing ? 

Not show the Sunday promenaders too, how steel glitters, 
besprent with blood ; that it be told of, and men’s ears tingle ? 

^Tingle, alas, they did ; but the wrong way. Victorious 
Lambesc, in this his second or Tuileries charge, succeeds but in 
overturning (call it not slashing, for he struck with the flat of 
his sword) one man, a poor old schoolmaster, most pacifically 
tottering there ; and is driven out, by barricade of chairs, by 
flights of ‘ bottles and glasses,’ by execrations in bass voice and 
treble. Most delicate is the mob-queller’s vocation ; wherein 
Too-much may be as bad as Not-enough. For each of tliese 
bass voices, and more each treble voice, borne to all parts of 
the City, rings now nothing but distracted indignation ; will 
ring all night. The cry. To arms ! roars tenfold ; steeples 

with 
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BOOK V 
Jq1j13,1789 

CHAPTER V 

GIVE OS ABM5 


On Monday the huge City has awoke, not to its week-day 
industry to what a dilTerent onel The working man hits 
become a fightmg man . has one want only • that of arms 
The industry of all crafts has paused , — except it be the smith’s, 
fiercely hammenng pikes , and, in afamt degree, the kitchener’s, 
cooking offhand victuals , for heuehe ro Untjours Women too 
are sewing cockades , — not now of green, w!bch being D’Artois 
colour, the Hotel de-Vi!le has had to interfere in it , but of 
red and Hue, our old Pans colours these, once based on a 
ground of constitutional tehtte, are the famed Tmeotos,— which 
(if Prophecy err not) ‘ will go round the world ’ 

All shops, unless it be the Bakers’ and Vintners’, are shut 
Pans IS iti the streets ,— nishing, foammg like some Venice 
wme-glass into which you bad dropped poison The tocsin, 
by order, is pealing madly from all steeples Arms, > e Elector 
Municipals , thou Flesselles with thy Echenns, give us arms I 
Flesselles gives what he can fallacious, perhaps insidious po- 
mises of arras from Charleville ; order to seek arms here, order 
to seek them there The new Municipals give what Aey can , 
some three hundred and sixty indifferent firelocks, me 
ment of the City IVatch • ‘ a man m wooden shoes, Y* m ^ 
coot, directly clutches one of them, and mounts guard Also 
as hinted, an order to all Souths to make pikes With their 


whole soul , 

Heads of Distncts ore m fervent consultation , suMrd^te 
Patriotism roams distracted, ravenous for arms * 

the H6tel de-V»lIe was only such modicum of indiUcKM lii^ 
locks as we hove seen At the so-called Arsenal, there h« 
nothing but rust, rubbish, and saltpetre,— overlooked too by 
the guns of the Bastille His Slajesty’a Ilcpository. wb^ 
they caU Garde Meuble, is forced and ransacked tapestnw 
enough, and gaudenes; but o! serviceable fighting gear small 
slock 1 Two Sliver mounted cannons there are; 
mft from his Jfajesty of Siam to Louis Fourteenth ' 
of the Good Henn , antique Chivalry arms and armour i 
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and such as these, a necessitous Patriotism snatches greedily, 
for want of better. The Siamese cannons go trundling, on an 
errand they were not meant for. Among the indifferent fire- 
locks are seen tourney-lances ; the princely helm and hauberk 
glittering amid ill-hatted heads, — as in a time when all times 
and their possessions are suddenly sent jumbling ! 

At the Matson de Saint-Lazare, Lazar-House once, now a 
Correction-House with Priests, there was no trace of arms ; 
but, on the other hand, corn, plainly to a culpable extent. 

Out with it, to market ; in this scarcity of grains I — ^Heavens, 
will ‘ fifty-two carts,’ in long row, hardl}'^ carry it to the Halle atioe 
Bleds ? Well, truly, ye reverend Fathers, was your pantry filled ; 
fat are jmur larders ; over-generous your wine-bins, ye plotting 
exasperators of the poor ; traitorous forestallers of bread 1 

Vain is protesting, entreaty on bare knees : the House of 
Saint-Lazarus has that in it which comes not out by protest- 
ing. Behold, how, from every vdndow, it vomits : mere torrents 
of furniture, of bellowing and hurlyburly ; — ^the cellars also 
leaking wine. Till, as was natural, smoke rose, — kindled, some 
say, by the desperate Saint-Lazaristes themselves, desperate 
of other riddance ; and the Establishment vanished from this 
world in flame. Remark nevertheless that ‘ a thief ’ (set on or 
not by Aristocrats), being detected there, is ‘ instantly hanged.’ 

Look also at the Chfitelet Prison. The Debtors’ Prison of 
La Force is broken from without ; and they that sat in bondage 
to Aristocrats go free : hearing of which the Felons at the 
Chatelet do likewise ‘ dig up their pavements,’ and stand on 
the offensive ; with the best prospects, — ^had not Patriotism, 
passing that way, ‘ fired a volley ’ into the Felon world ; and 
crushed it down again under hatches. Patriotism consorts 
not with thieving and felony : surely also Punishment, this 
day, hitches (if she still hitch) after Crime, with frightful shoes- 
of-swiftness 1 ‘ Some score or two ’ of wretched persons, found 
prostrate with drink in the cellars of that Saint-Lazare, are 
indignantly haled to prison ; the Jailor has no room ; whereupon 
other place of security not suggesting itself, it is written, ‘ on 
les pendit, they hanged them.’ ' Brief is the word ; not with- 
out significance, be it true or untrue ! 

In such circumstances, the Aristocrat, the impatriotic rich 

^ Histoire Parlemcniaire^ ii. 96. 


man 
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BOOK V Besenval, in the Chanip de-Mars, has woro out these sorrowful 
July J3 1759 hours lusurrectioti raging all round , his men melting away 1 
Rom Versailles, to the most prcssmg messages, comes no 
answer , or once only some vague word ol answer which is 
worse than none A Council of OfBcers can decide merely 
that there is no decision Colonels inform him, ‘ weeping ’ 
that they do not think their men will fight Cruel uncer 
tainty is here , war god Broglie sits yonder, inaccessible m his 
Olympus , does not descend terror-clad, does not produce his 
whiff of grapeshot , sends no orders 
Truly, in the Ch&teau of Versailles all seems mystery m 
the Town of Versailles, were we there all is rumour, alarm 
and indignation An august National Assembly sits, to appear 
ance, menaced with death , endeavouring to defy deatbu It 
has resolved ‘ that Necker carries with him the regrets of the 
Nation ’ It has sent solemn Deputation over to the Ch&teau 
with entreaty to have these troops withdrawn In vam his 
Slajesty, with a singular composure, mvites us to be busy rather 
with our own duty, making the Conslitubonl Foreign 
Pandours and suchlike, go pricking and prancing, with a 
swashbuckler air , with an eye too probably to the Salle dee 
Menus —were it not for the ' grim looking countenances ’ that 
crowd all avenues there ^ Be firm ye National Senators , the 
cynosure of a firm, gnm looking people 1 

The august National Senators determine that there shall, 
at least, be Permanent Session till this tbmg end tVberem 
however, consider that worthy Lafranc de Pompignan, our new 
President, whom we have named Bailly’s successor, is an old 
man, weaned with many thmgs He is the Brother of that 
Pompignan who meditated lamentably on the Book of Lamen 
iations 

Sawt-TOM pjMiryBOl J/rivne 
Se lamenUat lovle ta vte f 
Celt qt if pr^tvyaU 
Qae PompigHOK te traJairaU! 

Poor Bishop Pompignan withdraws , having got I,afayelte for 
helper or subsUtute this latter, ns nocturnal Vice-President, 
With ft thin bouse in disconsolate humour, sits sleepless with 
lights unsnuffed waiting what the houn will bnng 

» SecUnellit FefiiiKl tte. „ 



GIVE US ARMS 


177 


So at Versailles. But at Paris, agitated Besenval, before CHAP. V 
retiring for the night, has stept over to old M. de Sombreuil, July 13, 1789 
of the R6tel des Invalides hard by. M. de Sombreuil has, what 
is a great secret, some eight-and-twenty thousand stand of 
muskets deposited in his cellars there; but no trust in the 
temper of his Invalides. This day, for example, he sent twenty 
of the fellows doAvn to unscrew those muskets ; lest Sedition 
might snatch at them : but scarcely, in six hours, had the 
twenty unscrewed twenty gun-locks, or dogsheads (chiens) of 
locks, — each Invalide his dogshead ! If ordered to fire, they 
would, he imagines, 
turn their cannon 
against himself. 

Unfortunate old mili- 
tary gentlemen, it is 
your hour, not of glory ! 

Old Marquis de Launay 
too, of the Bastille, has 
pulled up his draw- 
bridges long since, ‘ and 
retired into his interior’ ; 
with sentries walking 
oh his battlements, 
under the midnight sky, 
aloft over the glare of 
illuminated Paris ; — 
whom a National Patrol, 

passing that way, takes launay. 

the liberty of firing at : 

‘ seven shots towards twelve at night,’ which do not take effect.^ 

This was the 13th day of July 1789 ; a worse day, 'many said, 
than the last 13th was, when only hail fell out of Heaven, not 
madness rose out of Tophet, ruining worse than crops ! 

In these same days, as Chronology will teach us, hot old 
Marquis Mirabeau lies stricken down, at Argenteuil, — not 
within sound of these alarm-guns ; for he properly is not there, 
and only the body of him now lies, deaf and cold for ever. It 
was on Saturday night that he, drawing his last life-breaths, 
gave up the ghost there ; — leaving a world, which would never 

' Z>eux Amis de la Liberti, i. 312. 

M 
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BOOK V go to his mind, now broken out, scemmgly, into ddiration end 
July 13 1789 the cuJbute ghxirale Whet is it to him, departmg elsewhither, 
on bis long journej J The old Chfiteau Mzrabeau steods silent, 
far off, on its scarped rock, in that ‘ gorge ol two windy valleys * , 
the pale-fadmg spectre now o! a Qi&teau this huge orld 
not, and France, and the World itsdf, fades also, like a shadow 
on the great still mirror'sea , and all shall be as God wills 
Young hErabeau, sad of heart, for he loved this crabbed 
brave old Father , sad of heart, and occupied with sad cares, 
— Is withdrawn from Pubhc History The great crisis trans 
acts itself without him ' 


CHAPTEH VI 

STOHM AND ^^CTOn\ 


But, to the living and the stniggluvg a new, Fourteenth 
mommg dawns Under all roofs of this distracted City is the 
nodus of a drama, not untragical, crowding towards solution 
The bustlings and prepanngs, the tremors and menaces , the 
tears that fell from old e>esl This da>» my sons )e shall 
quit you like men By the memory of your fathers’ wrongs, 
by the hope ol yxnxt duldren’s rights I Tyranny impends m 
red wrath help for you b none, il not In > our own nght hands 
This day ye must do or die 

From earliest light, n sleepless Feimanent Committee has 
beard the old cry , non waxing almost frantic, mutinous Arms I 
Arms I Provost Flesselles, or what traitors there are among 
you, may think ol those QiarlcnUe Boxes A hundred and 
fifty thousand of us , and but the third man furnished with so 
much as a pike J Arms are the one thmg needful with arms 
we ore an unconquerable roan-delyrng National Guard , with 
out arms, a rabble to be whiffed with gropeshot. 

Happily the word has arisen, for no secret can be kept,— 
that there lie muskets at the llSfrl dt$ Inrahdfs Thither 
will we lung’s Procurcur II Ethys do Corny, and whatso- 
ever ol aulhonty a Permanent Comnuttee can lend, shall go 
with us. Bescnvol s Comp b there , perhaps he wdl not fire 
on us , if he kiU us we shidl but die. 


> rUt Adoptif ^ *L L I 


Alas, 




STORM AND VICTORY 


179 


Alas, poor Besenval, ■with his troops melting a'way in that CHAP, VI 
manner, has not the smallest humour to fire ! At five o’clock 14, 1709 
this morning, as he lay dreaming, oblivious in the J&colc Mill- 
tairc, a ‘ figure ’ stood suddenly at his bedside ; * %vith face 
rather handsome ; eyes inflamed, speech rapid and curt, air 
audacious ’ : such a figure drew Priam’s curtains ! Tlie 
message and monition of the figure ■\vas, that resistance would 
be hopeless ; that if blood flowed, wo to him who shed it. 

Thus spoke the figure : and vanished. ‘ Withal there was a 
kind of eloquence that struck one.’ Besenval admits that he 
should have arrested him, but did not.' Wlio this figure 
•with inflamed eyes, with speech rapid and curt, might be ? 

Besenval laiows, but mentions not. Camille Desmoulins ? 
Pythagorean Marquis Valadi, inflamed wth * -vdolent motions 
all night at the Palais B, 03 'al ’ ? Fame names him ‘ Young 
M. Sleillar ’ ; " then shuts her lips about him for ever. 

In any case, behold, about nine in the morning, our National 
Volunteers rolling in long wide flood south-Avestward to the 
Hotel des Invalides ; in search of the one thing needful. King’s 
Procureur M. Ethj^s de Corn}’^ and officials are there ; the Curd 
of Saint-Etienne du Jlont marches unpacific at the head of liis 
militant Parish ; the Clerks of the Basoche in red coats we see 
marching, now Volunteers of the Basoche ; the Volunteers of 
the Palais Royal :• — ^National Volunteers, numerable by tens 
of thousands; of one heart and mind. The IQng’s muskets 
are the Nation’s ; think, old JI. de Sombreuil, how, in this 
extremity, thou wilt refuse them ! Old M. de Sombreuil would 
fain hold parley, send couriers ; but it skills not : the walls are 
scaled, no Invalide firing a shot ; the gates must be flung open. 

Patriotism rushes in, tumultuous, from grunsel up to riire- 
tile, through all rooms and passages ; nunmaging distracte^i:-!' 
for arms. VTiat cellar, or what cranny can escape it ? The 
arms are found ; all safe there ; lying packed in strsv. — 
apparently with a -vicAv to being burnt J More ravenpr? 
famishing lions over dead prey, the multitude, with cLnrr^rr 
and vociferation, pounces on them ; strugrlixc- 
clutching : — to the jamming-up, to the pressing 

^ Besenval, iii, 414. 

= Tableaux de la Revolution, Prise de la Bastille (a C:: 

Portraits, with letter-press, not always uninstriictirg^— 

Chamfort). - 
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BOOKV probable extinction of the weaker Patriot’ And so, with 
July 14 1789 such protracted crash of deafening most discordant Orchestra 
music the Scene is changed , and eight md twenty thousand 
sufficient firelocks are on the shoulders of as manj National 
Guards, Ulted thereby out of darkness into fiery light. 


Let Besenval look at the glitter of these muskets as they 
flash by 1 Gardes Frangaises it js said have cannon levdled 
on him ready to open if need were from the other side of the 
River * hlotionless sits he , * astomshed one may flatter one 
self * at the proud bearing (fihe eonienanee) of the Parisians — 
And now to the Basiffie je mtrcpid Parisians 1 There grape* 
shot still threatens thither all men s thoughts and steps are 
now tending 

Old De Launay, as we hinted withdrew * into his interior ’ 
soon after midnight of Sunday He remains there ever since 
hampered as oU military gentlemen now ore m the saddest 
conflict of uncertainties The H6tcl de*ViUe ‘ invites ’ him to 
admit National Soldiers whuh is a soft name for surrendering 
On the other band his Majestys orders were precise His 
gamson is but eighty two old lovalides reinforced h> thirty 
two young Swiss . his walls indeed are nine feet thick he has 
cannon and powder, but alas only one days proMSion of 
victuals The city too is French the poor gamson mostly 
French Rigorous old De Launaj think what thou wilt do 1 

All rooming since nine there has been a cry everywhere 
To the Bastille I Repeated ‘ deputations of cituens ' have 
been here passionate for arms whom De lAunaj has got 
dismissed by soft speeches through portlioles Towards noon 
Elector Tbunot de la Rosijre gains admittance finds De 
Launay indisposed for surrender , nay disposed for blowing up 
the place rather Tlmnot mounts with him to the battle- 
ments heaps of pa^^ng stones old iron and missiles he piled 
cannon all dulj levelled , in every embrasure a cannon —only 
drawn back a little I But outwards behold O Thunot how 
tlie multitude flows on welling through every street tocsin 
funousl) pealing oil drums beating the ginfraJe the Suburb 
Saint Anlome rolling hitherward wholly, as one man 1 Such 
Msion (spectral >et real) thou O Thunot as from thy Jlount 
of ^ ision beholdest in this moment prophetic of what other 


• Am L ysi. 


' Sncirnl 1 1. 4'S- 

1‘bantasmagones, 
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Phantasmagories, and loud-gibbering Spectral Realities, which CHAP. VI 
thou yet beholdest not, but shalt I ‘ Q,uc voulez-votis ? ’ said Juiy 14, 1789 
De Launay, turning pale at the sight, with an air of reproach, 
almost of menace. ‘ Monsieur,’ said Thuriot, rising into the 
moral-sublime, ‘ what mean you ? Consider if I could not 
precipitate both of us from this height,’ — say only a hundred 
feet, exclusive of the walled ditch I IVIiereupon De Launay 
fell silent. Thuriot shows himself from some pinnacle, to 
comfoi*t the multitude becoming suspicious, fremescent : then 
descends ; departs with protest ; with warning addressed also 
to the Invalides, — on whom, however, it produces but a mixed 
indistinct impression. The old heads are none of the clearest ; 
besides, it is said, De Launay has been profuse of beverages 
(prodigiia des boissons). They think, they will not fire, — ^if not 
fired on, if they can help it ; but must, on the whole, be ruled 
considerably by circumstances. 

Wo to thee, De Launay, in such an hour, if thou canst not, 
talcing some one firm decision, rule circiunstances ! Soft 
speeches -ivill not serve ; hard grapeshot is questionable ; but 
hovering between the two is iinquestionable. Ever wilder 
swells the tide of men ; their infinite hum waxing ever louder, 
into imprecations, perhaps into crackle of stray musketry, — 
which latter, on walls nine feet thick, cannot do execution. 

The Outer Drawbridge has been lowered for Thuriot ; new 
deputation of citizens (it is the third, and noisiest of all) pene- 
trates that way into the Outer Court : soft speeches producing 
no clearance of these, De Launay gives fire ; pulls up his Draw- 
bridge. A slight sputter ; — ^which has kindled the too com- 
bustible chaos ; made it a roaring fire-chaos ! Bursts forth 
Insurrection, at sight of its own blood (for there were deaths 
by that sputter of fire), into endless rolling explosion of 
musketry, distraction, execration ; — and over head, from the 
Fortress, let one great gun, with its grapeshot, go booming, to 
show what we could do. The Bastille is besieged ! 

On, then, all Frenchmen, that have hearts in your bodies 1 
Roar with all your throats, of cartilage and metal, ye Sons of 
Liberty ; stir spasmodically whatsoever of utmost facility is in 
you, soul, body, or spirit ; for it is the hour I Smite, thou 
Louis Toumay, Cartwright of the Marais, old-soldier of the 
Regiment Dauphine ; smite at that Outer Drawbridge chain, 
though the fiery hail whistles round thee ! Never, over nave 

or 



182 


THE THIRD ESTATE 


BOO*fy or fdloe, did thy axe stnke such a stroke Dorni wjlh it, 
July 14,1789 man , down with it to Orcus let the whole accursed Edifice 
sink thither, and Tyranny be swallowed up for ever 1 Jfounted 
some say, on the roof of the guardroom, some ‘on bayonets 
stuck into joints of the tralJ,* Louts Tournay smites, brave 
Aubm Bonnemire (also an old soldier) seconding him the 
chain yields, breaks , the huge Drawhndge slams down 
thundering (ocec /racos) Glonous and yet, alas it is still 
but the outworks The Eight gnm Towers with their Invalide 
musketry, their paving stones and cannon mouths, still soar 
aloft intact, — Diteh yawning impassable, stone-faced, the 
inner Drawhndge with its bock towards us the Bastille is still 
to take I 

To descnbe this Siege of the Bastille (thought to be one of 
the most important m History) perhaps transcends the talent 
of mortals Could one but, after infinite reading get to under 
stand so much as the plan of the building I But there » open 
Esplanade at the end of the Rue Samt Antome , there are such 
Forecourts, Cour Aianei, Cour TOme, arched Gateway 
(where Louts Tournay now fights) » then new drawbridges 
^dormant hndges rampart bastions, and the gnm Eight Towers 
a lahytinthic Mass high frowning there, of all ages from twenty 
years to four hundred and twenty, — ^beleaguered, in this its 
last hour, as we said, by mere Chaos come ogam i Ordnance 
of all calibres , throats of all capacities , men of all plans, 
every man his own engineer seldom since the war of Pygmies 
and Cranes was then; seen so anomalous a thing Hall pay 
Elie IS home for a suit of regimentals , no one would heed lum 
in coloured clothes half pay Huhn is haranguing Gardes 
Eranpaiscs m the Place de Gtive rrantic Patnots pick up 
the giwpeshots , bear them, still hot (or seemingly so) to the 
IlCtel de Ville — ^Pans, you perceive, is to be burnt I Flcsscllcs 
is * pale to the very lips ' , for the roar of the multitude grows 
deep Pans wholly has got to the acme of its frenzy , whirled 
all ways by panic madness At every street barricade, there 
whirls simmering a minor whirlpool, — strengthening the bam 
cade, since God knows what » coming , and all minor wlurl 
pools play distractedly into that grand Fire ^lahlstrom which 
IS lashing round the Bastille 

And BO It lashes and it roars Cholat the wme-merchant 

lias 
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has become an impromptu cannoneer. See Georget, of the CHAP. VI 
Marine Service, fresh from Brest, ply the King of Siam’s cannon. Julyi4, 1789 
Singular (if we were not used to the like) : Georget lay, last 
night, taking his ease at his inn ; the Eng of Siam’s cannon 
also lay, knowing nothing of him, for a hundred years. Yet 
now, at the right instant, they have got together, and discourse 
eloquent music. For, hearing what was toward, Georget 
sprang from the Brest Diligence, and ran. Gardes Fran 9 aises 
also will be here, with real artillery : were not the walls so 
thick ! — ^Upwards from the Esplanade, horizontally from all 
neighbouring roofs and windows, flashes one irregular deluge 
of musketry, without effect. Tlie Invalides lie flat, firing com- 
paratively at their ease from behind stone ; hardly through 
portholes show the tip of a nose. We fall, shot ; and make 
no impression ! 

Let conflagration rage ; of whatsoever is combustible ! 
Guard-rooms are burnt, Invalides mess-rooms. A distracted 
‘ Peruke-maker with two fiery torches ’ is for burning ‘ the 
saltpetres of the Arsenal ’ ; — ^had not a woman run screaming ; 
had not a Patriot, with some tincture of Natural Philosophy, 
instantly struck the wind out of him (butt of musket on pit 
of stomach), overturned barrels, and stayed the devouring 
element. A yoimg beautiful lady, seized escaping in these 
Outer Courts, and thought falsely to be De Launay’s daughter, 
shall be burnt in De Launay’s sight ; she lies swooned on a 
paillasse : but again a Patriot, it is brave Aubin Bonnemere 
the old soldier, dashes in, and rescues her. Straw is burnt ; 
three cartloads of it, hauled thither, go up in white smoke : 
almost to the choldng of Patriotism itself ; so that Elie had, 
with singed brows, to draw back one cart; and R^ole the 
‘ gigantic haberdasher ’ another. Smoke as of Tophet ; con- 
fusion as of Babel ; noise as of the Crack of Doom ! 

Blood flows ; the aliment of new madness. The wounded 
are carried into houses of the Rue Cerisaie ; the dying leave 
their last mandate not to yield till the accursed Stronghold 
fall. And yet, alas, how fall ? The walls are so thick ! 
Deputations, three in number, arrive from the Hotel-de-Ville ; 

Abb^ Fauchet (who was of one) can say, with what almost 
superhuman courage of benevolence.^ These wave their Town- 
flag in the arched Gateway ; and stand, rolling their drum ; 

’ Fauchet’s Narrative [Deux Amis, i. 324). 


but 
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BOOK V but to no purpose In such Crack ol Doom, De Launay cannot 
Jnlfl4,l789 jiear them, dare not believe them* they return, with justified 
rage, the whew ol lead still singing m their ears ^Miat to do ? 
The Firemen are here, squirting with their fire-pumps on the 
Invalides cannon, to wet the touchholes ; they unfortunatel) 
cannot squirt so high; but produce only clouds ol spray. 
Individuals ol classical knowledge propose eaiapulU Santerre, 
' the sonorous Brewer of the Suburb Saint Antoine, advises 
rather that the place be fired, by o ‘ mixture of phosphorus 
and Oil * ol - turpenUne 
spouted up through 
forcing-pumps’: 0 
Spinola Santerre, hast 
thou the mixture ready t 
Every man his own 
engineer! And still the 
fire deluge abates not , 
even women are finng. 
and Turks, at least 
one woman (mth hey 
sweetheart), and one 
Turk* Gardes Fran* 
9 aises have come • rea! 
cannon, real cannoneers. 
Usher Jlaillard is busy ; 
half pay Elie, half pay 
llulm rage in the midst 
of thousands 
How the great Bas 
tille clock ticks fin 
audible) in )!s Inner 
Court there, at its ease, hour after hour, as if nothing special, 
for it or the world, were passing ! It tolled One when the firing 
began ; and is now pointing towards Five, and still the finng 
slakes not— Far down, m Uicir laults, the se%cn Pnsoners 
hear muffled dm as of earthquakes ; their Tumke)*! answer 

vaguely. , i i 

Wo to thee. Dc Launay, with thj poor hundred inraltdes i 
Broglie is distant, and hia ears heavy* Bescnsal hears, but 
can send no help One poor troop of Hussars has crept. 

» PnxAmu tJtSJ Dtfunli.ttc 
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rcconnoitcring, caiiUously along ilic Qviais, as far ns ilic Pont CHAP. VI 
Ncul. ‘ Wc arc come lo join yon,’ said the Captain ; for the >hily 14, 1709 
crowd seems shoreless. A large-headed dwarfish individual, of 
smoke-bleared aspect, shambles forward, opening his blue lips, 
for there is sense in him ; and croaks : * Alight then, and 
give up your arms 1 ’ The Hussar-Captain is too happy to 
be escorted to the Barriers, and dismissed on parole. MHio 
the squat individual was ? Jlcn answer, It is JI. Marat, 
author of the excellent pacific Avis on Pcuplc 1 Great truly, 

0 thou remarkable Doglccch, is this thy day of emergence 

and ncw-birlh ; and yet this same day come four years 1 

— But let the curtains of the Future hang. 

Vliat shall Dc Launay do ? One thing only Dc Launay 
could have done ; what he said he would do. Fancy him 
sitting, from the first, with lighted taper, within arm’s-length 
of the Powder-Magazine ; motionless, like old Roman Senator, 
or Bronze Lamp-holder ; coldly apprising Thuriot, and all 
men, by a slight motion of his cj’c, what his resolution was : — 

Harmless he sat there, while tinhanncd ; but the King’s For- 
tress, meanwhile, could, might, would, or should in nowise bo 
surrendered, save to the King’s Messenger : one old man’s life 
is worthless, so it be lost with honour ; but think, ye brawling 
canaille, how will it be when a rvliolc Bastille springs skjTvard 1 
— In such statuesque, taper-holding altitude, one fancies Dc 
Launay might Iiavc left Tlmriot, the red Clerks of the Basoche, 

Curd of Saint-Stephen and all the tag-rag-and-bobtail of the 
world, to work their will. 

And yet, withal, he could not do it. Hast thou considered 
how each man’s heart is so tremulously responsive to the hearts 
of all men ; hast thou noted how omnipotent is the very sound 
of many men ? How their shriek of indignation palsies the 
strong soul ; their howl of contumely withers with unfelt 
pangs ? Tlie Ritter Gluck confessed that the ground-tone of 
the noblest passage, in one of his noblest Operas, was the voice 
of the Populace he had heard at Vienna, crying to their Kaiser : 

Bread 1 Bread I Great is the combined voice of men ; the 
utterance of their inslincls, which are truer than their ilioughts : 
it is the greatest a man encounters, among the sounds and 
shadows which make up this world of Time. He who can 
resist that, has Ids footing somewhere beyond Time. De Launay 
could not do it. Distracted, he hovers between two ; hopes 

in 
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BOOK V slant on reapers amid peacelul woodj fields » on old Tvomcn 
JqItU I789spmnmg m cottages, on slups far out m the silent mam, on 
Balls at the Orangene of Vetsafiles, vrhere high rouged Dames 
of the Palace arc even now dancing with double-jacketed 
Hussar Officers , — and also on this roanng Hell porch ol a 
HStel de-ViUe ! Bahel Tower, with the confusion of tongues, 
were not Bedlam added wid5 the conflagration of thoughts, 
was no type of it. One forest of distracted steel bristles, 
endless, m front of an Electoral Conimittee , pomts itself, m 
homd radu, against this and the other accused breast It 
was the Titans wamng with Olympus; and they, scarcely 
crcditmg it, have conquered prodigy of prodigies, delirious 
—as it could not hut be Denunciation, vengeance , blaze of 
tnuniph on a dark ground of terror , all outward, all mward 
things fallen into one general wreck, of madness I 

Electoral Committee t Had it a thousand throats of brass, 
it would not suffice Abb€ Lefivre, in the Vaults down below, 
IS black as Vulcan, distributing that ‘ five thousand weight ol 
Powder ’ , with what penis, these eight and fort> hours I I^st 
night, a Patnot, m bguor, insisted on sitting to smoke on the 
edge of one of the Powder barrels there smoked he, mde* 
pendent of the world, — till the Abb4 * purchased his pipe for 
three francs,’ and pitched it far 

Ehe, m the Grand Hall, Electoral Committee looking on, 
sits * with drawn sword bent m three places ’ , with battered 
helm, for he was of the Queen’s Begiment, Cavalry, with 
tom regimentals, face singed and soiled , comparable, some 
t hink, to ‘an antique wamor’, — ^judging the people, form 
ing a list oi Dastilic Heroes O Fnends, slam not with bW 
the greenest laurels ever gamed in this world • such is the 
burden of Ehe’s song • could it but be listened to Courage, 
Eliel Courage, je Municipal Electors I A dcclming sun, 
the need of victuals, and of telling news, will bring assuage- 
ment, dispersion : all earthly things must end 

Along the streets of Pans circulate Seven Bastille Pnsonm. 
borne 8houlde^hlgh , se>cn Heads on pikes ; the Kejs of the 

Bastille, and much else See also Uie Gardes Franjaises, in 

Uieir steadfast military way, marching home to their barracks, 
with tlie Invalidcs and Swiss kindly enclosed in hollow square. 
It IS one year and two montlis since these same men stood 

unporticipalmg 
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unparticipating, with. Brennus d’Agoust at the Palais de Jus- CHAP. VII 
tice, when Fate overtook D’Espremdnil ; and now they have 14, 1789 
participated ; and will participate. Not Gardes Fran 9 aises • 
henceforth, but Centre Grenadiers of the National Guard : men 
of iron discipline and humour, — ^not without a kind of thought 
in them I 

Likewise ashlar stones of the Bastille continue thundering 
through the dusk ; its paper archives shall fly white. Old 
secrets come to view ; and long-buried Despair finds voice. 

Read tliis portion of an old Letter : ^ ‘If for my consolation 
Monseigneur would grant me, for the sake of God and the 
Most Blessed Trinity, that I could have news of my dear wife ; 
were it only her name on a card, to show that she is alive I 
It were the greatest consolation I could receive ; and I should 
for ever bless the greatness of Monseigneur.’ Poor Prisoner, 
who namest thyself QiiSret-Bimery, and hast no other history, 

— she is dead, that dear wife of thine, and thou art dead ! 

’Tis .fifty years since thy breaking heart put this question ; 
to be heard now first, and long heard, in the hearts of 
men. 

But so does the July twilight thicken; so must Paris, as 
sick children, and all distracted creatures do, brawl itself 
finally into a kind of sleep. Municipal Electors, astonished 
to find their heads still uppermost, are home : only Moreau 
de Saint-M4ry, of tropical birth and heart, of coolest judg- 
' ment ; he, with two others, shall sit permanent at the To\vn- 
hall. Paris sleeps ; gleams upward the illuminated City ; 
patrols go clashing, without common watchword ; there go 
rumours ; alarms of war, to the extent of ‘ fifteen thousand 
men marching through the Suburb Saint-Antoine,’ — ^who never 
got it marched through. Of the day’s distraction judge by 
this of the night : Moreau de Saint-Mery, ‘ before rising from 
his seat, gave upwards of three thousand orders.’ ® l^at a 
head ; comparable to Friar Bacon’s Brass Head ! Within it 
lies all Paris. Prompt must the answer be, right or wrong ; 
in Paris is no other Authority extant. Seriously, a most cool 
clear head ; — for which also thou, O brave Saint-Mery, in 
many capacities, from august Senator to Merchant’s-Clerk, 

* Dated a la Bastille, 7 Octobre 1752 ; signed Qu^ret-Dimery. Bastille DivoiUe; in 
Linguet, Mimoires sur la Bastille (Paris, 1821), p. 199. 

^ Dusaulx. 


Book-dealer, 
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DOOK V IVom the Place Louis Qiunze, where they ahght, all the way to 
Jal7l5,i780the HOtel de-Ville, it is one sea of Tncolor cochades, of clear 
National muskets » one tempest of huzzaings, hand-cIappings, 
aided by * occasional rollings ’ of drum music Harangues of 
due fervour are delivered , especially by Lally ToUendal, pious 
son ol the ill fated murdered I>ally » on whose head, m conse- 
quence a CIVIC CTOvm {of oak or parsley) is forced, — which he 
forcibly transfers to Bainy*s 

But surely, (or one thing the National Guard should hare 
a General t Sloreau de Saint JKry, he of the * three thousand 
orders,’ casta one of his significant glances on the Bust of 
I>afayette which, has stood there ever since the Amcncan 
War of Liberty Whereupon, by acclamation, Lafajette u 
nominated Again, m room of the slam traitor or quasi 
traitor Flesselles, Resident Bailly shall be — Provost of the 
Merchants ? No Mayor of Pans ! So be it. Matte de 
Fans! Mayor BaiUy, General Lafajette, nee Fatlly nve 
Lafayette I The universal out of doors multitude rends the 
welkin in confirmation —And now, finally, let us to Notre- 
Dame for a Te Deum 

Towards Notro'Dame Cathedral, m glad procession, these 
Regenerators of the Country walk, through a jubilant people , 
10 fraternal manner , Abbi Lefevre, still black with his gun 
powder services, walking arm in arm with the whilc-stoled 
Archbishop Poor Badly comes upon the Foundling Children, 
sent to kneel to him , and * weeps ’ Te Deum our Archbishop 
ofUclaimg IS not only sung but shot — with blank cartridges. 
Our joy is boundless, as our wo threatened to be Pans, by 
her own pike and musket, and the valour o! her own heart, 
has conquered the very war gods — to the satisfaction now of 
Majesty itself A courier is, this night getting under way 
for Necker the People’s Jbnistcr, im ited back by King by 
National Assexnblj, nnd Notion, sludl traverse fVance amid 
shoutings and the sound of trumpet and timbrel 

Seeing which course of things, Itlesscigneurs of tlie Court 
Tnumvirate, Sfessieurs of the dead bom Broglie Jlmistrj, and 
others such consider that Chcif part also is dear to motijii 
and nde Off, jc too*ro>al Broglies Polignacs and Princes of 
the Blood, off while it is >ct tune 1 Did not the Palais Bojal, 
in its late nocturnal * violent inotiona,* act a specific price {place 
of payment not mentioned) on ea^ of jour heads ?—\Mlh 

precftutfons. 
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precftulions, with the nid of pieces of cannon and regiments CHAP. Vlll 
that can be depended on, ]\Icsscignenrs, between the IGtIi night Julyir.ireo 
and 17Ui morning, get to their several roads. Not without 
risk ! Prince Condd has (or seems to have) ‘ men galloping at 
full speed ’ ; with n view, it is thought, to fling him into the 


j-i: I’lUNCi: nr. cokdi:. 

liver Oise, at Pont-Sninlc-Maycncc.' The Pohgnacs travel 
fcjuised; friends, not senmnls, on their coach-box. JJro^ 
iiashis OTO (lifnctillics at Versailles, runs his own risks at Me 
Verdun ; docs nevertheless get safe to Lu.xcmburg, and 
iiiEre teste. , . , 

Ms i, 11, oy call lUc First 

ss. as appears, in lull Court-conclnvc; las Majesty S' 


I Weljr-r, ii. 


nrnmnt 
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BOOK \ prompt he, for his share of it, to foUoir an> counsel whatso- 
July 17, 1780 ever ‘ Three Sons of France, and four Princes of the Wood of 
Saint Louis/ says lVd>er, ‘ could not more effectually humble 
the Burghers of Pans than by oppeanng to withdraw in fear 
of their life * Alas, the Burghers of Pans bear it with unex 
pected stoicism 1 The ilan D’ Artois indeed is gone , but has 
he earned, for example, the Land D’ Artois wth him ? Not 
even Bagatelle the Country house (which shall be useful as a 
Tavern) , hardly the four valet Breeches, leasung the Breeches 
maker I — As for old Foulon, one learns that he is dead , at 
least ‘ a sumptuous fimetal ’ u going on , the undertakers 
honourmg him, if no other will Intendant Berthier, his son 
in law, is stiU hvmg , lurking he joined Besenval, on that 
Eumenides Sunday , appeanng to treat it with lentj , and is 
now fled no man knons whither 

The Emigration is not gone nvanj mJes, Prmce Condi hardly 
across the Oise, when his Kfajesty, nccordmg to ntrangement, 
for the Emigration also thought it might do good,— undertakes 
a rather danng enterprise that of visiimg Pans m person 
Wth a Hundred Members of Assembly, snth small or no 
mflitary escort, which indeed he dismissed at the Bndge of 
S&vres, poor Louis sets out , leaving a desolate Palace . a 
Queen weeping, the Present, the Past, and the Future all so 
uninendly for her 

At the Earner of Possy, Mayor Badly, m grand gala, pre 
scots him with the keys, harangues him, in Academic style; 
mentions that it is a great day , that in Henn Quatre's cose, 
the King had to make conquest of his People, but m this 
happier case, the People makes conquest of its King (o eonquit 
son Hot) The King so happily conquered, dnves forward, 
slowly, through a steel people, oil silent, or shouting only Fk'*' 
fo Nation , is harangu^ ol the Townhall, by Moreau of the 
three thousand orders, by King’s Procureur 'f Ethy s de Corny , 
by Lally ToUendal, and others , knows not what to think of 
it OP say of it , learns that he is ‘ Restorer of French liberty 
— as a Statue of him, to be raised on the site of the Bastille 
shall testify to all men Finally , he is shown at the Balcony 
with a Tncolor cockade m h« hat , is greeted now, with 
vehement acclamation, from Square and Street, from all windows 
and roofs — and so dnves home again amid glad mingled and. 

as 
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as it were, intermarried shouts, of Vive le Boi and Vive la CHAP. VIIl 
Naiion; ■wearied but safe. July 17, 1789 

It was Sunday when the red-hot halls hung over us, in mid 
air : it is now but Friday, and ‘ the Revolution is sanetioned.’ 

An august National Assembly shall make the Constitution ; 
and neither foreign Pandour, domestic Trium'virate, mth levelled 
Cannon, Guy-Faux powder-plots (for that too was spoken of) ; 
nor any tyrannic Power on the Earth or under the Earth, shall 
say to it, IVhat dost thou ? — So jubilates the People ; sure 
now of a Constitution. Cracked Marquis Saint-Huruge is 
heard under the 'vundows of the Ch&teau ; murmuring sheer 
speculative-treason.^ 


CHAPTER IX 

THE LANTEUNE 

The Fall of the Bastille may be said to have shaken all 
France to the deepest foundations of its existence. The rumour 
of these wonders flies everywhere : -with the natural speed of 
Rumour ; •with an effect thought to be preternatural, produced 
by plots. Did D’Orl6ans or Laclos, nay did Mirabeau (not 
overburdened with money at this time) send riding Couriers 
out from Paris ; to gallop ‘ on all radii,’ or highways, towards 
all points of France ? It is a miracle, which no penetrating 
man will call in question.^ 

Already in most Towns, Electoral Committees were met ; 
to regret Necker, in harangue and resolution. In many a To'wn, 
as Rennes, Caen, Lyons, an ebullient people was already regret- 
ting him in brickbats and musketry. But now, at every To'wn’s- 
end in France, there do arrive, in these days of terror, — ‘ men,’ 
as men will arrive ; nay ‘ men on horseback,’ since Rmnour 
oftenest travels riding. These men declare, "with alarmed 
countenance. The Brigands to be coming, to be just at hand ; 
and do then — ^ride on, about their further business, be what it 
might ! Whereupon the whole population of such To'wn 
defensively flies to arms. Petition is soon thereafter forwarded 

' Campan, ii. 46-64. “ Toulongeon, i. 95 ; Weber ; etc. etc. 

to 
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BOOK \ to National Assemtly , m sucli peril and terror oI peril, leave 
J0I7 22, 178 D to organise j ourseU cannot be vnthlidd . the armed populaUon 
becomes everywhere an enrolled National Guard Thus ndes 
Rumour, carecnng along all radu, from Pans outwards, to such 
purpose in few days, some say m not man> hours, all France 
to the utmost borders bristles with bayonets Singular, but 
undemable, — miraculous or not 1— But thus may anj chemical 
liquid, though cooled to the Ireezmg point, or far lower, still 
continue hquid , and then, on the slightest strohe or shake, 
it at once rushes wholly into ice Thus has Prance, for long 
months and even 5 ears, been chemically dealt with , brought 
below sero , and now, ^akcn by the Fall of a Bastille, it 
instantaneously congeals : into one crj stalhsed mass, of sharp 
cutting steel 1 Guat a eht la tocea, *\Yare who touches it I 

In Pans, an Electoral Committee, with a new Major and 
General, is urgent with bcUigeicnt workmen to resume their 
handicrafts Strong Dames of the Jfarket {Dames de la Ifelle) 
deliver congratulatory harangues ; present * bouquets to the 
Shnne of Saint Genevifcve’ UnenroUed men deposit iheir 
orms,— not so readily as could be wished and recen e * nine 
francs ’ With Te Drums, Roja! \isits and sanctioned Re%olu 
tion, there is halcjon weather, weather even ot preternatural 
bnghtness , the hurricane being overblown 

Nevertheless, os is natural, the waves still run high hollow 
rocks retaining their murmur Me are but at the 22d of the 
month, hardly above a week since the Bastille fell when it 
suddenly appears that old Foulon is ohi c , naj > that he u here, 
in early morning in the streets of Pans • the extortioner, the 
plotter, who would make the people cot gross, and was a liar 
from the hegimung ! — ^It is even so The deccptu e ‘ sumptuous 
funeral’ {of some domestic that died), the hiding place at 
Vitry towards Fontainebleau, have not b% ailed that wretched 
old man Some living domestic or dependant, for none loics 
Foulon has betrajed him to the Milage Jlcnnless boors of 
Vitry unearth him , pounce on him like hell hounds Meat 
ward, old Infamy , to Paris tobejudged at their6tef-de-f iffe f 
Ills old head, which se\entj four jears have bleached, is hare { 
they have tied an emblematic bundle of grass on his back , 
a garland of nettles and thistles Is round his neck in this 
manner, led with ropes? goaded on with curses and menaces. 
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must he, with his old limbs, sprawl forward ; the pitiablest, CHAP. IX 
most unpitied of all men. July 22, 1789 

Sooty Saint-Antoine, and every street, musters its crowds 
as he passes ; — the Hall of the H6tel-de-Ville, the Place de 
Gr^ve itself, will scarcely hold his escort and him. Foulon 
must not only be judged righteously, but judged there where 
he stands, without any delay. Appoint seven judges, ye 
Municipals, or seventy-and-seven ; name them yourselves, or 
we will name them : but judge him ! ^ Electoral rhetoric, 
eloquence of Mayor Bailly, is wasted, for hours, explaining 
the beauty of the Law’s delay. Delay, and still delay ! 

Behold, 0 Mayor of the People, the morning has worn itself 
into noon : and he is still unjudged ! — Lafayette, pressingly 
sent for, arrives ; gives voice : This Foulon, a known man, 
is guilty almost beyond doubt ; but may he not have accom- 
plices ? Ought not the truth to be cunningly pumped out of 
him, — in the Abbaye Prison ? It is a new light ! Sansculottism 
claps hands; — at which handclapping, Foulon (in his fainness, 
as his Destiny would have it) also claps. ‘ See ! they under- 
stand one another ! ’ cries dark Sansculottism, blazing into fury 
of suspicion. — ‘ Friends,’ said ‘ a person in good clothes,’ stepping 
forward, ‘ what is the use of judging this man ? Has not he 
been judged these thirty years ? ’ With wild yells, Sansculot- 
tism clutches him, in its hundred hands ; he is whirled across 
the Place de Greve, to the ‘ Lanterne,’ Lamp-iron which there 
is at the comer of the Bue de la Vannerie ; pleading bitterly 
for life, — ^to the deaf winds. Only with the third rope — for two 
ropes broke, and the quavering voice still pleaded — can he 
be so much as got hanged ! His Body is dragged through the 
streets ; his Head goes aloft on a pike, the mouth filled 
with grass : amid sounds as of Tophet, from a grass-eating 
people.^ 

Surely if Revenge is a ‘ kind of Justice,’ it is a wild ’ kind ! 

0 mad Sansculottism, hast thou risen, in thy mad darkness, in 
thy soot and rags ; unexpectedly, like an Enceladus, living- 
buried, from under his Trinacria ? They that would make 
grass be eaten do now eat grass, in this manner ? After long 
dumb-groaning generations, has the turn suddenly become 
thine ? — ^To such abysmal overturns, and frightful instan- 
taneous inversions of the centre-of-gravity, are human Sole- 

^ Histoire Parhmeniaire^ ii. 146-9. ” Deux Amis de la Liberty, ii. 60-6. 

cisms 
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BOOK V osms all liable, if they but knew jt ; the more hable, the falser 
Jnlj22,i789 (and topheavier) they are ! — 

To add to the horrot of "Mayor Badly and his Municipals, 
word comes that Berthier has also been arrested , that he is 
on his way hither from Compi^gne Berthier, Intendant (say 
Tax letter) of Pans, sjcophant and tyrant, forestaller of 
Cora , contnvcr of Camps against the people , — accused of 
roan} things is he not Foulon’s son m law , and, in that one 
point, guilt} of all ? In these hours, too, when Sansculottism 
has its blood up 1 The shuddering Municipals send one 
of their number to escort him, with mounted National 
Guards 

At the fall of day, the wretched Berthier, stdl wearing a 
face of courage, arrives at the Barrier , m an open carnage , 
with the Municipal beside him , five hundred horsemen with 
drawn sabres , unarmed footmen enough not without noise I 
Placards go brandished round him , bearing leglbl} lus indict 
ment, as Sansculottism, with unlegal brcvit } , ‘ m huge letters,’ 
draws it up * Pons is come forth to meet him with hand 
clappings, with windows flung up , with dances, triumph 
songs, as of the Furies Lastly, the Head of Foulon, this 
also meets him on a pike Well might his ’look become 
glazed,’ and sense fad him, at such sight I— Neverthtless, be 
the man's conscience what it may, his nerves are of iron At 
the Hfitel-de Ville he inll answer nothing Be says he obe}ed 
superior orders , they have his popers , tliey mo} judge and 
determine ns for himself, not having closed an c}e these two 
nights, he demands, before all things, to have sleep I/cadcn 
sleep, thou miserable Berthier 1 Guards nse with him, m 
motion towards the Abbayc At Oie very door of the Ilfitcl 
de Ville, the} ore clutched ; flung asunder, os b} a i ortex of 
mad arms , Berthier whirls towards the Lanteme lie snatches 
a musket , fells and strikes, defending hiroscH like a mad hon 
he IS borne down, trampled, banged, mangled his Head too, 
and even his Heart, flies over the City on a pike 

Ifomblc, in Lands (hat had known equal justice I Not so 

• UFr«m${\\e toLW the K jig •tidrr»ne*). M* 

lhe»h»inceoft’ierwf4c.' ‘IlewMOxeUee ef iht r ch »tid Ihe Ijunl cf ihe po« 
•He driok the Wood cf the «b«I 'He helrajeJ hi* cosolfT 
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unnatural in Lands that had never known it. ‘ Le sang qui CHAP. IX 
coule, est4l done si pur ? ’ asks Bamave ; intimating that the July 22, 1789 
Gallows, though by irregular methods, has its oivn. — ^Thou 
thyself, 0 Reader, when thou tumest that comer of the Rue 
de la Vannerie, and diseernest still that same grim Bracket of 
old Iron, Avilt not want for reflections. ‘ Over a grocer’s shop,’ 
or otherwise ; with ‘ a bust of Louis xiv. in the niche under it,’ 
now no longer in the niche, — it still sticks there ; stili holding 
out an ineffectual light, of fish-oil ; and has seen worlds wrecked, 
and says nothing. 

But to the eye of enlightened Patriotism, what a thunder- 
cloud was this ; suddenly shaping itself in the radiance of the 
halcyon weather ! Cloud of Erebus blackness ; betokening 
latent electricity without limit. Mayor BaiUy, General 
Lafayette tlirow up their commissions, in an indignant 
manner; — need to be flattered back again. The cloud dis- 
appears, as thunder-clouds do. The halcyon weather returns, 
though of a grayer complexion ; of a character more and 
more evidently not supernatural. 

Thus, in any case, with what rubs soever, shall the Bastille 
be abolished from our Earth ; and with it. Feudalism, Despot- 
ism ; and, one hopes, Scoundrelism generally, and all hard 
usage of man by his brother man. Alas, the Scoundrelism and 
hard usage are not so easy of abolition ! But as for the Bastille, 
it sinks day after day, and month after month ; its asMars and 
boulders tumbling down continually, by express orders of our 
Mimicipals. Crowds of the curious roam through its caverns ; 
gaze on the skeletons found walled-up, on the oubliettes, iron- 
cages, monstrous stone-blocks with padlock chains. One day 
we discern Mirabeau there, along with the Genevese Dumont.^ 

Workers and onlookers make reverent way for him ; fling verses, 
flowers on his path. Bastille-papers and curiosities into his 
carriage, with vivais. 

Able Editors compile Books from the Bastille Archives ; from 
what of them remain imburnt. The Key of that Robber-Den 
shall cross the Atlantic ; shall lie on Washington’s hall-table. 

The great Clock ticks now in a private patriotic Clockmaker’s 
apartment ; no longer measuring hours of mere heaviness. 

Vanished is the Bastille, what we call vanished : the bodp, or 
sandstones, of it hanging, in benign metamorphosis, for centuries 

' Damont, Souvenirs sur Mirabeau, p. 305. 

to 
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BOOK \ to come, over the Seme waters as Pont Louts Seize , * the soul 
Jnly2‘’,i789 of it living, perhaps still longer, m the memones o! men 

So far, ye august Senators with your Tennis Court Oaths, 
jour inertia and impetus, jour sagacity and pertmaaty, have 
ye brought us ‘ And >et think. Messieurs ’ as the Petitioners 
justly urged, ‘ jou who were our saviours did 5 ourselves need 
saviours,’ — the brai e BastiUers namelj , workmen of Pans , 
many of them m straitened pecuniarj circumstances* Sub 
scnptions are opened , Lists are formed, more accurate than 
EUe’s , harangues are delivered A Body of Bastille Heroes, 
tolerably complete, did get together , — comparable to the 
Argonauts , hoping to endure like them But m little more 
than a year the whulpool of things threw them asunder ogam 
and they sank So many highest superlatnes achie\ed bj 
man are followed by new higher , and dwindle into compara 
tivcs and poaitn es 1 Tlie Siege of the Bastille, weighed with 
which, in the Ilistoncal balance, most other sieges, mcludmg 
that of Troy town are gossamer, cost, as we find, m killed 
and mortally wounded on the part of the Besiegers some 
Eighty three persons on the piit of the Besieged, after all 
that straw burning, fjre*pumpmg, and deluge of musketry, 
One poor sohtar> Invalid shot stone dead {roide merf) on the 
battlements 1 * The Bastille Fortress, like the Citj of Jencho, 
was overturned by miraculous sound 

DuUurr // If rt /> Partr niL 434- 

*Moel(ur SMn t Jh StmtJi tS J1MI ljS 9 {a U tt n par! mmta n u I3J). 
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CHAPTER I 

MAKE THE CONSTITUTION 

Here perhaps is the place to fix, a little more precisely, what 
these two words, French Revolution, shall mean ; for, strictly 
considered, they may have as many meanings as there are 
speakers of them. All things are in revolution ; in change 
from moment to moment, which becomes sensible from epoch 
to epoch : in this Time-World of ours there is properly nothing 
else but revolution and mutation, and even nothing else con- 
ceivable. Revolution, you answer, means speedier change. 
Whereupon one has still to ask : How speedy ? At what 
degree of speed ; in what particular points of this variable 
course, which varies in velocity, but can never stop till Time 
itself stops, does revolution begin and end ; cease to be ordinary 
mutation, and again become such ? It is a thing that will 
depend on definition more or less arbitrary. 

For ourselves, we answer that French Revolution means 
here the open violent Rebellion, and Victory, of disimprisoned 
Anarchy against corrupt worn-out Authority: how Anarchy 
breaks prison ; bursts-up from the infinite Deep, and rages 
uncontrollable, immeasurable, enveloping a world ; in phasis 
after phasis of fever-frenzy ; — ^till the frenzy burning itself out, 
and what elements of new order it held (since all Force holds 
such) developing themselves, the Uncontrollable be got, if not 
reimprisoned, yet harnessed, and its mad forces made to work 
towards their object as sane regulated ones. For as Hierarchies 
and Dynasties of all kinds. Theocracies, Aristocracies, Auto- 
cracies, Strumpetocracies, have ruled over the world ; so it 
was appointed, in the decrees of Providence, that this same 

Victorious 
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JOOKVI It History of the FrenA Revolution, contentedlj publish the 
"*1789^ same To do the like, to almost any extent, with so manj 
' Filed Newspapers, Chcnx des BapporU, Utslmrcs Tar]emada\Tea 
as there are, amounting to many horseloads, were easy for us 
Easy but unprofitable The National Assemblj, named now 
Constituent Assemblj, goes its course , making the Constitu 
tion , but the French Revolution also goes tU course 
In general, may we not say Uiat the French Revolution lies 
in the heart and head of every violent speaking, of every 
violent thinking French Man ? How tlie Twenty five Millions 
of such, in their perplexed combination, acting and counter 
acting, may give birth to events ; which event successivelj is 
the cardinal one , and from what point of vision it maj best 
be survejed this is a problem Which problem the best 
insight, seeking light from all possible sources shifting its 
point of nsion whithersoever sision or glimpse of snsion can 
be bod, may employ itself in solvmg , and be well content to 
solve in some toleroblj approximate way 
As to the National Assemblj, in so far os it stQI towers 
eminent o\ er France, after the manner of a car bome Cor 
roceto, though now no longer in the von; and rings signals 
for retreat or for odi ance,— it is and continues o realitj among 
other realities But m so far as it sits making the Constitution 
on the other hand, it is a fatuity and chimera mainlj Alas 
in the ne\cr so heroic budding of Ifontcsquicu ^fably canl 
castles, though sliouted over by the world what interest is 
there ? Occupied in that way, an august National Assembly 
becomes for us little other than a Sanhednm of Pedants, not 
of the gerund grinding, jet of no fruilfuler sort , and lU loud 
debatmgs and recnminations about Rights of Man, Rights of 
Peace and War, Veto ottspenstf. Veto aisolu, irhat ore thej 
but so many Pedant’s-curses * Blay God confound jou for jour 
Theory of Irregular Verio ! ’ 

A Constitution can be built. Constitutions enough d la Siej/h 
but the frightful difficulty is, that of getting men to come and 
h%e in them I Could Siejis have drawn thunder and lightning 
out of nea\cn to sanction his Constitution, it had been well 
but without anj thunder T Naj , stncllj considered, is it not 
stdl true that without some such celestial sanction given 
Msiblj in thunder or invisibly otherwise no Constitution can 
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in the longrun be worth much more than the waste-paper it CHAP. I 
is written on ? The Constitution, the set of Laws, or prescribed July-Aug. 
Habits of Acting, that men will live under, is the one which 
images their Convictions, — ^their Faith as to this wondrous 
Universe, and what rights, duties, capabilities they have there : 
which stands sanctioned, therefore, by Necessity itself ; if 
not by a seen Deity, then by an unseen one. Other Laws, 
whereof there are always enough ready-made, are usurpations ; 

Avhich men do not obey, but rebel against, and abolish at their 
earliest convenience. 

The question of questions accordingly were. Who is it that, 
especially for rebellers and abolishers, can make a Constitu- 
tion ? He that can image-forth the general Belief when there 
is one ; that can impart one when, as here, there is none. A 
most rare man ; ever, as of old, a god-missioned man ! Here, 
however, in defect of such transcendent supreme man. Time 
with its infinite succession of merely superior men, each yield- 
ing his little contribution, does much. Force likewise (for, as 
Antiquarian Philosophers teach, the royal Sceptre was from 
the first something of a Hammer, to crack such heads as could 
not be convinced) will all along find somewhat to do. And 
thus in perpetual abolition and reparation, rending and mend- 
ing, 'ivith struggle and strife, with present evil, and the hope 
and effort towards future good, must the Constitution, as all 
human things do, build itself forward ; or unbuild itself, and 
sink, as it can and may. O Siey^s, and ye other Committee- 
men, and Twelve Hundred miscellaneous individuals from all 
parts of France ! what is the Belief of France, and yours, if 
ye knew it ? Properly that there shall be no Belief ; that all 
formulas be swallowed. The Constitution which will suit that ? 

Alas, too clearly, a No-Constitution, an Anarchy ; — ^which also, 
in due season, shall be vouchsafed you. 

But, after all, what can an unfortunate National Assembly 
do ? Consider only this, that there are Twelve Hundred mis- 
cellaneous individuals ; not a unit of whom but has his own 
thinking-apparatus, his own speaking-apparatus ! In every 
unit of them is some belief and wish, different for each, both 
that France should be regenerated, and also that he indi- 
vidually should do it. Twelve Hundred separate Forces, yoked 
miscellaneously to any object, miscellaneously to all sides of 
it ; and bidden pull for life ! 


Or 
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BOOK VI by the sackful, mostly m King Cambj'ses’ vein also to 
July Aug 4, Petitions and complaints from all mortals, so that every 
mortal’s complamt, if it cannot get redressed, may at least hear 
itself complain For the rest, on august National Assembly 
can produce Parliamentary Eloquence , and appoint Com 
mittees Committees of the Constitution, of Reports, of 
Researches , and of much else which ogam jield mountains 
of Printed Paper , the theme of new Parliamentary Eloquence 
in bursts or m plenteous smooth flowing floods And so, from 
the waste vortex whereon all things go whirling and gnnding, 
Organic Laws, or the similitude of such, slowly emerge 

With endless debating, we get the Rishts of Man written 
down and promulgated true paper basis of all paper Consli 
tutjons Neglecting cry the opponents, to declare the Duties 
of Man ! Forgetting, answer we, to ascertam the Mtghtj of 
Man ,— one of the fatalest omissions I— Nay sometimes, os on 
the Fourth of August, our National Assembl>, fired tuddenl) 
bj an almost prctematural enthusiasm, vrill get through whole 
masses ot work in one night A memorable night, this Fourth 
of August Dignitaries tcmpoml and spiritual , Peers, Arch 
bishops, Parlement Presidents, each outdoing the other in 
patriotic devotedness, come successively to throw their now 
untenable possessions on the * nltar of the fatherland ’ With 
louder and louder vivats, — for indeed it is ‘ after dinner’ too 
— they abolish Tithes, Seignonnl Dues, Gnbelle, excessive 
Preservation of Game, nay Privilege, Immunilj, Feudalism 
root and branch , then appoint a Te Peum for it , and so, 
finally, disperse about Uir« in the momuig, striking the stars 
with their sublime heads Such night, unforeseen but for ev cr 
memorable, was this of the Fourth of August 178D Sliraculous, 
or semi miraculous some seem to think it A new Night ol 
Pentecost, shall we say, shaped according to the new Tune, 
and new Qiureh of Jean Jacques Rousseau T It had its causes , 
also its effects 

In such manner labour the National Deputies , perfecting 
their Thcoij of Irregular Verbs , governing France, and being 
governed bj it , with toil end noise , — cutting asunder ancient 
intolerable bonds , and for new ones, assiduouslj spinning 
ropes of sand Were their labours a nothing or a something 
>ct the ejes of all France being reverently fixed on them 
Historv can nev cr verv long Icav e them altogether out of sight 
^ tor 
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For the present, if we ginncc into that Assembly-Hall of CHAP, ii 
theirs, it will be found, ns is natural, ‘ most irregular.’ As July-Aug. 
many as ‘ a hundred members are on their feet at once ’ ; no 
rule in making motions, or onl)’^ commencements of a rule ; 
Spectators’ Gallery allowed to applaud, and even to hiss ; ^ 
President, appointed once a fortnight, raising many times no 
serene head above the waves. Nevertheless, as in all human 
Assemblages, like does begin arranging itself to like ; the 
perennial rule, Ubt homines sunt modi sunt, proves valid. Rudi- 
ments of Jlethods disclose themselves ; nidiments of Parties. 

There is a Right Side 
{C6t6 Droit), a Left 
Side {C6td Gauche) ; 
sitting on M. le Pre- 
sident’s right hand, or 
on liis left : the C6t6 
Droit consen'ativc ; 
the C6t6 Gauche de- 
structive. Interme- 
diate is Anglo-maniac 
ConsUtulionalism, or 
Two-Chamber Royal- 
ism; with its iMouniers, 
its Lallys, — fast verg- 
ing towards nonentity. 

Pre-eminent, on the 
Right Side, pleads and 

perorates CazaRs the adrien duport. 

Dragoon-captain, elo- 
quent, mildly fervent j earning for himself the shadow of 
a name. There also blusters Barrel-HIirabeau, the Younger 
Mirabeau, not without wit : dusky D’Espr6m6nil does 
nothing but sniff and ejaculate ; might, it is fondly thought, 
lay prostrate the Elder Mirabeau himself, would he but try,“ 

— which he does not. Last and greatest, see, for one moment 
the Abbd Maury ; with his jcsuitic eyes, his impassive brass 
face, ‘ image of all the cardinal sins.’ Indomitable, un- 
quenchable, he fights jcsuitico-rhetorically ; with toughest 
lungs and heart ; for Throne, especially for Altar and Tithes. 

So that a shrill voice exclaims once, from the Gallery; 



' Arthur Young, i. III. ^ Biographic Univtrscilc, § D’Esprfminil (by Beaulieu). 

YOL. I, o ‘ Messieurs 
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* Messieurs ol the Clergj, ^(nhave tobesha\ed , if jouim^sle 
tcK) much you mil get cut.* * 

The Left side is also called tlie D Orleans side , and some- 
times dcnsncly, the Paints Rojal And >et, so confused 
real imaginary seems cverythmg ‘ it is doubtful * as Miraheau 
said * Tvhether B Orleans lumself belong to that same B Origans 
party ’ IVhat can be knomi and seen is that his moon visage 
docs beam forth from that point of space There likewise 
sits seagreen Itobespierre , U^wing m bis light weight, with 
decision not j et mth effect A thin lean Puritan and Preasian 
he would make away with formulas , jet lives moves and has 
his bemg whoUj in formulas ©f another sort * PeupW sudu 
according to Robespierre ought to be the Royal method of 
promulgating Laws ‘ PeupU, this U the Law I have framed for 
llice , dost thou accept it T ’ — answered, from Right side, from 
Centre and Left, bj inextinguishable laughter* Yet men ol 
insight discern that the Seagreen may bj chance go far ‘ This 
man ’ observ es Slirabeau * wiH do somewhat , he believes every 
word he saj s ’ 

Abb4 Sicjis IS busy with mere Constitutional work, where- 
in, unluckil), fellow workmen are less pliable than mth one 
who has completed Uie Science of Politj, they ought to be 
Courage Siejis nevertheless I Some twenty months of heroic 
travail, of contradiction from the stupid ond tlie Constitution 
shall be built , the top stone of it brought out with shouting 
— say ratlier, the top paper for it is all Paper , and thou hast 
done in it what the Earth or the llcav en could require thj 
utmost IsotelikewisethisTno , memorable for several things, 
memorable were it onlj that tlieir historj is written «n an 
epigram ‘^Miatsocver these TJjjtc liave in liand ’ it is said 
‘ Buport thinks it, Rantavc speaks it, Lamcth does it ’ * 

But rojTil '^Ilrabea^ T Conspicuous among all parties raised 
above ond bejond them all this man nscs more and more 
As we often saj, he has an rye he is a realilj , while others 
are formulas and eje glasses In the Trinsient he will detect 
the Perennial, find some firm footing even among Paper 
vortexes llis lame u gone forth to tdl lands , it gladdened 
the heart of Uie crabbed old Fnend ol Men himself before he 
died The very Poslihons of inns have heard of Miraheau 

I /Ihfi.wiwi'YA // mmit b>SI9- 

» if-mt-fur he-.6jlaU t Wr/l. * J- 

when 
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when nn impatient Traveller complains that the team is in- 
sufheient, his Postilion answers, * Yes, Jlonsicnr, the wheelers 
ate weak ; hut my im’rnlifati (main horse), you see, is a right 
one, mats man miraheau csl cxccUcni* ’ 

And now, Header, lho\i shalt quit this noisy Discrepancy 
of a National Assemhh’ ; not (if thou he of humane mind) 
without pity. Twelve hundred brother men arc there, in the 
centre of Twenty-five Millions ; fighting so fiercely with Fate 
and with one another ; 
struggling their lives 
out, ns most sons of 
Adam do, for that which 
profiteth not. Nay, on 
the whole, it is admitted 
further to he very duU, 

‘ Dull ns this day’s As- 
.scmhly,’ said some one. 

* Why date, Pourquoi 
dalcr? ’ answered Mira- 
bcau. 

Consider that they 
arc Twelve Hundred ; 
that they not only 
speak, hut read their 
speeches ; and even bor- 
row and steal speeches Ai.j'.XANDiti: nr. i,amj:tii. 
to read ! With Twelve 

Hundred fluent speakers, and their Noah’s Deluge of voci- 
ferous commonplace, silence unattainable may well seem the 
one blessing of Life. liut figure Twelve Hundred pampldelccrs ; 
droning forth perpetual pamphlets : and no man to gag them 1 
Neither, as in the American Congress, do the arrangements 
seem perfect. A Senator has not his own Desk and Newspaper 
licre ; of Tobacco (much less of Pipes) there is not the slightest 
provision. Conversation itself has to be transacted in a low 
tone, with continual interruption ; only * Pencil-notes ’ circu- 
late freely, ‘ in incredible numbers, to the foot of the very 
tribune.’ " Such work is it, regenerating a Nation ; perfecting 
one’s Theory of Irregular Verbs 1 
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* Dumont, Scuveniti lur Mirahau, j). 255. 

’ See Dumont (pp. 139-67): Arthur Young, etc. 


Chapter III 




212 


CONSOLIDATION 


BOOK VI 
July Ang 

CHAPTER III 

Tire OEXERAL OVERTURN 

Of the King’s Court for the present, there is almost nothing 
whatever to be said Silent, deserted are these halls , Royalty 
languishes forsaken of its war god and all its hopes till once the 
CEil de-Bceuf rally again The sceptre is departed from King 
Louis , IS gone over to the SaUe des Menus, to the Pons Town 
hall, or One knows not whither In the July days, whDe fll 
ears were jet deafened by the crash of the Bastille, and 
Sluusters and Princes were scattered to the four winds, it seemed 
as i! the very Valets had grown heavy of heanng Bescnva], 
also m flight towards Infinite Space, but hoienng a litUe at 
Versailles, was addressing hts Majesty personall} for an Order 
about post horses , when, lo, * the Valet m waiting places him 
sell familiarly between lus Jlajestj and me,’ stietcl^g out his 
rascal neck to learn what it was I IBs Mojesty, in sudden 
choler, whirled round , made a clutch at the tongs * I gently 
pre\cntcd him, he grasped mj band in thankfulness, and 1 
noticed tears in his ejes ’ * 

Poor King , for French Kings also arc men ! Louis Four 
teenth himself once clutched the tongs and even smote with 
them , but then it was at Lousojs, and Dame Maintenon ran 
up — The Queen sits weeping in Iicr inner apartments sur 
rounded by weak women she is ‘at the height of unpopu 
lanty*, univcrsallj regarded as the cmI genius of France Her 
friends and familiar counsellors ha\ c all fled , and fled, surclj , 
on the foolishest errand The ChAteau Polignae still frowns 
aloft, on its * bold and enormous cubical rock,’ amid the 
blooming cliampaigns, aniid the blue girdling mountains of 
Auvergne * but no Duke and Duchess Polignae look forth 
from it, Uiey ha\e fled they ha>c ‘met Necker at Bile*, 
tjiej shall not return That France should see her Nobles 
resist the Irresistible, Inevitable with the face of angry men 
was unhappy, not unexpected , but with the face end sense of 
pettish children ? This was her peculiarity They undentood 
nothing , would understand nothing Does not, at this hour, 

> Ii«srSTiI, lU. 41^ • A«hic \ owfc U !<$• 
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n new Poligiinc, first-horn of these Two, sit rcfiectivc in tlic CHAP. Ill 
Castle of Ilam ; ’ in an nslonishment he will never recover «iuly-Aug. 


from ; the most confused of existing mortals ? 


1700 


King Louis has his new Ministry: mere ropularitics ; Old- 


President Pompignan ; Ncckcr, coming back in triumph ; and 


other such.* Put what will it avail him ? As was said, the 


sceptre, all hut the wooden gilt sceptre, has departed else- 
whither. Volition, determination is not in this man; only 
innocence, indolence ; dependence on all persons but himself, 
on all circumstances but tlic circumstances he were lord of. So 


troublous inlcnially is our Versailles and its work. Beautiful, 
if seen from afar, resplendent like a Sun ; seen near at hand. 


a mere Sun’s-Atmosj)hcrc, hiding darkness, confused ferment 
of niin I 


But over rrance, there goes on the indisputablcsL ‘destruc- 
tion of formulas’; transaction of realities that follow there- 


from. So many millions of pensons, all gyved, and nigli 
strangled, with formulas ; whose Life nevertheless, at least the 
digestion and hunger of it, was real enough I Heaven has at 
length sent an abundant harvest : b>Jt what profits it the poor 
man, when Karlh with her fornmlas interposes ? Industry, in 
these times of insurrection, must needs lie dormant ; capital. 


ns usual, not circulating, but stagnating timorously in nooks. 
Tlic poor man is short of work, is therefore short of mono}’’; 
nay even had he money, bread is not to be bought for it. Were 
it plotting of Aristocrats, plotting of D’Orlc-ans ; were it 
Brigands, preternatural terror, and the clang of Phoebus Apollo’s 
silver bow, — enough, the markets are .scarce of grain, plentiful 
only in tumult. Farmers seem lazy to thresh ; — being either 
‘ bribed ’ ; or needing no bribe, with prices ever rising, with 
perliaps rent itself no longer so pressing. Neither, what is 
singular, do municipal enactments, ‘ Tliat along with so many 
measures of wheat you shall sell so many of rye,’ and other the 
like, much mend the matter. Dragoons with drawn swords 
stand ranked among the corn-sacks, often more dragoons than 
sacks.® Jlcal-mobs abound ; growing into mobs of a still 


darker quality. 

Starvation has been known among the French Common- 
alty before this ; knoivn and familiar. Did not we see them. 


’ A.D. 1835. - MonlKaill,ird, ii. loS. 

* Arthur Vouhr, i. 129, etc. 

in 
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“ sallow facts, in wretchedness 
im “liraggodncss, theirPeUbonofGneraDces, and, foe answer. 
^ttmg a brand new GaHows forty feet high i Hunger and 
Darkness, through fong years 1 For look back on that carlet 
Pans Riot, when a Great Personage, worn out by dehincberj. 
was behewed to be m want of Blood baths , and Mothers, m 
worn raiment, jet inth livmg hearts under it, ‘ Riled the public 
places ’ with their wild Rachel cnes,— stilled also by the Gallows, 
Twenty years ago, the Ricnd of Men (preaching to the deaf) 
described the Lunousin Peasants os wearing a ‘ pam slncVen 
{souQre douleur) look,’ a look past coinplamt, ‘as if the op- 
pression of the great were like the had and the thunder, a thing 
irreroediable, the ordinance of Nature ’ ' And now if, m some 
great hour, the shock of a falling Bastille should awaken jou, 
and it were found to be the ordinance of Art merely, and 
remediable, reTcrsifale f 

Or has the Reader forgotten that * flood of savages,* wbidi, 
in sight of the same friend of Men, descended from the moun 
tains at !Mont d’Or ? Lank haired haggard faces , shapes ran 
boned, in high sabots, in woollen jupes, with leather girdles 
Studded with copper nails I Ihey rocked from foot to foot, 
and beat tune with their elbows too, ns the quarrel and battle, 
which was not long in begmmng, went on , shoutmg fiercely . 
the lank faces distorted into the similitude of a cruel faugh 
For they were darkened and hardened long had they been the 
prey of e:rcise men and tax men, of * clerks with the cold spurt 
of their pen ' It was the fixed prophecy of our old Jlsrquu 
which no man would listen to, that ' such Government by 
Blind man’s buff, stumbling along too far, would end by the 
General Overturn, the Cu^iU CAi&ale* t 
No man would listen, each went lus thoughtless 
and Tune and Destiny also travelled on Tlie GmtmmcQt bf 
BImd man’s buff, stumbling along, has reached the P^P'" 
inevitable for it Dull Drudgery, dnven on. by clerks with we 
cold dastard spurt of their pen, has been ^nvci^mto a 
munion of Drudges J For now, moreover, there 
strangest confused tidmgs, bj Pans Journals with 
mugs , or still more portentous where no *2^^; 

rumour and conjecture . Oppression not inevitable , 

» RUAdopUf I 364-^ 

• See Arthortowiff 1- W, IS® ***• 
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prostrate, nnti the Constitution fast getting ready 1 Vliich CHAP. Ill 
Constitution, if it he something and not nothing, ■what ean it July-Anp. 
be hut bread to cat ? 

Tlie Traveller, ‘ wnlldng uphill, bridle in hand,’ overtakes 
‘ a poor woman ’ ; the image, ns such commonly arc, of drudgery 
and scarcity ; ' looking sixty years of age, though she is not 
yet twenty-eight.’ TJicy have .seven children, her poor drudge 
and .she ; a farm, with one cow, which helps to make the 
children soup; also one little horse, or garron. They have 
rents and quit-rents. Hens to pay to this Seigneur, Oat-sacks to 
that ; King's taxes, Statute-labour, Church-laxc.s, taxes enough ; 

— and think the times inexpressible. She has heard that sonie- 
xchcrc, in some manner, somc////»g is to be done for the poor: 

‘ God .send it soon ; for the dues and taxes crush us down 
{nous t^crascnl) 1 ’ ’ 

Fair prophecies arc .spoken, but lhc\' arc not fulfilled. TJicrc 
have been Notables, Assemblages, lurnings-out and comings- 
in. Intriguing and manccuvring; Parlcmcntary eloquence 
and arguing. Greek meeting Greek in high places, has long 
gone on ; yet still bread comes not. The harvest is reaped 
and g.amcrcd ; yet still we have no bread. Urged by despair 
and by hope, what can Drudgery do, but rise, ns predicted, 
and produce the General Overturn ? 

Fancy, then, some Five full-grown Alillions of such gaunt 
figures, with their haggard faces {figures h/ives ) ; in woollen 
jupcs, with copper-studded leather girths, and high sabots, 
starting up to ask, ns in forest-roarings, their washed Upper- 
Clnssc.s, alter long unreviewed centuries, virtually this question : 

Dow have j’c treated us ; how have ye taught us, fed us and 
led us, while we toiled for you ? TJ>c answer can be rend in 
flames, over the nightly .summer-sky. T/iis is the feeding and 
leading we have had of you : Emi*tini:ss, — of pocket, of stomach, 
of head and of heart. Behold there is nothing in us ; nothing 
but what Nature gives her wild children of the desert : Feroeity 
and Appetite ; Strength grounded on hunger. Did ye mark 
among j’our Rights of Man, that man was not to die of starva- 
tion, while there was bread reaped by him ? It is among the 
Mights of Man. 

Seventy-two Chateaus have flamed aloft in the Mficonnais 
and Bcaujolais alone : this seems the centre of the conflagra- 

* See Arlliur Yoiinj;, i. 13). 
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BOOK VI tion, but it has spread over Datiphmi, Alsace, the Lj oiinais , 
the TThoIe South East is m ft blaze All over the North, from 
* Rouen to SIctz, disorder is abroad ♦ smugglers ol salt goopeul) 
in armed bands the bamers of towns are burnt, toll 
gatherers, tax gatherers, olTicial persons put to flight. * It 
was thought,’ sajs Young, ‘the people, from hunger, would 
revolt ’ , and we see they have done it. Desperate Z>acValls, 
long prowling aunless, now finding hope m desperation itself, 
cveiywhere form a nucleus They rmg the Church bell by 
way of tocsin and the Parish turns out to the work.* Feroaty, 
atrocity , hunger and revenge such work as we can imagine I 

111 stands it now with the Seigneur, who, for example, ‘ has 
walled up the only Fountain of the Township ’ , who has 
ndden high on his cJiariier and parchments , who has presen ed 
Game not wisely but too well Churches also, and Cononnes, 
ore sacked, without mercy, which have shorn the flock loo 
close, forgetting to feed it ^Yo to the land o\ et whidi Sans 
culottism, m its day of sengcance, tramps roughshod -^hod 
m sabots I Ilighbr^ Seigneurs, with their delicate women 
and little ones, had to ‘ fly half naked,’ under cloud of night 
glad to escape the flames and even wone You meet them 
at the tables d'hdle of inns , making wise reflections or foolish, 
that ‘rank is destrojed’, uncertain whither they shall now 
wend * The milayer will find it convement to be slack m pajiag 
rent As for the Tax gatherer, he, long hunting ns a biped 
of prej , ma> now find himself hunted ns one ; his Slajesty’s 
Exchequer will not * fill up the Deficit ’ this season it is the 
notion of man), that a Patriot Majesty, being the restorer of 
French Liberty, has abolished most taxes, though, for their 
private ends, some men make a secret of it. 

^Vhere this will end ? In the Abyss one may prophesy 5 
wluthcr all Delusions arc, at all moments, tra> clling ; where 
tins Delusion has now arrived For if there be a Faith, from 
of old, it IS this, ns we often repeat, that no Lie can In c for 
c%cr The \cry Truth has to change its vesture, from time to 
time, and be bom again But all lies hn^e sentence of 
death written doivn against them, in IleaNen’s Qianccry Itself? 
and, slowly or fast, odinnce incessantly towards their hour 
* The sign of a Grand Seigneur being landlord,’ says the 
>chement plain spoken ikrthur Young, ‘are wastes, hndes, 

• S<e //,/ U, * S**\oott 1 149 «« 

desert*. 
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dr.'Jcrls, linj^ : po to his residence, you will find it in the middle CHAP. Ill 
of a forest, peopled with deer, wild hoars and wolves. The •hily-Atip, 
fields arc scenes of pitinhle manajicmcnt, ns the houses arc 
of misery. To see so many millions of hands, that would he 
industrious, all idle, and slarviuR : O, if I were a legislator of 
France for one day, I would make these preat lords .skip aRain I ’ ’ 

0 Arthur, thou non- nelually heholdcst them — wilt thou 

prow to jjrumhlc at that t(K» ? 

For lonp years and peneralions it lasted ; hut the time 
came. Featherbrain, whom no rensoninp and no pleading 
could touch, the glare of the firebrand had to illuminate : 
there remained hut that method. Consider it, look at it I 
Tim widow is gathering nettles for her children's dinner ; a per- 
fumed Seigneur, delicately lounning in the (Fil-dc-Ilceuf, has 
an .alchemy whereby he will c.vtraet from her the third nettle, 
and name it llcnt and Law : such an arrangement must end. 

Ought it not V Itul, O most fcarfid is stirh an ending 1 Let 
those, to whon\ Cod, in Ids great mercy, has granted time and 
space, prepare another and milder one. 


To some it is a matter of wonder that the .Seigneurs did not 
do .something to help themselves ; say, combine and ann : for 
there were a ‘hundred and fifty thousand of them,' all valiant 
enough. Unhappily, a hundred and fifty thousand, scattered 
over wide Provinces, divided by muttial ill-will, cannot com- 
bine. The highest Seigneur::, as we have seen, had already 
emigrated, — with a view of putting France to the blush. 
Neither are arms now the peculiar property of Seigneurs ; but 
of every mortal who has ten .shilling.s wherewith to buy a ficcond- 
hand firelock. 

ncsidcs, those slandng IV.'usants, after all, have not four 
feet and claws, that you eould keep them down permanently 
in that manner. They arc not even of black colour : they 
arc mere Unw.ashed Seigneurs ; and a Seigneur loo has human 
bowels ! — ^I'hc .Seigneurs did what they could ; enrolled in 
National Guards ; fled, with shrieks, complaining to lic.avcn 
and Earth. One .Seigneur, famed Memmny of Quinccy, near 
Vesoul, invited all the rustics of his neighbourhood to a 
banquet ; blcw-up his ChAtenu and them with gunpowder ; 
and instantaneously vanished, no man yet knows whither." — 

' See Voeng, i. is, .^S, 84, etc. - //iif. ii. i6t. 
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BOOK \ I be the first served, — ^were the shop once open 1 Thu waiting 
Aag 1789 in tall, not seen since the early daj’s of Jul}, again makes its 
appearance in August. In tune, we shall see it perfected bj 
practice to the rank almost of an art , and the art, or quasi 
art, of standing in tafi become one of the characteristics of 
the Pansian People, distinguuhmg them from all other Peoples 


whatsoever 

But consider, while work itself is so scarce, how a man must 
not only realise monej, but stand waiting (if hu wife u too 
weak to wait and stru^le) for half dajs in the Tail, till he get 
It changed for dear bad bread f Control ersies, to the length 
sometimes of blood and batter}, must arue m these esaspemted 
Queues Or if no controversy, then it u but one accordant 
Pange Ztngua of complaint against the Powers that be France 
has begun her long Cumculum of Hungering, mstructive and 
productive be) ond Academic Cumculums ; which esiends over 
some seven most strenuous jears As Jean Paul sa)S of his 
own Life, ‘ to a great height shall the business of Hungering go ’ 

Or consider, in strange contrast, the jubilee Ceremonies, 
lor, m general, the aspect of Poru presents these two features : 
jubilee ceremonials ond scarcity of victual Processions enough 
walk m jubilee , of Young Women, decked and ditened, their 
ribands all tricolor ; moving with song ond tabor, to the Shnne 
of Samt Genenive, to thank her that the DosUUe is down 
•The Strong Slcn of the Market, ond the Strong Homen, fail 
not with their bouquets and speeches Abb< Foucbcl, famed 
m such work (for Abb^ Lefivre could only dislnbule powder) 
blesses tricolor cloth for the National Guard ; and makes it 
a National Tricolor Rag . victonous, or to be viclonous. In 
the cause of cisil and religious libert) all over the world 
Fauchet, we sa), is the man for Te Drums, ond public Consccra 
tions,— to which, as m this instance of the Flag our hatlonal 
Guard will ‘reply with vollcjs of musketry,’ Oiurch ami 
Cathedral though it be , ' filling Notre Dame with such noisiest 
fuliginous Amtn, significant of bc% cral things 

On the whole, we will sa) our new Jfajor Baillj, 
Commander Lafa>cttc named also ‘ Scipto-Amencanus, have 
bought their preferment dear Dailly ndcs in gfit state^ch. 
with beef-eaters and suroptuosity { Camille Desmoulins, and 
oihets. sniffing at him for its Sapio bestrides the while 
' S«« /M I**. »! McTOff. r*rtt ne • 
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THE INSURRECTION OF WOMEN 


CHAPTEE I 

tatroi uyns>T 

No, Fnends, this Rcrolution is not of the consolidating kind 
Do not fires, fevers, sown seeds, chemicol mixtures, men, events, 
— all embodiments of Force that work in this miraculous 
Complex of Forces named Umverse. — go on grotetng through 
their natural phases and de\dopments each according to its 
kind : reach their height, rcadi their %'isiblc decline , finsll} 
sink under, vonishing, and what we call die T Tbej all grow j 
there IS nothing but what grows, and shoots foHh into its 
special expansion,— once give it leave to spnng Observe too 
that each grows with o rapidity proportioned, m general, to 
the madness and unhealthmcss there U in it; slow regular 
growth, though this also ends m death, is what wc name health 
and sanit} . 

A SansculotUsm which lias prostrated DostiUes, which has 
got pike and musket, and now goes burning Chlteous, passing 
resolutions and haranguing under roof and ek>, ma> be said to 
have sprung, and, by law of Nature, must grow. To judge 
b) the madness and diseasedness both of itself, and of the soil 
and element it is in, one might expect the rnpiditj and mon* 
strosity would be extreme 

3Ian> things, too, cspeeiall} all diseased things, grow bj 
shoots and fits The first grand fit and shooting forth of 
Sansculottism was that of I’ans conquering its King ; for 
Baillj 's figure of rhetoric was all loo sad a reality. The King 
IS conquer^ ; going at large on kis parole , on condition, say, 
of absolutely good behaviour, — which in these cireumstanccs, 
mil unhappily mean no behaviour whatever A quite unten 

able 
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able position, that of Majesty put on its good behaviour ! CHAP. I 
Alas, is it not natural that whatever lives try to keep itself Aug. -Sept 
living ? Whereupon his Majesty’s behaviour will soon become 
exceptionable ; and so the Second grand Fit of Sanseulottism, 
that of putting him in durance, cannot be distant. 


Necker, in the National Assembly, is making moan, as usual, 
about his Deficit ; Barriers and Customhouses burnt ; the Tax- 
gatherer hunted, not hunting ; his Majesty’s Exchequer all 
but empty. The remedy is a Loan of thirty millions ; then, 
on still more enticing terms, a Loan of eighty millions : neither 
of which Loans, unhappily, will the Stockjobbers venture to 
lend. The Stockjobber has no country, except his own black 
pool of j4gio. 

And yet, in those days, for men that have a country, what 
a glow of patriotism bums in many a heart ; penetrating 
inwards to the very purse ! So early as the 7th of August, a 
Don Patriotique, ‘ Patriotic Gift of jewels to a considerable 
extent,’ has been solemnly made by certain Parisian women ; 
and solemnly accepted with honourable mention. Whom 
forthwith all the world takes to imitating and emulating. 
Patriotic Gifts, always with some heroic eloquence, which the 
President must answer and the Assembly listen to, flow in 
from far and near ; in such number that the honoiuable men- 
tion can only be performed in ‘ lists published at stated epochs.’ 
Each gives what he can : the very cordwainers have behaved 
munificently ; one landed proprietor gives a forest ; fashion- 
able society gives its shoebuckles, takes cheerfully to shoeties. 
Unfortunate-females give what they ‘ have amassed in loving.’ ^ 
The smell of all cash, as Vespasian thought, is good. 

Beautiful, and yet inadequate 1 The Clergy must be 
‘ invited ’ to melt their superfluous Cburch-plate, — ^in the Royal 
Mint. Nay finally, a Patriotic Contribution, of the forcible 
sort, has to be determined on, though unwillingly : let the 
fourth part of your declared yearly revenue, for this once only, 
be paid down ; so shall a National Assembly make the Consti- 
tution, undistracted at least by insolvency. Their own wages, 
as settled on the 17th of August, are but Eighteen Francs a 
day, each man ; but the Public Service must have sinews, must 
have money. To appease the Deficit; not to '■ combler, or 

’ Histoire Parlcmenlaire, ii. 427 . 


choke. 
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BOOK Vii choke, the DeDcit,’ if you or mortal could I For -mthal, as 
Aug -S«pt. Slirabeau ttos heard sayinu, * it is the Deficit that saves us.’ 

1783 

Towards the end of August, our National Assembly in its 
constitutional labours has got so far as the question of Veto : 
shall Majesty have a Veto on the National Enactments ; or 
not have a Veto ? IThat speeches were spoken, within doors 
and without ; clear, and al^ passionate logic ; imprecations, 
comminations ; gone happily, for most part, to Limbo I 
Through the cracked brain and uncracked lungs ol Sainl- 
Iluruge, the Palais 
HojTil rebellows with 
Veto. Journalism is 
bus}% Prance rings with 
Veto. * I never sliall 
forget,* saj's Dumont, 
* my going to Paris, one 
of those da>s, wiUi 
Mirabcau ; and the 
crowd of people we 
found waiting for his 
carriage about La Jay 
the Bookseller's shop. 
They flung themselves 
belorc him; conjuring 
him, with tean in 
their eyes, not to suffer 
the Veto Absolu, They 
were in a frenzy : 
“ Monsieur le Comte, you ore the People’s father, you must 
save us; you must defend us against those sdllains who are 
bringing back Despotism. If the King get this Veto, what 
is the use of National Assembly 7 We arc slaves ; all is 
done.” ’ * Friends, if U»e sky foil, there will be catching of 
larks I iMirnbeau, adds Dumont, was eminent on such occa* 
sions : he answer^ vagudy, with o Patrician imperturbability, 
and bound htmsdf to nothing. 

Deputations go to the llWel-de-Y»\le ; anonymous X.elters 
to Aristocrats in the National Assembly, threatening that 
fifteen thousand, or soroelimea that sixty thousand, ‘ will march 
> l$S. 
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to illuminate you.’ The Paris Districts are astir ; Petitions CHAP. I 
signing : Saint-Huruge sets forth from the Palais Royal with Aug.-Scpt. 
an escort of fifteen hundred individuals, to petition in person. 

Resolute, or seemingly so, is the tall shaggy Marquis, is the 
Cafd de Toy : but resolute also is Commandant-General- 
Lafayette. The streets are all beset by Patrols : Saint-Huruge 
is stopped at the Barritre des Bans Ilommcs ; he may bellow 
like the bulls of Bashan, but absolutely must return. The 
brethren of the Palais Roj'al ‘ circulate all night,’ and make 
motions, under the open canopy ; all Coffeehouses being shut. 
Nevertheless Lafayette and the Tomiliall do prevail ; Saint- 
Huruge is thro^vn into Prison ; Veto Absolu adjusts itself into 
Suspensive Veto, prohibition not for ever, but for a term of 
time ; and this doom’s-clamour will grow silent, as the others 
have done. 

So far has Consolidation prospered, though with difficulty ; 
repressing the Nether Sansculottic world; and the Constitu- 
tion shall be made. With difficulty : amid jubilee and scarcity ; 

Patriotic Gilts, Bakers’-qucues ; Abbd-Fauchet Harangues, 
with their Amen of platoon-musketry 1 Scipio-Americanus 
has deserved thanks from the National Assembly and France. 

They offer him stipends and emoluments to a handsome extent ; 
all wliich stipends and emoluments he, covetous of far other 
blessedness than mere money, does, in his chivalrous way, 
without scruple, refuse. 

To the Parisian common man, meanwhile, one thing re- 
mains inconceivable ; that now when the Bastille is down, 
and French Liberty restored, grain should continue so dear. 

Our Rights of Sian are voted. Feudalism and all Tju-anny 
abolished ; yet behold we stand in queue 1 Is it Aristocrat 
forestallers ; a Court still bent on intrigues ? Something is 
rotten somewhere. 

And yet, alas, what to do ? Lafayette, with his Patrols, 
prohibits everything, even complaint. Saint-Huruge and other 
heroes of the Veto lie in durance. People’s-Friend Slarat was 
seized; Printers of Patriotic Journals are fettered and for- 
bidden ; the very Hawkers cannot cry, till they get licence 
and leaden badges. Blue National Guards ruthlessly dissipate 
all groups ; scour, with levelled bayonets, the Palais Royal 
itself. Pass, on your affairs, along the Rue Taranne, the 

Patrol, 
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BOOK MI Patrol presenting his bayonet, cnes To (he left! Turn into 
the Rue Saint Bdnoit he cnes. To the rtghil A judicious 
Patnot (like Camille Desmoulins, in this instance) is dnven, 
for quietness’ sake, to take the gutter 
0 much suffering People, our glonous Res olution is evapor 
ating in tneolor ceremonies and complimentary harangues 1 
Ot svhich latter, as lioustalot acndly (^culates, * upwards of 
two thousand have been dehvered within the last month at 
the Townhall alone ’ ' And our mouths unfilled with bread, 
are to be shut, under penalties t The Cancatunst promulgates 
his emblematic Tablature Lt PatrowUotisme ehtusant U 
Painoixsme, Patriotism driven out bj Patrollotism Ruthless 
Patrols , long superfine harangues , and scanty ill baked 
loaves, more like baked Bath bneks,— -which produce an effect 
on the Intestines ! \\'here will this end ? In consohdabon T 


CHAPTER n 

O mcnARD, O M\ KINO 

Poit, alas, neither is the Townhall itself without misgi\ mgs 
The Nether Sonsculottic world has been suppressed hitherto • 
but then the Upper Court world I Symptoms there are that 
the (Ell de-Bomf is rallJ^ng 

Store than once in the Townhall Sanhedrim, often enough 
from those outspoken Bakers’ queues, has the wish uttered 
Itself O that our Restorer of French Liberty were here, 
that he could see with his own ej'es not with the false ejes 
of Queens and Cabals and his really good heart be enlightened 1 
For falsehood still environs him , intriguing Dukes de Guiche, 
with Bod> guards, scouts ot Boutllj , a new flight of intriguers, 
now that the old is flown Wiat else means this advent of Uie 
R/gimenf de Flandre, entering %ersaines, as we hear, on the 
23d of September, with two pieces ot cannon ? Did not the 
^ ersaiffcs Naftonaf Guanf tio duty at the Clt&ieaa f Ifad they 
not Swiss , Hundred Swiss , Carde* du Corps Rod) guards so- 
called T Naj, It would seem the number of Bodjgusrtls on 
dut% lias b> a manceuvre been doubled the new relieving 

• A /"d'u firtr tdia i/itfrt U 

i)attalu>n 
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Battalion of them arrived at its time ; but the old relieved one 
does not depart ! 

Actually, there runs a whisper through the best-informed 
Upper-Circles, or a nod still more portentous than whispering, 
of his Majesty’s flying to Metz ; of a Bond (to stand by him 


CHAP II 
Oct. 1, 178 



COMTE d’eSTAING. 


therein), which has been signed by Noblesse and Clergy, to 
the incredible amount of thirty, or even of sixty thousand. 
Lafayette coldly whispers it, and coldly asseverates it, to 
Count d’Estaing at the Dinner-table ; and D’Estaing, one of 
the bravest men, quakes to the core lest some lackey overhear 
it ; and tumbles thoughtful, without sleep, all night.^ Regiment 
de Elandre, as we said, is clearly arrived. His Majesty, they 

* Brmillon dt Lettre de M. d'Estamg d la Heine (in Hisioire Parlementaire, 
iii. 24 ). 
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BOOK \ II say, hesitates about sanctioning the Fourth of August , males 
Oct. 1,1780 observations, of chilling tenor, on the very Rights of Man 1 
Likewise may not all persona the Bakers’-queues themselves 
discern on the streets of Pons the most astonishing number 
of Officers on furlough Crosses of St Louis and suchlike ? 
Some reckon * from a thousand to twelve hundred * Officers 
of all uniforms , nay one uniform never before seen by eye 
green faced with r^l The tricolor cockade is not always 
visible but what, m the name of Heaven may these black 
cockades which some wear, foreshadow ? 

Hunger whets everything especially Suspicion and Indigna 
tion Realities themselies in this Pans have grown unreal, 
preternatural Phantasms once more stalk through the brain 
of hungry France O ye laggards and dastards, cry shrill 
voices from the Queues if ye had the hearts of men ye would 
take your pikes and secondhand firelocks and look into it, 
not leave your wives and daughters to be starved murdered 
and worse I— -Peace women ! The heart of man is bitter and 
heavy, Patnotism, dnven out by PatPoUotism, knows not 
what to resolve on 

The truth is, the CEil de Bceuf has rallied , to a certain 
unknown extent A changed OBil de Bceuf , with Versailles 
National Guards in their tricolor cockades, doing duty there , 
a Court all flaring Anth tricolor 1 Yet even to a tncolor 
Court men will rally Ye loyal hearts burnt out Seigneurs 
rally round your Queen I With wishes , which aviU produce 
hopes , which will produce attempts I 

For mdeed sell preservation being such a law of Nature, 
what can a rallied Court do but attempt and endeavour or 
call it plot — with such wisdom and unwisdom os it has t They 
will fly, escorted, to Metz where brave Bouill6 commands 
they raise the Royal Standard the Bond signatures shall 
become armed men Were not the King so languid I Their 
Bond, if at all signed must be signed without his pnvity — 
Unhappy King he has but one resolution not to have a civil 
war For the rest, he stiff hunts having ceased lockmaking . 
he still dozes and digests , is clay in the hands of the potter 
111 will it fare with in a norld where all is helping itself , 
where as has been written * whosoever is not hammer roust 
be stithy ' , and ‘ the very h>ssop on the wall grows there 
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BOOK VII * M Tassm,* at the Tuilenes pazade oa Sunday morning, forgets 

Oct, 4, 1789 all National military rule , starts from the ranks, wrenches 
down one black cockade which is swashmg ommous there, 
and tramples it fiercely into the sod of France PatroUotism 
itself IS not without suppressed fury Also the Districts hegin 
to stir, the voice of President Danton reverberates m the 
Cordeliers People’s F^end Atarat has flown to Versailles and 
back again , — swart bird, not of the halcyon kind ^ 

And so Patriot meets promenading Patriot, this Sunday ; 
and sees his own gnm cate reflected on the face of another 
Groups, m spite of PatroUotism, which is not so alert as usual, 
fluctuate deliberative , groups on the Bridges, on the Quais, 
at the patriotic Caf^s And ever ns any black cockade may 
emerge, rises the many voiced growl and bark • ^ hat, Down J 
All black cockades arc ruthlesdy plucked off one individual 
picks his up again , kisses it, attempts to refix it , but a 
‘ hundred canes start into the air,’ and he desists Still 
worse went it with another individual , doomed, by extempore 
Pleiisctium, to the Lanteme , saved, with diiTiculty, by some 
active Corps <fe Garde —Lafayette sees signs of an efferves* 
cence , which he doubles his Patrols, doubles his diligence, to 
prevent So passes Sunday the 4th of October 1789 

Sullen IS the male heart, repressed by PatroUotism , vdie 
ment IS the female, irrepressible The pubhc spealung woman 
at the Palais Royal was not the only speaking one — Men 
know not what the pantry is, when it grows empty; only 
house-mothers know O women, wives of men that wiU only 
calculate and not act I PatroUotism is strong ; hut Death, 
by starvation and military onfaU, is stronger PatroUotism 
represses male Patnolism* but female Patriotism? l\iU 
Guards named National thrust their bayonets into the bosoms 
of women ? Sudi thought, or rather such dim unshaped raw 
matenal of a thought, f«nients universally under the female 
nightcap ; and, by earliest daybreak, on slight hint, will explode 

' Cim lift f Kewspaptr, RktM f"i * P»rit tt it Brehant ( a Iluittrt Parltmtn 
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CHAP. IV 
Oct. 5 , 1780 


CHAPTER IV 

THE MENADS 

If Voltaire once, in splenetic humour, asked his country- 
men : ‘ But you, Gualches, what have you invented* ? ’ they 
can now answer : The Art of Insurrection. It was an art needed 
in these last singular times : an art for which the French nature, 
so full of vehemence, so free from depth, was perhaps of all 
others the fittest. 

Accordingly, to what a height, one may well say of per- 
fection, has this branch of human industry been carried by 
France, within the last half-century ! Insurrection, which 
Lafayette thought might be ‘ the most sacred of duties,’ ranks 
now, for the French people, Among the duties which they can 
perform. Other mobs are dull masses ; which roll onwards 
with a dull fierce heat, but emit no light-flashes of genius as 
they go. The French mob, again, is among the liveliest 
phenomena of our world. So rapid, audacious ; so clear- 
sighted, inventive, prompt to seize the moment ; instinct wth 
life to its finger-ends ! That talent, were there no other, of 
spontaneously standing in queue, distinguishes, as we said, the 
French People from all Peoples, ancient and modem. 

Let the Reader confess too that, taking one thing with 
another, perhaps few terrestrial Appearances are better worth 
considering than mobs. Your mob is a genuine outbmrst of 
Natrue ; issuing from, or communicating with, the deepest 
deep of Nature. When so much goes grinning and grimacing 
as a lifeless Formality, and imder the stiff buckram no heart 
can be felt beating, here once more, if nowhere else, is a 
Sincerity and Reality. Shudder at it ; or even shriek over 
it, if thou must ; nevertheless consider it. Such a Complex 
of human Forces and Individualities hurled forth, in their 
transcendental mood, to act and react, on circumstances and 
on one another ; to work out what it is in them to work. 
The thing they will do is known to no man ; least of all to 
themselves. It is the inflammablest imm easurable Firework, 
generating, consuming itself. With what phases, to what extent, 

with 
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BOOK MI with what results it will bum off. Philosophy and Perspicacity 
Oct 5, 1780 conjecture in vain 

‘ Man,’ as has been written, ‘ is for ever interesting to man ; 
nay properly there is nothing else interesting ’ In which light 
also may we not discern why most Battles have become so 
wearisome ? Battles, m these ages, are transacted by mechan* 
ism , with the slightest possible development ol human indi 
viduality or spontaneity men now even die, and lull one 
another, ‘in an artificial manner Battles ever since Homer’s 
time, when they were Fighting Mohs, have mostly ceased to 
be worth looking at, worth reading of or remembenug How 
many wearisome bloody Battles does History stnre to repre- 
sent 5 or even, in a husky way, to sing -—and she would omit 
or carelessly slur over this one Insurrection of Women ? 

A thought, or dun raw matenal of a thought, waa ferment 
iDg all night, imiversally m the female bead and might explode 
In squalid garret, on Monday morning, Maternity anakes, to 
hear children weeping for bread Maternity must forth to 
the streets, to the herb markets and Bakers’ queues , meets 
there with hunger stndeen Maternity, sympathetic, exaspera 
Uve 0 we unhappy women ! But, instead of Bakers’ queues 
why not to Anstocrats’ palaces, the root of the matter? 
Aliens ! Bet us assemble To the H6tel de Ville , to Ver 
sallies , to the Lanteme I 

In one of the Guardhouses of the Quartier Saint Eustache 
* a young woman ’ seizes a drum — for how shall National 
Guards give fire on women, on a yoimg woman ? The joung 
woman seizes the drum , sets forth beating it, ’ uttenng cries 
relative to the dearth of grams ’ Descend, 0 mothers , 
descend, ye Judiths, to food and revenge J — ^AJl women gather 
and go , crowds storm all stairs, force out all women the 
female Insurrectionary Force, according to Camille, resembles 
the English Naval one , there is a umversal ‘ Press of women ’ 
Hobust Dames o! the Halle, slim Mantua makers, assiduous, 
risen with the dawn , ancient Virgimty tripping to matins , 
the Housemaid, with early broom, all must go Bouse jc, 
O women , the laggard men wiU not act , they saj , we our- 
selves may act 1 

And so, like snowbreak from the mountains, for every stair- 
case IS a melted brook, it storms , tumultuous, wdd shnlling 

towards 
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towards the H6teI-dc-ViIIc, Tumultuous ; with or without CHAP. IV 
dnun-music : for the Faubourg Saint-Antoine also has tucked- 
up its gown ; and with besom-staves, fire-irons, and even rusty 
pistols (void of ammunition), is flowing on. Sound of it flies, 

Avith a velocity of sound, to the utmost Barriers. By seven 
o’clock, on this raw October morning, fifth of the month, the 
ToAvnliall Avill sec wonders. Nay, as chance would have it, a 
male party are already there ; clustering tumultuously round 
some National Patrol, and a Baker Avho has been seized Avith 
short AA'cights. Thc}’^ are there ; and haA'c even loAA'crcd the 
rope of the Lanlcrnc. So that the official persons have to 
smuggle forth the short-w'cighing Baker by back-doors, and 
even send ‘ to all the Districts ’ for more force. 

Grand it AA-as, says Camille, to see so many Judiths, from 
eight to ten thousand of them in all, rushing out to search 
into the root of the matter 1 Not unfrightful it must have 
been ; ludicro-tcrrific, and most unmanageable. At such 
hour the overwatched Three Hundred are not yet stirring : 
none but some Clerks, a company of National Guards ; and 
M. dc Gouvion, the lifajor-general. GouAnon has fought in 
America for the cause of civil Liberty ; a man of no incon- 
siderable iicart, but deficient in head. He is, for the moment, 
in his back apartment ; assuaging Usher Maillard, the Bastille- 
sergeant, Avho has come, ns too many do, AA'ith ‘ representations,’ 

The assuagement is still incomplete AA’hcn our Judiths arrive. 

The National Guards form on the outer stairs with levelled 
bayonets ; the ten thousand Judiths press up, resistless ; Avith 
obtestations, AA-ith outspread hands, — merely to speak to the 
Jlayor. The rear forces them ; nay from male hands in the 
rear, stones already fly : the National Guard must do one of 
tAA’o things ; SAATcp the Place de Grlive Aiith cannon, or else 
open to right and left. They open ; the liAong deluge rushes 
in. Through all rooms and cabinets, upAvards to the topmost 
belfry : ravenous ; seeking arms, seeking Mayors, seeking 
justice ; — ^AA'hile, again, the better-dressed speak kindly to the 
Clerks ; point out the misery of these poor Avomen ; also their 
ailments, some even of an interesting sort.* 

Poor M. de GouAoon is sliiftless in this extremity ; — a man 
shiftless, perturbed : who Avill one day commit suicide. Hoav 
happy for him that Usher Maillard the shifty Avas there, at 
* jDii/x yimif, iii. 141-66. 
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BOOK VII the moment, though making representations I Fly back, 
Oct. 5 1780 thou shifty SlaiUard sedc the Bastille Company , and 0 
return fast with it , above all, with thy own shifty head 
For, behold, the Judiths can find no Mayor or Mumcipal, 
scarcely, m the topmost belfr}, can they find poor AbbSLeffivre 
the Fowder distributor Him lot want of a belter, they sus 
pend there in the pale morning light , over the top of all 
Pans, which swims m one s failing eyes — a homble end ? 
Nay thL rope broke, as French ropes often did , or else an 
Amazon cut it Abb4 Lefivre falls, some twenty feet, rattling 
among the leads , and lives long years after, though always 
with * a tremblement in the limbs * ‘ 

And now doors fly under hatchets , the Judiths have broken 
the Armory , have seized guns and cannons, three money- 
bags, paper heaps , torches flare in few minutes, our brave 
H4tel-de ViUe, which dates from the Fourth Henry, will, with 
all that It holds, be in flames 1 


CHAPTER V 

USHER MAH LARD 

Ilf flames, truly, — were it not that Usher Slaillard, swift 
of foot, shifty of bead, has returned 1 
IMaillard, of his own motion, — for Gouvion or the rest would 
not even sanction him, — snatches a drum , descends the Porch 
stairs, ran tan, beating sharp, with loud rolls, his Rogues’- 
march To Versailles! AUons, dFmoillej' As men beat 
on kettle or warming pan, when angry she bees, or say, flying 
desperate wasps, ore to be hived , and the desperate insects 
heat it, and cluster round it, — simply as round a guidance, 
where there was none so now these Menads round shifty 
lifaiUard, Riding Usher of the Ch&telet The axe pauses up 
lifted, Abbd LcfSwe is left half hanged from the belfry 
downwards all >omJts ilscll tVhat a mb a dub is thatl 
Stanislas MaiUard Bastille hero, will lead us to Versailles'? 
Joy to thee, JIaillard , blessed art thou nboi e Riding Ushers I 
Away, then, away 1 

' Duuiito PrtuJiUBiUOe Dote p. aSt 
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The seized cannon are yoked with seized cart-horses : brown- 
locked Demoiselle Thdroigne, with pike and helmet, sits there 
as gunnercss, ‘ with haughty ej'C and serene fair countenance ’ ; 
comparable, some think, to the Maid of Orldans, or even re- 
calling ‘ the idea of Pallas Athene.* ^ Maillard (for his drum 
still rolls) is, by heaven-rending acclamalion, admitted General, 
Slaillard hastens the languid inarch. lllaillard, beating 
rhythmic, with sharp ran-tan, all along the Quais, leads forv’ard, 
with difficulty, his IMenadic host. Such a host — marched not 
in silence 1 The bargeman pauses on the River ; all wagoners 
and coach-drivers fly ; men peer from windows, — not women, 
lest they be pressed Sight of sights : Bacchantes, in these 
ultimate Formalised Ages 1 Bronze Henri looks on, from his 
Pont-Neuf ; the Slonarchic Lomare, ]\Icdiccan Tuilcrics see a 
day like none heretofore seen. 

And now Maillard has his Menads in the Champs Mystics 
(Fields Tartarean rather) ; and the HOtcl-dc-Ville has suffered 
comparatively nothing. Broken doors ; an Abbd Lefdvre, 
who shall never more distribute powder; tlirec sacics of 
money, most part of which (for Sansculottism, though famish- 
ing, is not vithout honour) shall be returned : " this is all the 
damage. Great ^laillard 1 A small nucleus of Order is round 
his drum ; but his outskirts fluctuate like llie mad Ocean : 
for Rascality male and female is flowing in on him, from the 
four winds : guidance there is none but in his single head and 
two drum-sticks. 

O Slaillard, when, since War first was, had General of Force 
such a task before him as thou this day ? Walter the Penniless 
still touches the feeling heart ; but then Walter had sanction ; 
had space to turn in ; and also his Crusaders Avere of the male 
sex. Thou, this day, disowned of Heaven and Earth, art 
General of Menads. Their inarticulate frenzy thou must, on 
the sptm of the instant, render into articulate words, into 
actions that are not frantic. Fail in it, this way or that I 
Pragmatical Officiality, AAuth its penalties and law-books, Avaits 
before thee ; Menads storm behind. If such hewed off the 
melodious head of Orpheus, and hurled it into the Peneus 
Avaters, what may they not make of thee, — ^thee rhythmic 
merely, with no music but a sheepskin drum ! — ^Maillard did 
not fail. Remarkable Maillard, if fame were not an accident, 

• Deux Amis, iii. 157. = //,>/. Parl. iii. 310. 
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BOOK ni and History a distillation of Rumour, how remarkable Trert 
Oct S, 1789 thou I 

On the Elj Sian Fields there is pause and fluctuation , but, 
for blaillard, no return He persuades his Menads, clamorous 
for arms and the Arsenal, that no arms are m the Arsenal , 
that an unarmed attitude, and petition to a National Assembly, 
will be the best • he hastily nominates or sanctions generalesses 
captains of tens and fifties , — and so, m loosest flowing order 
to the •rhythm of some * eight drums ’ (having laid aside his 
own), with the Bastille Volunteers bringing up his rear, once 
more tales the road 

Chaillot, which will promptly yield baked loaves, is not 
plundered , nor are the Sdvres Potteries broken. The e!d 
arches of Sdvres Bndge echo under Menadic feet , Seme Hirer 
gushes on with its perpetual murmur ; and Pans flings after 
us the boom of tocsin and alarm drum, — inaudible, for the 
present, amid shrill sounding hosts, and the splash of ramv 
weather To Sleudon, to Saint Qoud, on both hands, the 
report of them is gone abroad , and hearths, this evening mil 
have a topic. The press of women still continues, for it is 
the cause of all Eve’s Daughters, mothers that are, or that 
ought to be No carnage lady, were it with never su« 
hj stencs, but must dismount, in the mud roads, in her ^ 
shoes, and walk * In this manner, amid wild October 
they , a wild imwinged, stork flight, through the astonished 
country wend their way Travellers of all sorts they stop, 
especially travellers or couners from Pans Deputy 
pdier, m his elegant vesture, from his elegant vehicle looks 
forth amazed through his spectacles , apprehensive for We 5 
states eagerly that he is Patriot Deputy Lechapeher, and even 
Old President Lechapelier, who presided on the ® 

Pentecost, and is onginal member of the Breton Club 
upon ‘ nses huge shout of Pice Lechapeher, and several arm 
persons spnng up behind and before to escort him 

Nevertheless, news, despatches from Lafayette 
noise of rumour, have pierced through, by side roads- 
National Assembly, while all is busy discussing ® 
the day ; regrettmg that there should be Anti National Hep 

■ Deus Jmit lu. 159. 
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in Opera-halls ; that his Sfajesty should still hesitate about CflAI’. 
aceepting the Rights of Jlan, and hang conditions and perad- 0<=t. a, i 
ventures on them, — Jlirabeau steps up to the President, ex- 
perienced Mounier as it chanced to be ; and articulates, in 
bass undertone : ‘ Moujiicr, Paris marchc sur nous (Paris is 
marching on us).’ — ‘ May be (Je n'cn sais ricn) I ’ — * Believe 
it or disbelieve it, that is not my concern ; but Paris, I say, 
is marching on us. Fall suddenly unwell ; go over .to the 
Chateau ; tell them this. There is not a moment to lose.’ — 

‘ Paris marching on 
us ? ’ responds IMounier, 
with an atrabiliaraccent : 

‘ Well, so much the 
better 1 We shall the • 
sooner be a Republic.’ 
lilirabcau quits him, as 
one quits an experienced 
President getting blind- 
fold into deep waters ; 
and the order of the 
day continues as before. 

Yes, Paris is march- 
ing on us ; and more 
than the women of 
Paris ! Scarcely was 
Slaillard gone, when M. 
de Gouvion’s message to 

all the Districts, and lAJCnAPELlElt. 

such tocsin and drum- 
ming of the gSndralc, began to take effect. Armed National 
Guards from every District; especially the Grenadiers of the 
Centre, who are our old Gardes Fran 9 aises, arrive, in quick 
sequence, on the Place de Grivc. An ‘ immense people ’ is 
there; Saint-Antoine, with pike and rusty firelock, is all 
crowding thither, be it welcome or unwelcome. The Centre 
Grenadiers are received with cheering : ‘ It is not cheers that 
we want,’ answer they gloomily ; ‘ the Nation has been 
insulted ; to arms, and come with us for orders 1 ’ Ha, sits 
the "wind so ? Patriotism and Palrollotism are now one I 

The Three Hundred have assembled ; ‘ all the Committees 
are in activity ’ ; Lafayette is dictating despatches for Ver- 
sailles, 
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BOOK VII sallies, when a Deputation of the Centre Grenadiers introduces 
Oct 6, i"03 jtself to him The Deputation mokes tmbtary obeisance , and 
thus speaks, not ■mthout a kind of thought in it ‘illtm 
Ginfral, we ore deputed by the Six Companies of Grenadiers 
"We do not think you a traitor, but we tonk the Government 
betrays >ou , it is time that this end We cannot turn our 
bajonets against women crjnng to us for bread The people 
are miserable, the source of the mischief is at Versailles we 
must go seek the King, and bring him to Pons We must 
exterminate {ecderminer) the liigtmeiit de Flandre and the 
Gardta du Corps, who have dared to trample on the National 
Cockade If the King be too weak to wear his crown, let 
him lay it down You will crown his Son, you will name a 
Council of Regency and all will go better'* Reproachful 
astomshment paints itself on the face of Lafajette, ^eaks 
itself from his eloquent chivalrous bps m vain ‘ My General, 
we would shed the last drop of our blood for you , but the 
root of the mischief is at Versailles , we must go and bring the 
King to Pans , all the people wish it, lout U peuple h vevi * 

My General descends to the outer staircase , and harangues 
once more m vain * To Versailles I To Versailles I ' Mayor 
Bailly, sent for through floods of Sansculottism, attempts 
academic oratory from his gilt state coach , realises nothing 
but mfimte hoarse cries of * Bread 1 To Versailles ! ’ — and 
gladly shrinks within doors Lafayette mounts the white 
charger , and again harangues, and reharangues with tlo 
qucnce, with ftmness, indignant demonstration , with all 
things but persuasion * To Versailles 1 To Versailles 1 ' So 
lasts it, hour after hour , — for the space of half a day 
The great Scipio Atnencanus con do nothing , not so much 
as escape ‘ ilfor&leu, men Giniral,' cry the Grenadiers serr>nng 
their ranks as the white charger makes n motion that way, 

‘ you will not leave us, you will abide with us I ’ A perilous 
juncture Major Baillj and the Jlunicipals sit quaking within 
doors , my General is prisoner without the Place de GrSve, 
with Its thirty thousand Regulars, its whole irregular Saint 
Antoine and Saint Slarceau, is one minatory mass of clear or 
rusty steel , all hearts set, with a moody fixedness, on one 
object Mood) , fixed are ^1 hearts tranquil is no heart, — 
it It he not that of the white charger, who paws there, with 
* i >• l6l 
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arched neck, composedly champing his bit ; as if no World, CHAP. V 
with its Dynasties and Eras, were now rushing do\vn. The Oct. s, 17B0 
drizzly day bends westward ; the cry is still : ‘ To Versailles ! ’ 

Nay now, borne from afar, come quite sinister cries ; hoarse, 
reverberating in long-drawn hollow murmurs, with syllables too 
like those of ‘ Lanicrne ’ 1 Or else, irregular Sansculottism may 
be marching off, of itself, with pikes, na}’^ with cannon. The 



nAII.LV. 


inflexible Scipio does at length, by aide-de-camp, ask of the 
Municipals : Whether or not he may go ? A Letter is handed 
out to him, over armed heads ; sixty thousand faces flash 
fixedly on his, there is stillness and no bosom breathes, till 
he have read. By Heaven, he grows suddenly pale 1 Do the 
Munieipals permit ? ‘ Permit, and even order,’ — since he can 
no other. Clangour of approval rends the welkin. To your 
ranks, then ; let us march 1 

It 
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BOOK ^ n ll IS, as vre compute, toward* three in the afternoon. Indig 
Oct 5, nant National Guards may dine for once from their haversack • 
dined or undined, they march with one heart Pans flings up 
her vnndows, ‘ claps hands,’ as the Avengers, with their shnlling 
drums and shalms, tramp by , she will then sit pensive, appre- 
hensive, and pass rather a sleepless night.' On the white 
charger, Lafayette, in the slowest possible manner, going and 
conung, and eloquently haranguing among the ranks, rolls 
onward' with his thirty thousand Samt-Antoine, with pike 
and cannon, has preceded him ; a mixed multitude, of all and 
of no arms, hovers on his flanks and skirts , the country once 
more pauses agape : Pans marche sur nous. 


CHARTER VI 


TO VEItSAlLLES 


Foa, indeed, about this same moment, MaiUard has halted 
bis draggled Jtenads on the last hill top , and now Versailles, 
and the Ch&teau of Versailles, and for and wide the inheritance 
of Royalty opens to the wondering eye From far on the 
right, over JIarly and Saint Germnm en Laje , round towards 
Rambouillet, on the left : beautiful all , softly embosomed •, 
as if in sadness, in the dun moist weather I And near before 
us IS Versailles, New and Old; with that broad frondent 
Avenut de Versailles between, — stotely frondent, broad, three 
hundred feet as men reckon, with its four Rows of Elms ; 
and then the CkSUau de Versailles, ending m rojal Parks 
and Pleasances, gleaming Lakelets, Arbours, LabjTinths, the 
^I(nagene, and Great and Little Tnanon High towered 
dwellings, leafy pleasant places , where the gods of this lower 
world abide • whence, nevertheless, black Care cannot be ex- 
cluded ; whither BIcnadic Hunger is even now advancing, 
armed with pike thjTsi I 

Yes, j onder, Mesdames, where our straight frondent Avenue, 
joined, as j ou note, by Tivo frondent brother Avenues from this 
hand and from that, spreads out into Place Rojal and Palace 
Forecourt,— j onder is the SaUe des Afentw. Yonder an august 
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COOK ^ II forebodings Surely, for these four weary hours he has reclined 
Oct 6, 1789 not on roses ! The order of the day is getting forward a 
Deputation to his Majesty seems proper, that it might please 
him to grant ‘ Acceptance pure and simple ’ to those Constitu 
tion Articles of ours , the * mixed qualified Acceptance,’ with 
its peradventures, is satisfactory to neither gods nor men 

So much IS clear And yet there is more, which no m an 
speaks, which all men now vaguely understand Disquietude, 
absence of mind is on every face , Members whisper, uneasily 
come and go the order of the day is evidently not the day s 
want Till at length, from the outer gates, is heard a rusthng 
and justling, shnll uproar and squabbhng, muffled by walls , 
which testifies that the hour is come 1 Rushing and crushing 
one hears now , then enter Usher Maiilard, with a Deputation 
of Fifteen muddy dripping Women, — having, by incredible 
industry, and aid of all the macers, persuaded the rest to wait 
out of doors National Assembly shall now, therefore, look 
its august task directly in the face regenerative Constitu 
tionalism has an unregenerate Sansculottism bodily m front of 
it , crying ‘ Bread I Bread I * 

Shifty Maiilard, translating frenzy into articulation, re 
pressive with the one hand, expostulative with the other, docs 
his best, and really, though not bred to public speaking, 
manages rather well — In the present dreadful ranty of grams, 
a Deputation of Female Citizens has, as the august Assembly 
can discern, come out from Pans to petition Plots of Aristo 
crats are too evident m the matter , for example, one miller 
has been bribed ‘ by a bank note of 200 livres ’ not to grind — 
name unknown to the Usher, but fact pro\able, at least in 
dubitahle Further, it seems, the National Cockade has been 
trampled on ; also there are Black Cockades, or were All 
which things will not an august National Assembly, the hope of 
France, take into its wise immediate consideration t 

And Slenadic Hunger, irrepressible, crying * Black Cockades,’ 
crying * Bread, Bread,' adds, after such fashion TOll it not T 
— ^Yes, ilessieurs, if a Deputation to his Majesty, for the 
* Acceptance pure and simple,* seemed proper, — how much 
more now, for ‘ the afflicting situation of Pans ’ , for the 
calming of this efferTcsceoce I President Slounicr, with a 
speedy Deputation, among whom we notice the respectable 
figure of Doctor GuilloUn, gels himself forward on match 

\ ice-Prcsident 
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Yicc-Prcsldcut slinll continue the order of the dny ; Usher CHAP. VI 
Mnilinrd shnll slay hy him to rcprc.ss the women. It is four Oct. r,, 17110 
o’clock, of the miscrablcst nfternoon, when Mounicr .steps out. 

O experienced I\Iounicr, whnl an afternoon ; the last of thy 
political existence! lie! ter had il been to fall ‘suddenly 
unwell,’ while it. was yet time. For, behold, the Esplanade, 
over nil its spacious expanse, is covered with groups of squalid 
dripping Women ; of lankhaired male ItnscaliLy, nrmed with 
axes, rusty jiikcs, old muskets, iron-shod clubs (fnJ/on.s /cmV, 
which end in knives or swordblndcs, a kind of extempore bill- 
hook) ; — looking nothing btit hungry revolt. The rain pours : 
Gardcs-du-Corps go caracoling through the groups ‘ amid 
hi.ssc.s ’ ; irritating and agitating what is but dispersed here to 
reunite there. 

Innumerable squalid women beleaguer the I’rcsidcnl and 
Deputation ; insist on going with him : has not his Majesty 
himself, looking from the window, sent out to ask, Wi.ai we 
wanted ? * Dread, and speech with the King {Du jiniu, cl 
purler uu J’oj),’ that was the answer. 'Pwclvc women are 
clamorously added to the Deputation ; and march with it, 
across the Esplanade; througli di.ssipalcd gronp.s, caracoling 
Bodyguards and the pouring rain. 

President Mounicr, unexpectedly augmented by Twelve 
women, cojiiously escorted by Hunger and Dascality, is liim- 
sclf mistaken for a group ; himself and his Women are dis- 
persed by caracolcrs ; rally again with diniculty, among the 
mud.’ Finally the Grates are opened; the Deputation gcLs 
access, with the Twelve women too in it ; of which latter. Five 
shall even see the face of his Majesty, l^cl wet Mcnadism, in 
the best .spirits it can, cxj)ccL their return. 


CHAPTER VII 


AT Yr.n.sAn.T.r.s 

But already Pallas Athene (in the .shape of Demoiselle 
Theroigne) is busy with Flandre and the dismounted Dragoons. 
She, and such women ns are fittest, go through the ranks ; 

* Mounicr, Exffstfuitij\cat!f(cAtAmDtuxAmis, iii. 1S5). 
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COOK \ n even chases him , Bninout flying mmbly, though m a pirouette 
Oct 6 , 1783 manner, and now with sword also drawn At which sight ol 
wrath and victory, two other Bodj guards (for wrath is con 
tagious, and to pent Bodyguards is so solacing) do likewise 
give way , give chase, with brandished sabre, and m the air 
make homd circles So that poor Brunout has nothing for it but 
to retreat with accelerated mmbieness, through rank after rank ; 
Parthian hke, fencing as he flies , above all, shouting lustily, 
‘ On nous laisse assasstner. They are getting us assassinated I ’ 
Shameful I Three against one ! Growls come from the 
Lecointnan ranks , bellowings, — lastly shots SavonniSres’ 
arm is raised to strike the bullet of o Lecointnan musket 
shatters it; the brandished sabre jmgles down harmless 
Brunout has escaped, this duel well ended but the wild howl 
of war IS everywhere beginning to pipe I 
The Amazons recoil ; Saint Antome has its cannon pointed 
(full of grapeshot) , thrice applies the lit flambeau , which 
thnee refuses to catch,~the touchboles are so wetted; and 
voices cry ‘ AnHez, if rCesl pas temps encore. Stop, it is not yet 
time t ’ ‘ Messieurs of the Garde du Corps, je had orders not 
to fire, nevertheless two of you hmp dismounted, and one 
war horse lies slam Were it not well to draw back out of shot* 
range , finally to file off,— into the intenor ? If m so filing off, 
there did a musketoon or two discharge itself at these armed 
shopkeepers, hooting and crowing, could man wonder ? Draggled 
are your white cockades o! an enormous size , would to Heaven 
they were got exchanged for tricolor ones f Your buckskins 
are wet, j our hearts heavy Go, and return not ! 

The Bodyguards file off, as we hint, giving and rccemng 
shots , drawing no hfc blood , leaving boundless indignation 
Some three times m the thickening dusk, a glimpse of them 
is seen, at this or the other Portal saluted always with cxecra 
tions, with the whew of lead Let but a Bodyguard show face, 
he IS hunted by Hascahty , — for instance, poor ‘ JI de Mouche- 
ton of the Scotch Company,* owner of the slam war horse ; and 
has to be smuggled off by Versailles Captains Or rusty fire 
locks belch after him, shivering asunder his — hat. In the end, 
by superior Order, the Bodyguards, all but the few on Immediate 
duty, disappear ; or as it were abscond ; and march, under 
doud of night, to Tlambouillct * 
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We remark also that the Versaillese have now got ammu- CHAP. Vil 
nition : all afternoon, the official Person could find none ; till, Oct- 5, 17C0 
in these so critical moments, a patriotic Sublieutenant set a 
pistol to liis ear, and would thank him to find some, — ^which 
he thereupon succeeded in doing. Likewise that Plandre, 
disarmed by Pallas Athene, says openly, it will not fight with 
citizens ; and for token of peace has exchanged cartridges with 
the Versaillese. 

Sansculottism is now among mere friends ; and can ‘ circu- 
late freely ’ ; indignant at Bodyguards ; — complaining also 
considerably of hunger. 


CHAPTER VIII 

THE EQUAL DIET 

But why lingers Mounier ; returns not with his Deputa- 
tion ? It is six, it is seven o’clock ; and still no Mounier, no 
Acceptance pme and simple. 

And, behold, the dripping Menads, not now in deputation 
but in mass, have penetrated into the Assembly : to the shame- 
fulest interruption of public speaking and order of the day. 
Neither Maillard nor Vice-President can restrain them, except 
within wide limits ; not even, except for minutes, can the lion- 
voice of Mirabeau, though they applaud it : but ever and anon 
they break-in upon the regeneration of France with cries of : 
‘ Bread ; not so much discoursing ! Du pain ; pas iant de 
longs discours ! '■ — So insensible were these poor creatmes to 
bursts of parliamentary eloquence ! 

One learns also that the royal Carriages are getting yoked, 
as if for Metz. Carriages, royal or not, have verily showed 
themselves at the back Gates. They even produced, or quoted, 
a written order from our Versailles Municipality, — ^which is a 
Monarchic not a Democratic one. However, Versailles Patrols 
drove them in again ; as the vigilant Lecointre has strictly 
charged them to do. 

A busy man, truly, is Major Lecointre, in these hours. For 
Colonel d’Estaing loiters invisible in the ffiil-de-Bceuf ; in- 
visible, or still more questionably visible for instants : then also 

a 
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BOOK \ n also received with rapturous Menadic plaudits —Only could 
)ct 5,1789 not an august Assemhly contrive further to 'fix the price of 
bread at eight sous the halfquartem , butchers meat at six 
sous the pound ' , which seem fair rates ? Such motion do ‘ a 
multitude of men and women,* irrepressible by Usher Halliard, 
now make , does an august Assembly hear made Usher 
SfaiUard himself is not always perfectly measured in speech , 
but if rebuked, he can justly excuse himself by the peculiarity 
of the circumstances ' 

But finally, this Decree well passed, and the disorder con 
tmuing , and Members melting away, and no President Jloumer 
returmng — ^what can the Vice President do but also melt 
away ? The Assembly melts, under such pressure, into 
dehqutum , or, as it is officially called adjourns MaiUard is 
despatched to Pans, with the * Decree concerning Grains * in 
his pocket , he and some women in carnages belonging to the 
ICing Thitherward slim Louison Chabray has already set 
forth, with that ‘wntten answer* which the Twelve She 
deputies returned m to seek Slim sylph, she has set forth 
through the black muddy country she has much to tell her 
poor nerves so fiumed , and travels, as indeed today on this 
road all persons do, with extreme slowness President Mourner 
has not come nor the Acceptance pure and simple , though 
six hours With their events have come , though courier on 
couner reports that Lafayette is coming Coming with war 
or with peace f It is time that the Ch&teau also should deter 
mine on one thing or another, that the Ch&teau also should 
show itself alive, if it would continue living 1 

Victorious, joyful after such delay, Mourner docs arrive at 
last, and the hard earned Acceptance with him , which now, 
alas, is of small value Fancy Iilounier s surprise to find his 
Senate, whom he hoped to charm by the Acceptance pure and 
simple, all gone , and in its stead a Senate of Menads I For 
os Erasmus s Ape mimicked, say with wooden splmt, Erasmus 
shaving so do these Amazons hold, in mock majesty, some 
confus^ parody of National Assembly They make motions , 
deliver speeches , pass enactments , productive at least of loud 
laughter All galleries and benches are filled , a Strong Dame 
of the Market is in Mouniers Chair Not without difficulty, 
Mourner, by aid of mocers and persuasive speaking makes 
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his way to the Female President ; the Strong Dame, before CHAP. VIII 
abdicating, signifies that, for one thing, she and indeed her Oct. 5, 1789 
whole senate male and female (for what was ohe roasted war- 
horse among so many ?) are suffering very considerably from 
hunger. 

Experienced Mounier, in these circumstances, takes a two- 
fold resolution : To reconvoke his Assembly Members by 
sound of drum ; also to procure a supply of food. Swift 
messengers fly, to all bakers, cooks, pastrycooks. Vintners, 
restorers ; drums beat, accompanied with shrill vocal procla- 
mation, through all streets. They come : the Assembly 
Members come ; what is still better, the provisions come. On 
tray and barrow come these latter ; loaves, wine, great store of 
sausages. The nourishing baskets circulate harmoniously along 
the benches ; nor, according to the Father of Epics, did any 
soul lack a fair share af victual (Sahos an equal diet) ; 

highly desirable at the moment.^ 

Gradually some hundred or so of Assembly Members get 
edged in, Llenadism making way a little, round Mourner’s 
chair ; listen to the Acceptance pure and simple ; and begin, 
what is the order of the night, ‘ discussion of the Penal Code.’ 

All benches are crowded ; in the dusky galleries, duskier with 
unwashed heads, is a strange ‘ coruscation,’ — of impromptu 
bill-hooks.^ It is exactly five months this day since these same 
galleries were filled with high-plumed jewelled Beauty, raining 
bright influences ; and now ? To such length have we got in 
regenerating France. Methinks the travail-throes are of the 
sharpest ! — ^Menadism will not be restrained from occasional 
remarks ; asks, ‘ What is the use of Penal Code ? The thing 
we want is Bread.’ Mirabeau turns round with lion-voiced 
rebuke ; Menadism applauds him ; but recommences. 

Thus they, chewing tough sausages, discussing the Penal 
Code, make night hideous. What the issue will be ? Lafay- 
ette with his thirty thousand must arrive first : him, who 
cannot now be distant, all men expect, as the messenger of 
Destiny. 

’ Deux Amis, iii. 208. 
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CHAPTER IX 

laiayette 

Towards nudmght lights flare on the hill, Lafayette's 
lights 1 The roll of his drums comes up the Avenue de Ver 
sallies •With peace, or with war ? Patience, friends 1 With 
neither Lafayette is 
come, but not yet the 
catastrophe 
He has halted and 
harangued so often, on 
^ the march • spent nine 
hours on four leagues 
of road At Montreuil. 
close on Versailles, the 
whole Host had to 
pause , and, with up 
lifted ngbt hand, in 
the murk of Night, to 
these pouring sUes, 
swear solemnly to re 
spect the King’s Dwell 
LAFA\ETTE. *og , to be faithful to 

King and National As 
scmbly Hage is driven down out of sight, by the laggard 
march, the thirst of vengeance slaked in weariness and 
soaking clothes Flandre is ogain drawn out under arms but 
Flandre, grown so patriotic, now needs no • exterminating ’ 
The wayworn Battalions halt in the Avenue they have, for the 
present, no wish so pressing os that of shelter and rest 

Anxious sits President Mounier , anxious the Cbfiteau There 
js a message coming from the CK&teau that M Jlounicr would 
please to return thither with a fresh Deputation, swiftly , and 
so at least unite our two anxieties Anxious Jlounicr does of 
himself send meanwhile, toappnse the General that his Jfajesty 
has been so gracious as to grant us the Acceptance pure and 
simple The General, with a small advance column, makes 
answer m passing , speaks vaguely some smooth words to the 

National 
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National President, — ^glances, only with the eye, at that so CHAP. IX 
mixtiform National Assembly ; then fares forward towards the Oct, 6 - 6 , 
Chateau. There are tvith him two Paris Municipals; they 
were chosen from the Three Hundred for that errand. He gets 
admittance through the locked and padlocked Grates, through 
sentries and ushers, to the Royal Halls. 



LE DAUPHIN. 


The Court, male and female, crowds on his passage, to read 
their doom on his face; which exhibits, say Historians, a 
mixture ‘ of sorrow, of fervour and valour,’ sin^ar to behold.^ 
The King, mth Monsieur, with Slinisters and Marshals, is 
waiting to receive him : He ‘ is come,’ in his highflown chival- 
rous way, ‘ to offer his head for the safety of his Majesty’s.’ 

^ Mi'msire de M. Ic CoinU de Lally-ToUatdal (Janvier 1790), pp. 161-5 
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BOOK vn where, must take the National Oath , mnle. reparatjon to the 
» Flandre will swear There may be much swearmg 
" much public speaking there will infallibly be and so, with 
harangues and i ows, may the matter in some handsome way 
wind itseU up 

Or, alas, may it not be all otherwise, unhandsome, the 
consent not honourable, but extorted, ignominious 3 Bound 
less Chaos of Insurrection presses slumbering round the Palace, 
like Ocean round a Diving bell , and may penetrate at any 
crevice Let but that accumulated insurrectionary mass find 
entrance I Like the infinite mburst of water , or say rather, 
of inflammable, self igniting fluid , for example, ‘ turpentinc- 
and phosphorus oil,’ — fluid known to Spmola Santerre I 


CHAP TEE X 

THE ORAN© ENTRIES 

Tbe dull dawn of o new monung, drizzly and chill, had 
but broken over Versailles, when it pleased Destiny that o 
Bodyguard should look out of window, on the nght wmg of 
the Chfiteau, to see what prospect there was m Heaven and fn 
Earth Rsscahty male and female is prowling m view of 
him Ills fasting stomach is, with good cause, sour, he 
perhaps cannot forbear a passing malison on them , least of 
nil can he forbear answering such 

111 words breed worse till the worst word come , and then 
the ill deed Did the malediccnt Bodyguard, getting (as was 
too inevitable) better malediction than he gave, load his 
musketoon, and threaten to fire , nay actually fire 3 V ere 
iTjse who wist 1 It stands asserted , to us not credibly But 
be this as it may, menaced Rascality, in wfunn3ing sconi, is 
shaking at all Grates the fastening of one (some write, it 
was a chain merely) gives way , Rascality is m the Grand Court, 
whinnying louder still 

The malediccnt Bodyguard, more Bodjguawls than he do 
now give fire , a man s arm is shattered l^cointre w ill depose * 

I Firliunxi). 


that 



THE GRAND ENTRIES 


2G8 


Hint ‘ the Sicur Cnrdinc, a Nntionnl Guard without arms, was 
slabbed.’ But see, sure enough, poor JerOme I’lldriticr, an un- 
armed National Guard be loo, ‘ cabinet-maker, a saddler’s son, 
of Paris,’ with the down of youlbbood slill on bis chin, — be reels 
dentb-strieken ; rushes to I be pavement, sealtering it with bis 
blood and brains ! — Allclcu ! Wilder than Irish wakes rises 
the bowl ; of pity, of infinite revenge. In few moments, the 
Grate of the inner and inmost Court, wbieb they narric Court 
of Jlarble, this loo is foreed, or surprised, and bursts open : 
the Court of Marble too is overflowed : up the Grand Staircase, 
up all stairs and entrances rushes the living Deluge I Desbuttes 
and Vnrigny, the two sentrj’ Bodyguards, arc trodden down, 
arc massacred with a hundred pikes. Women snatch their 
cutlasses, or any weapon, and slorm-in Monadic : — other women 
lift the corpse of shot JerGme ; lay it down on the IMarblc steps ; 
there shall the livid face and smashed head, dumb for ever, 
speak. 

Wo now to all Bodyguards, mercy is none for them ! 
Miomandre do Saintc-Maric pleads with soft words, on the 
Grand Staircase, ‘ descending four steps ’ : — to the roaring 
tornado. Ilis comrades snatch him up, by the skirts and 
belts ; literally, from the jaws of Destruction ; and slam-to 
their Door. This also will stand few instants ; the panels 
shivering in, like potsherds. Barricading serves not : fly fast, 
ye Bodyguards : rabid Insurrection, like the Hellhound Chase, 
uproaring at your heels 1 

The terror-struck Bodyguards fly, bolting and barricading ; 
it follows. 'Wliitherward ? Through hall on hall : wo, now I 
towards the Queen's Suite of Rooms, in the farthest room of 
which the Queen is now alsccp. Five sentinels rush through 
that long Suite ; they arc in the Anteroom knocking loud : 

‘ Save the Queen I ’ Trembling women fall at their feet with 
tears : are answered ; ‘ Yes, we will die ; save ye the Queen 1 ’ 

Tremble not, women, but haste : for, lo, another voice 
shouts far tlirough the outermost door, ‘ Save the Queen ! ’ 
and the door is shut. It is brave Jliomandre's voice that 
shouts this second warning. He has stormed across imminent 
death to do it ; fronts imminent death, having done it. Brave 
Tardivet du Repaire, bent on the same desperate service, was 
borne do^vn vdth pikes ; his comrades hardly snatched him in 

again 
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BOOK VII again alive Miomandre and Tatdivet let the names of these 
>ct. 6, 1789 tvro Bodyguards, as the names of bra\ e men should, live 
long 

Trembling Maids of Honour, one of whom from afar caught 
glimpse of Miomandre as wdl as heard him, hastily wrap the 
Queen , not m robes of state She flies for her life, across the 
(Ell de Bccuf , against the mam door of which too Insurrection 
batters^ She is in the King's Apartments, m the King s arms , 
she clasps her children amid a faithful few The Imperial 
hearted hursts mto mother’s tears * 0 my fnends, save me 
and my children , 0 met amts, sauvez mw rt tries enfans { ' 
The battenng of Insurtectionary axes clangs audible across 
the CEil de Bceuf What an hour I 

Yes, Fnends , a hideous fearful hour , shameful alike to 
Governed and Governor, wherein Governed and Governor 
jgnomimously testify that their relation is at an end Bage, 
which had brewed itself in twenty thousand hearts for the 
last four and twenty hours, has taken fire Jer&me’s brained 
corpse lies there as live coal It is, as we said, the infinite 
Element bursting m , wild surging through all corridors and 
conduits 

Jleanwhile the poor Bodjguards have got hunted mostly 
into the (Ell de Bocuf They may die there at the King s 
threshold , they can do htlle to defend it They are heaping 
tabourds (stools of honour) benches and all movables against 
the door , at which the axe of Insurrection thunders — But 
did brave Miomandre pensh, then, at the Queen’s outer door ? 
No, he was fractured, slashed, lacerated, left for dead , he has 
nevertheless crawled hither, ond shall live, honoured of lo>al 
France Remark also, in flat contradiction to much which has 
been said and sung, that Insurreclion did no! burst that door 
be had defended , but hurried elsewhither, seeking new Body 
guards * 

Toor Bodyguards with their Th>estes Opera Repast 1 Bell 
for Oiem that Insurrection has only pikes and axes , no right 
sieging tools I It shakes and thunders JIust they all pensh 
miserably, and Rojaltj with them ? Beshuttes and Vangnj, 
massacred at the first inbreak have been beheaded in the 
Alarble Court , a saenfice to JerOme’s manes Jourdan with 
> CuDFiii u. 75 S7 
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the tile-beard did that duty -willingly ; and asked, If there CHAP. X 
■were no more ? ■ Another captive they are leading round the Oct. 6, 1789 
corpse, with howl-chantings : may not Jourdan again tuck-up 
his sleeves ? 

And louder and louder rages Insurrection -within, plunder- 
ing if it cannot kill ; louder and louder it thunders at the 
(Eil-de-Boeuf : what can now hinder its bursting-in ? — On 
a sudden it ceases ; the battering has ceased ! Wild-rushing ; 
the cries grovr fainter ; there is silence, or the tramp of regular 
steps ; then a friendly Imocking : ‘ We are the Centre Grena- 
diers, old Gardes Fran§aises : Open to us. Messieurs of the 
Garde-du-Corps ; we have not forgotten how you saved us at 
Fontenoy ! ’ ^ The door is opened ; enter Captain Gondran 
and the Centre Grenadiers : there are military embracings ; 
there is sudden deliverance from death into life. 

Strange Sons of Adam ! It was to ‘ exterminate ’ these 
Gardes-du-Corps that the Centre Grenadiers left home : and 
now they have rushed to save them from extermination. The 
memory of common peril, of old help, melts the rough heart ; 
bosom is clasped to bosom, not in war. The King shows 
himself, one moment, through the door of his Apartment, 
with : ‘ Do not hurt my Guards ! ’ — * Soyons frhes, Let us be 
brothers ! ’ cries Captain Gondran ; and again dashes off, 

■with levelled bayonets, to sweep the Palace clear. 

Now too Lafayette, suddenly roused, not from sleep (for his 
eyes had not yet closed), arrives ; with passionate popular 
eloquence, -with prompt military word of command. National 
Guards, suddenly roused, by sound of trumpet and alarm- 
drum, are all arriving. The death-melly ceases : the first 
sky-lambent blaze of Insurrection is got damped down ; it 
burns now, if unextinguished yet flameless, as charred coals 
do, and not inextinguishable. The King's Apartments are 
safe. Ministers, Officials, and even some loyal National 
Deputies are assembling round their Majesties. The con- 
sternation will, -with sobs and confusion, settle do-wn gradually, 
into plan and counsel, better or worse. 

But glance now, for a moment, from the royal windows ! 

A roaring sea of human heads, inundating both Courts ; billow- 
ing against all passages : Menadic women ; infuriated men, 

1 Toulongeon, i. 144. 
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BOOK v II mad -with revenge, -with love of mischief, love of plunder I 
Oct C 1780 Hascahty has slipped its muzde ; and now bays, three throated 
like the Dog of &ebus Fourteen Bodyguards are wounded , 
two massacred, and as we saw, beheaded , Jourdan asking 
* Was it worth while to come so far for two ? ’ Hapless 
Deshuttes and Vargny 1 Their fate surely was sad "Whurled 
down so suddenly to the abyss , as men are, suddenly, by the 
wide thunder of the Mountain Avalanche, awakened not by 
them, awakened far off by others I When the Chfiteau Clock 
last struck, they two were pacing languid, with poised mus 
ketoon , anxious mainly that the next hour would stnke It 
has struck , to them inaudible Their trunks he mangled 
their heads parade, * on pikes twelve feet long ' through the 
streets of Versailles , and shall, about noon, readi the Bamers 
of Pans , — a too ghastly contradiction to the large comfortable 
Placards that have been posted there I 

The other captive Bodyguard is still circling the corpse of 
JerSme, amid Indian war whooping, bloody Tilebeard, with 
tucked sleeves brandishing his bloody axe, when Gondran 
and the Grenadiers come in sight, ‘ Comrades, will you see 
a man massacred in cold blood ? ‘ Off, butchers 1 * answer 

they , and the poor Bodyguard is free Busy runs Gondran 
busy run Guards and Captains , scouring all corridors , dis 
pcrsmg Rascality and Robbery , sweeping the Palace clear 
The mangled carnage is removed , JerSme s body to the Town 
hall, for inquest the Grc of Insurrection gets damped, more 
and more, into measurable, manageable heat 

Transcendent things of all sorts as in the general outburst 
of multitudinous Passion, are huddled together , the ludicrous, 
nay the ridiculous, with the horrible For over the billowy 
sea of heads, may be seen Rascality, capnoling on horses from 
the Royal Stud The Spoilers these , for Patriotism is alwaj's 
infected so with a proportion of mere thieves and scoundrels 
Gondran snatched their prey from them in the Chfiteau , where 
upon they burned to the Stables, and took horse there But 
the generous Diomedes’ steeds according to Weber, disdained 
such scoundrel burden, and, flinging up their ro>al heels, did 
soon project most of it, in parabolic curves to a distance, 
amid peals of laughter; and were caught. Mounted National 
Guards secured the rest 

Now too IS witnessed the touidimg last flicker of Ftiquctte , 

which 
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which sinks not here, in the Cimmerian World-wreckage, with- CHAP. ; 
out a sign ; as the house-erieket might still ehirp in the peal- Oct. c, 37 
ing of a Trump of Doom. ‘ Monsieur,’ said some Master of 
Ceremonies (one hopes it might be De Brezd), as Lafayette, in 
these fearful moments, was rushing towards the inner Royal 
Apartments. ‘ Monsieur, Ic Jtoi vous accorde Ics grandes entries, 
IMonsieur, the King grants you the Grand Entries,’ — not finding 
it convenient to refuse them 1 * 


CHAPTER XI 

FIlOiM VERSAILl.KS 

However, the Paris National Guard, wholly under arms, 
has cleared the Palace, and even occupies the nearer external 
spaces ; extruding miscellaneous Patriotism, for most part, into 
the Grand Court, or even into the Forecourt. 

The Bodyguards, you can observe, have now of a verity 
‘ hoisted the National Cockade ’ : for they step forward to the 
windows or balconies, hat aloft in hand, on each hat a huge 
tricolor ; and fling over their bandoleers in sign of surrender ; 
and shout Vive la Natioji, To •which how can the generous 
heart respond but •with, Vive le Roi ; viveni Ics Gardes-du- 
Corps ? His IMajesty himself has appeared •v\dth Lafayette on 
the balcony, and again appears : Vive le Roi greets him from 
all throats ; but also from some one tlrroat is heard, ‘ Le Roi 
d Paris, The King to Paris I ’ 

Her Majesty too, on demand, shows herself, though there 
IS peril in it : she steps out on the balcony, Avith her little boy 
and girl. ‘ No children. Point d^enjans ! ’ cry the voices. She 
gently pushes back her children ; and stands alone, her hands 
serenely crossed on her breast : ‘ Should I die,’ she had said, 
I Avill do it.’ Such serenity of heroism has its effect. Lafayette, 
with ready -wit, in his highfloAvn chivalrous Avay, takes that 
fair queenly hand, and, reverently kneeling, kisses it : there- 
upon the people do shout Vive la Reine. Nevertheless, poor 
Weber ‘ saw ’ (or even thought he saw ; for hardly the third 

* Toulongeon, i, App. 120. 


part* 
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BOOKVn part of poor ‘Weber’s esyeriences, in such hysterical da%*s, 
Oct c, 17110 ■ynll stand scrutiny) ‘ one of these brigands level his musket at 
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her Majesty/— with or trithout intention to shoot ; for another 
of the brigands ‘ angrily struck it down/ 


So 
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So th:\t nil. mnl Ihc Queen herueU. tmy the very Captain oC CUM*. XI 
the llatlyipnird';, have jjrown National ! Tin; very Captain of Oci. a, 
the Bodyfpjards step-J out now with Lnfnycltc, On tlie lial of 
the repentant man L an cnornnnis tricolor ; lar/;e as a «nip- 
plattcr or siinllower; visible to the nlinost Forecourt. He 
takes the National Oath with a loud voice, elevatiiif' his hat ; 
at which sipht all the army raise their honnels on their hayonds, 
with shouts. Sweet is reccuicilement to the heart of man. 

Lafayette has sworn I'iandre ; he .swears the rennuniiff' IJody- 
pnnrds, down in the Marhlc Court ; the people clasp them in 
their arms O my hrothers, why wotdd yc force tis to slay 
yon ? llchohl, there is joy over you. us ewer returning; j»rodi}*nl 
sons ! — The poor llodyfpiards, now National and tricolor, 
exchange honnels. cxchnnf,’(; arms ; there shall he peace and 
fraternity. And still ' f'r.c tc Hot * ; and also ‘ Lc Rot t\ J’aris,’ 
not now from osie throat, hut from all throats as one, for it is 
the hcarl'.s wish of all mortals. ' 

Yes, Thr Kitto (a }*(tns : what else ? Minisl<T.s may con- 
sult, and National Deputies wn>' their heads : hut there is now 
no other posMhilily. You have forced him to po willin^'ly. 

‘ At one o'clock,' Lnf.aycttc pives amlihle assurance to that 
purpose; ajul universal Insurrection, with imme.asurnhle .shout, 
and a discharge of all the fire-arms, clear and nisLy. ;frcat .and 
.small, that it h.as, returns him ncccptaticc. AViiat a .sound ; 
heard for leagues : a doom-peal ! — Tliat .sound too rolls away ; 
into the Silence of A"cs. And the ChAtcau of Ycrsaillcs .stands 
ever .since vacant, hushed-still ; its spacious CourCs grn.s.s"rown, 
rc.sponsive to the hoc of the wccdcr. 'J'iinc-s njid Rcncrations 
roll on, in their confused (lulf-currcnt ; and huilding.s, like 
builders, have their destiny. 

Till one o'clock, then, there will be three pnrlic.s, National 
Assembly, National Rascality, National Royalty, all bu.sj’ 
enough. Rn.scnlity rejoices ; women trim themselves witli 
tricolor. Nay motherly Ihiris has .sent her Avengers sufiicicnt 
‘ cartloads of loaves ’ ; which arc .shouted over, which arc 
gratefully consumed. The Avengers, in return, arc searching 
for grain-stores ; loading them in fifty wagons ; that so a 
National King, probable harbinger of nil blessings, may be 
the evident bringcr of plenty, for one. 

And thus has Sansculottism made prisoner its King ; re- 
voking 
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BOOKMi Wooden Punch emerges not, with his domestic sorrows, into 
Oct e, 1780 the light of daj , unless tiie wire be pulled how can human 
mobs ? Was it not D Orleans, then, and Laclos, Jfarqms 
SiUery, llirabeau and the sons of confusion , hoping to dnve 
the Bung to Metz, and gather the spoil ? Naj was it not, 
quite contrariwise, the CEildeBoeuf, Bodj guard Colonel dc 
Guiche, ^ilimster Saint Pnest and high flying loyahsts ; hoping 
also to dnve him to Sfetz, and tty it by the sword of civil war T 
Good Slarquis Toulongeon, the Historian and Deputy, feels 
constrained to admit Uiat it was both ' 

Alas, my Fnends, credulous incredulity is a strange matter 
But when a whole Nation is smitten with Suspicion, and sees 
a dramatic imrade in the trery operation of the gastric juices, 
what help is there ? Such Nation is already a mete hypo* 
chondnac bundle of diseases ; as good as changed into glass , 
atrahihar, decadent , and will suffer crises Is not Suspicion 
itself the one thing to be suspected, as Montaigne feared only 
fear ? 

Now, hoivcver, the short hour has struck IIis Majesty w 
in his carnage, with his Queen, sister Elisabeth and two rojal 
children Not for another hour can the mfimte Procession 
get marshalled and under way The weather is dim driulmg , 
the mind confused , the noise great 

Processional marches not a few our world has seen , Homan 
tnumphs and ovations, Cobmc cymbal beatings, Hoyal pro- 
gresses, Dish funerals; but this of the Blench Jfonarchj 
marching to its bed remained to be seen Lliles long, and of 
breadth losing itself in vagueness, tor all the neighbouring 
coimtry crowds to see Slow , stagnating along, like shoreless 
Lake, j et with a noise like Niagara, like Babel and Bedlam 
A splashing and a tramping , a hurrahing, uproanng, musket* 
volleying; — the truest segment of Chaos seen in these latter 
Ages 1 Till slowly it disembogue itself, in the thickening dusk, 
into expectant Pans, through a double row of faces all the 
way from Passy to the Ildtel de-ViHe 

Consider this Vanguard of National troops ; with trams 
of artillery , of pikemen ond pikewomcn, mounted on cannons, 
on carts, hadcney-coaches, or on foot ; — trjpudiating, in tricolor 
nbbons from head to heel; loaves stu^ on the points of 

' ToiUoiic«ra, { 13Q. 


bayonets. 
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bnyoncl,';, preen bonph*; .^tue]; in pun-bnrrels.’ Next, n<i ninin- ( MAP. M 
innrcli, ‘fifty rnrt-lo:uh of corn,’ vhicli linvc been lent, for iTii't 

peace, from tlu' stores of Ver'-aille*;, Behind wliicb follow 
slrapKlers of the Garde-du-Corp*; ; all innniliated, in Grenadier 
bonnets, ne'e on these come*, the Hoyal Caninpe ; coinc Boyal 
Carriapes : for there are a Hundred Xational Deputies too. 
nmonp whom sits Mirabeau,— his remarks not piven. 'J'lien 
finally, pcllmell, ns rcar-ptinrd. Flandre, Swiss, Hundred Swiss, 
other Body-p\iards, Bripnnds, whosoever eannoL pet before. 

Between and amonp all which masses flow;, without, limit 
Saint -Antoine and the Menadie Gohort. Menndic especially 
abont the Royal Carriape ; tripudintinp there, covered witli 
tricolor; .sinpinp ‘allusive soaps'; jminlijip with one hand 
to the Royal I'arrinpe, which the allusions hit, and pointinp to 
the I'rovision-wapons with the other hand, and these words : 

* Conrape, Friends 1 AVe .shall not wiint bread now ; wc are 
britifrinp you the B.aker, the Bakeiess and Bakcr’s-boy (/r 
Ihulav^cr, In liou\nvf,hf ef Ic prtil Mt(ron),' ' 

Tl'.c wet day dr.^pplcs the tricolor, but the joy is une.vtin- 
pnishnbic. I.s not all well now? ‘//'a noire hoimr 

Urine* said .some of these Str<>'ap‘"omcn same d.ay.s b.cnec, 

‘Ah, .Madame, our pood (iuoen, don't be a traitor any more 
(fie sotjrz p/».T Intilrr), .and we will all love you 1 ' I’oor M'chcr 
went spli.shinp i.lonp, close by tne Royal t’arriapc, with the 
tc.ar in his eye: ‘their Majesties did me the honour,’ cr I 
thoupht they did it, ‘ to testify, from time to time, by shnippinp 
of the .shoulders, by looks directed to Heaven, the emotions 
they felt.' Thu.s, like frail cockle, flord.s the royal Life-boat, 
hchnlcss, on black dclupcs of Rascality. 

Mcrcier, in his loose way, estimate.s the Procession and 
nssistnnt,s at two Imndrcd ’thousand. He says it was one 
boundlc-ss inarticulate Hahn /ran.sreadeaf M'orld-Lniiphtcr ; 
comparable to the Saturnalia of the AneienLs. Why not ? 

Here too, as we said, is Human Xattirc once more human ; 
shudder at it whoso is of .shudderinp humour ; yet, behold, 
it is human. It has ‘ .swallowed all formulas ' ; it Iripudintcs 
even so. For wLieh reason they that collect Va.scs and 
Antiques, with figures of Dancing* B.icchantcs ‘in wild .and 
all-but impos,siblc positions,' may look with some interest on it. 

’ Mcrcier, A'crfvrrr J'.ois, Hi. SI. 

- Toulorr.toii, i. is-.-Ol ; Vmx Ariis, Hi. c. 9: etc. etc. 
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Thus, 
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O0k\Ii Thus, however, has the slow moving Chaos, or modem 
1 . 1 . c, 1783 Saturnalia of the Ancients, reached the Bsmer ; and must 
halt, to be harangued bv Major Bailly Tberealter »t has to 
lumber along, beWecn the double row of faces, m the traa 
scendent heaven lashing Haha ; two boms longer, towards the 
Hdtel de-Ville Then again to be harangued there, by several 
persons ; by Moreau de Saint M£ry among others , lloreau o! 
the Three thousand orders, now National Deputy for St 
Dcmingo To all which poor Louis, * who seemed to expen 
ence a slight emotion * on entenng this Townhall, can answer 
only that he * comes with pleasure, with confidence among 
his people ’ Sfayor Badly, m reporting it, forgets * confid 
ence * : and the poor Queen says eagerly • * Add, with confid 
cnee’ — ‘Messieurs,* rejoins Major Badly, *>ou are happier 
than if I had not forgotten * 

Finally, the King is shown on an upper balcony, by torch 
light, with a huge tricolor in his hat : ‘ and all the people,' 
saj s 'SVeber, ‘ grasped one another s hand ’ , thinking now 
surely the Kew Era Was bom Hardly til! ele>en at night 
can Royalty get to ita vacant, long deserted Palace of the 
Tuilcnes } to lodge there, somewhat in strolling plajcr fashion 
It is Tuesday the 0th of October 1780 

f oor Louis has Two other Pons Processions to make . one 
ludicrous Ignominious like this ; the other not ludicrous not 
Ignominious, but serious, nay sublime. 
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BOOK FIRST 

THE FEAST OF PIKES 


C II AFTER I 

IN Tlirc TUILEltirs 

Tin: viclim having once got liis strolcc-of-grncc, the cata- 
strophe can be considered ns almost come. TJicrc is small 
interest now in watching Ids long low moans : notable only 
arc his sharper agonies, what convulsive struggles he may make 
to cast the torture off from him ; and then finally the last 
departure of life itself, and how he lies extinct and ended, 
either wrapt like Crcsar in decorous mantle-folds, or unseemly 
sunk together, like one that had not the force even to die. 

Was French Royaltj', when wrenched forth from its tapes- 
tries in that fashion, on that Sixth of October 1780 , such a 
victim ? Universal France, and Royal Proclamation to all 
the Provinces, answers anxiously, No. Nevertheless one may 
fear the worst. Royalty was beforehand so decrepit, mori- 
bund, there is little life in it to heal an injurj'. How much 
of its strength, which was of the imagination merely, lias fled ; 
Rascality having looked plainly in the King’s face, and not 
died ! S^^lcn the assembled crows can pluck up their scare- 
crow, and say to it, Here shalt thou stand and not there ; and 
can treat with it, and make it, from an infinite, a quite finite 
Constitutional scarecrow, — what is to be looked for ? Not in 
the finite Constitutional scarecrow', but in what still unmea- 
sured, infinite-seeming force may rally round it, is there thence- 
forth any hope. For it is most true that all available Authority 
is in its conditions, and comes ‘ by the grace of God.’ 

I. T Chccrfuller 
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CheerfuIIer than watching the death struggles of Ifojahsm 
wiU It be to watch the growth and gambollmgs of Sansculot* 
tism, for, in human things, especially m human societj, all 
death IS but a death birth thus if the sceptre is depmiing 
from, Xjsuis, it is only that, m other forms, other sceptres, 
were it even pike sceptres, may bear sway In a prurient 
element, rich with nutntive influences, wc shall find that Sans 
culottism grows lustily, and even fnsks in not ungraceful 
sport as indeed most young creatures are sportful , nay, maj 
it not be noted further, that as the grown cat, and cat species 
generally, is the cfuelest dung known, so the merriest is pre- 
cisely the kitten, or growing cat ? 

But fancy the Boyal Family risen from its tnickle-bcds on 
the morrow ot that mad day * fancy the Municipal inquiry , 
‘How would your Majesty please to lodge? ’—and then that 
the King’s rough answer, * Each may lodge as he can, I am 
well enough’ is cong^ed and bowed away, in eitpressive gnns, 
by the Toimhall Functionaries, with obsequious upholstercn 
ot their back 5 and how the Chateau of the Tuilencs » re 
painted, regamished into a golden Bojal Besidence, ond 
Lafayette wth his blue Notional Guards lies encompassing »t, 
as blue Neptune (m the language of poets) does on island, 
wooingly Thither may the wTecks of rehabilitated Loyalty 
gather, if it will become Constitutional , for Constitutionalism 
thinks no evil , Sansculottism itself rejoices m the King’s 
countenance The rubbish of a Jlenadic Insurrection, as m 
this es er kindly world all rubbish con and must be, is swept 
aside , and so again, on clear arena, under new conditions, 
with something even of a new stateliness, we begin a new 
course of action 

Arthur Young has witnessed the strongest scene Majesty 
walking unattended in the Tuileties Gardens , and miscel 
laneous tricolor crowds, who cheer it, ond reverently make way 
for It the very Queen commands at lowest rcspccttul silence 
regretful avoidance’ Simple ducks, in those royal water*, 
quackle for crumbs from young royal fingers the htfl® 
Dauphin has a little roiled garden, where he is seen dclvmi?, 
With ruddy cheeks and flaxen curled hair ; also a little hutch 
to put his tools in, and screen himself against showers iVhat 

• 7>»wir,t tOj-Oo. ,, 

peaceable 
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peaceable simplicity ! Is it peace of a Father restored to 
his children ? Or of a Taskmaster who has lost his whip ? 
Lafayette and the Municipality and universal Constitutionalism 
assert the former, and do what is in them to realise it. Such 
Patriotism as snarls dangerously and shows teeth, Patrollotism 
shall suppress ; or far better. Royalty shall soothe down the 
angry hair of it, by gentle pattings '; and, most effectual of 
all, by fuller diet. Yes, not only shall Paris be fed;, but the 
King’s hand be seen in that work. The household goods of 
the Poor shall, up to a certain amount, by royal bounty, be 
disengaged from pawn, and that insatiable Mont de Pi6t6 shall 
disgorge ; rides in the city with their Vive-le-Roi need not 
fail : and so, by substance and show, shall Royalty, if man’s 
art can popularise it, be popularised.^ 

Or, alas, is it neither restored Father nor diswhipped Task- 
master that walks there ; but an anomalous complex of both 
these, and of innumerable other heterogeneities : reducible to 
no rubric, if not to this newly-devised one : King Louis Restorer 
0 / French Liberty ? Man indeed, and King Louis like other 
men, lives in this world to make rule out of the ruleless ; by 
his living energy, he shall force the absurd itself to become 
less absurd. But then if there be no living energy ; living 
passivity only ? King Serpent, hurled into its unexpected 
watery dominion, did at least bite, and assert credibly that he 
was there : but as for the poor King Log, tumbled hither and 
thither as thousand-fold chance and other will than his might 
direct, how happy for him that he was indeed wooden ; and, 
doing nothing, could also see and suffer nothing ! It is a 
distracted business. 

For his French Majesty, meanwhile, one of the worst things 
is, that he can get no hunting. Alas, no hunting henceforth ; 
only a fatal being-hunted ! Scarcely, in the next Jrme weeks, 
shall he taste again the joys of the game-destroyer ; in next 
June, and never more. He sends for his smith-tools ; gives, 
in the course of the day, official or ceremonial business being 
ended, a ‘ few strokes of the file, quelques coups de lime.’ ® Inno- 
cent brother mortal, whj'^ wert thou not an obscure substantial 
maker of locks ; but doomed in that other far-seen craft, to be 

* Deux Amis, iii. c. 10 . 

’ Ze CMleau des Tuileries, ou ricil etc., par Roussel (in Hist. Part. vi. 
I9S-2I9)- 

a 
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BOOK I a maker only of world follies, unrealities , things 8el^•deste^ 
Oct I78a •which no mortal hammenng could nvet into coherence! 

Poor Louis IS not without msjght, nor even mliout tie 
elements of -will , some sharpness of temper, spurting at tima 
from a stagnating character If harmless inertness could are 
him, it were wrfi , but he will slumber and pajnfiiJJy drcaa, 
and to do aught is not given him -Royalist Antiquanu 
still show the rooms where Majesty and smte, in these ertn 
ordinary circumstances, had their lodging Here sat fie 
Queen , reading, — for she had her library brought hitler 
though the King refused his , taking vehement counsel of tie 
vehement uneounselled , sorrowing over altered times, jet 
with sure hope of better in her young rosy Boy has she not 
the living emblem of hope t It is a murky, working sly yrt 
with golden gleams — of dawn, or of deeper meteone night f 
Here again this chamber, on the other side o! the mam enfi^ 
was the Kng's here his Majesty breakfasted sad did o®® 
work , here daily after breakfast he received the 
sometimes in pathetic fnendliness, sometimes m h>^ 
sulkiness, for flesh is •weak , and when questioned about 
ness, would answer ‘Madame, your business 
children ’ Nay, Sire, were it not better you jour M *) . 

self took the children ’ So asks impartial Hlstorj , 
that the thicker vessel was not also the stronger , P' 7 
for the porcelain clay of humanity rather than for 
clay — though indeed both were broken I 

So however, in this Medicean Tuilcnes shi^ ndsec* 
King and Queen now sit for one and forty mont , * 
wild fermenting France work out its o-wn destinj ^ 
Months bleak, imgenial, of rapid -vicissitude, jr Yjreltsd- 
pale splendour, here and there as of an , w cjJ> to 
ing to leafiest Summer , as of an October ® il 

everlasting Frost Medicean Tmlenes 1 / fate 

was a peaceful Tile field I Or is the ground i r w 
accursed , an Atrevs^ Palace , for that ^ api 

nigh, out of which a Capet, whipt of the Fun 
of the Saint Bartholomew ’ Dark jj ,0 the i'* 

as mirrored m this 'world of Time Gods Y 
and His path in the great deep 
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CHAP. II 
Oct.-Nov. 

1789 

CHAPTER II 

IN THE SAEEE DE MANEGE 

To believing Patriots, however, it is now clear that the 
Constitution will march, marcher , — ^liad it once legs, to stand 
on. Quick, then, ye Patriots, bestir jmurselves, and make it ; 
shape legs for it ! In the ArchcvMid, or Archbishop’s Palace, 
his Grace himself having fled ; and afterwards in the Riding- 
hall, named Manege, close on the Tuileries : there does a 
National Assembly apply itself to the miraculous work. Suc- 
cessfully, had there been any heaven-scaling Prometheus among 
them ; not successfully, since there was none 1 There, in noisy 
debate, lor the sessions are occasionally ‘ scandalous,’ and as 
many as three speakers have been seen in the Tribune at once, 

— ^let us continue to fancy it w'caring the slow months. . 

Tough, dogmatic, long of wind is Abbd Maury ; Ciceronian 
pathetic is Cazalds. Keen-trenchant, on the other side, glitters 
a young Barnave ; abhorrent of sophistry ; shearing, like keen 
Damascus sabre, all sophistry asunder, — ^reckless what else he 
shear with it. Simple seemest thou, 0 solid Dutch-built 
Pdtion ; if solid, surely dull. Nor lilegiving is that tone of 
tiune, liveh’er polemical Rabaut. With ineffable serenity 
sniffs great Sieyds, aloft, alone ; his Constitution ye may 
babble over, 3’-e may mar, but can by no possibility mend : is 
not Polity a science he has exhausted ? Cool, slow, two 
military Lameths arc visible, mth their quality sneer, or demi- 
sneer ; they shall gallantly refund their Slother’s Pension, when 
the Red Book is produced ; gallantly be wounded in duels. 

A Marquis Toulongeon, whose Pen we yet thank, sits there; 
in stoical meditative humour, oftenest silent, accepts what 
Destiny will send. Thouret and Parlementary Duport produce 
mountains of Reformed Law ; liberal, Anglomaniac ; avail- 
able and unavailable. Mortals rise and fall. Shall goose 
Gobel, for example, — or Gobel, for he is of Strasburg German 
breed, — ^be a Constitutional Archbishop ? 

Alone of all men there, Mirabeau may begin to discern clearly 
whither all this is tending. Patriotism, accordingly, regrets 
that his zeal seems to be getting cool. In that famed Pentecost- 

Night 
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Night o( the Fourth of August, when new Fjuth rose suddenly 
into miraculous fire, and old Feudality was burnt up, men 
remarked that Mirabeau took no hand in it ; that, in fact, 
he luckily happened to be absent. But did he not defend the 
Veto, nay Veto Absolux and tell vehement Bamave that six 
hundred irresponsible senators would moke of all tyrannies 



SIEYLS. 


the fnsupportoblest t Again, how anxious was he that the 
King's Ministers should have scat and voice in the National 
Assembly; — doubtless with an eye to being Slimster himself 1 
^Yhc^cupon the National Assembly decides, what is very 
momentous, that no Deputy shall be Minister; he, in his 
haughty stormful manner, advising us to make it, * no Deputy 
called Mirabeau.* * A man of perhaps inveterate Feudalisms ; 
' ilnSUmr, Kot. C 5 . 86 (M(h S«pt«mber, 7 ih Kavember, I7S9)- 
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of stratagems ; too often visible leanings towards the Royalist CHAP. II 
side : a man suspect ; whom Patriotism will unmask 1 Thus, 1789 
in these June days, -when the question. Who shall have right to 
declare war ? comes on, you hear hoarse Hawkers sound dole- 
fully through the streets, ‘ Grand Treason of Count Mirabeau, 
price only one sou ’ ; — ^because he pleads that it shall be not 
the Assembly, but the King ! Pleads ; nay prevails : for in 
spite of the hoarse Hawkers, and an endless Populace raised by 
them to the pitch even of ‘ Lantcrne,' he mounts the Tribune 
next day ; grim-resolute ; murmuring aside to his friends that 
speak of danger ; ‘ I know it : I must come hence either in 
triumph or else torn in fragments ’ : and it was in triumph that 
he came. 

A man stout of heart ; whose popularity is not of the popu- 
lace ‘ -pas popidacidre ’ ; whom no clamom of unwashed mobs 
without doors, or of washed mobs within, can scare from his way I 
Dumont remembers hearing him deliver a Report on Mar- 
seilles ; ‘ every word was interrupted on the part of the C6t6 
Droit by abusive epithets ; calumniator, liar, assassin, scoundrel 
{scdldrat) : Mirabeau pauses a moment, and, in a honeyed tone, 
addressing the most furious, says : “ I wait. Messieurs, till 
these amenities be exhausted.” ' * A man enigmatic, difficult 
to unmask ! For example, whence comes his money ? Can 
the profit of a Newspaper, sorely eaten into by Dame Le Jay ; 
can this, and the eighteen francs a day your National Deputy 
has, be supposed equal to this expenditure ? House in the 
Chaussee d’Antin ; Country-house at Argenteuil ; splendours, 
sumptuosities, orgies ; — living as if he had a mint 1 All 
saloons, barred against Adventurer Mirabeau, are flung Avide- 
open to King Mirabeau, the cynosure of Europe, whom female 
France flutters to behold, — though the Man Mirabeau is one and 
the same. As for money, one may conjecture that Royalism 
furnishes it ; which if Royalism do, will not the same be wel- 
come, as money always is to him ? 

‘ Sold,’ whatever Patriotism thinks, he cannot readily be : 
the spiritual fire which is in that man ; which shining through 
such confusions is nevertheless Conviction, and makes him 
strong, and without which he had no strength, — is not buy- 
able nor saleable ; in such transference of barter, it would 
vanish and not be. Perhaps ‘ paid and not sold, pay6 pas 
' Dumont, Souvenirs, p. 278. 
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BOOK I F«idu’ as poor Rivarol, m the unliappier con\erse way, calls 
Dec. 1789 hitnself ‘ sold and not paid * ! A man travelling, comet like, 
m splendour and nebulosity, his wild waj , whom telescopic 
Patnotism may long watch, but, without higher mathematics, 
will not make out. A questionable, most blamable man , j et 
to us the far notahlest of all Wth nch munificence, as we 
often say, in a most blinlvard. bespectacled, logic chopping 
generation. Nature has gifted this man with an eye elcome 
IS his word, there where he speaks and works , and growing 
ever welcomer , for it alone goes to the heart of the business 
logical cohwehbery shrinks itself together, and thou seest a 
thing, how It IS, how it may be worked with 
Unhappily our National Assemblj has much to do a France 
to regenerate , and France is short of so many requisites, short 
even of cash These same Finances give trouble enough , no 
choking of the Deficit , which gapes ever. Give, gire ' To 
appease the Deficit we venture on a hazardous step sale of the 
Clerg>’’s Lands and superfluous Edifices , most hazardous 
Naj, gi\en the sale, who is to buy them, reatl> money having 
fled ? iVherefore, on the lOlb day of December, ft paper 
money of ' Afstgnais' of Bonds secured, or asngntd, on that 
Clcnco National Propert>, and unquestionable at least in pay 
ment of that,*— is decreed the first of a long sencs of like 
financial performances, which shall astonish mankind So that 
now, while old rags last, there shall be no lack of circulating 
medium whether of commodities to circulate thereon, is 
another question But, after al{ does not this Assignat busi 
ness speak volumes for modem science ? Bankruptcy, we may 
say, was come, as the end of oil Delusions needs must come 
>et how gently, in softening diffusion, in mild succession, was 
it hereby made to fall ,— like no all destrojing avalanche, like 
gentle showers of a powdery impalpable snow, shower after 
shower, till nil was indeed buned, and jet little was destrojed 
that could not be replaced, be dispensed with f To such length 
has modem machinery reached Bankruptcy, we said, svas 
great , but indeed Money itself is a standing miracle 
On the whole, it is n matter of endless dilHcuItj, tfuit of 
the Clergy Clencal propertj' maj be made the Nation s, and 
the Clergy hired servants of the State , but if so, is it not an 
altered Church T Adjustment enough of the most confused 
sort, has become unaioidabic Old landmarks. In any sense, 
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avail not in a new France. Nay literally, the very Ground is CHAP. II 
new divided ; your old particoloured Provinces become new 1789-90 
uniform Departments Eighty-three in number ; — ^whereby, as 
in some sudden shifting of the Earth’s axis, no mortal knows 
his- new latitude at once. The Twelve old Parlements too, 
what is to be done with them ? The old Parlements are 
declared to be all ‘ in permanent vacation,’ — till once the new 
equal-justice, of Departmental Courts, National Appeal-Court, 
tof elective Justices, Justices of Peace, and other Thotiret-and- 
Duport apparatus be got ready. They have to sit there, these 
old Parlements, uneasily waiting ; as it were, with the rope 
round their neck ; crying as they can. Is there none to deliver 
us? But happily the answer being. None, none, they are a 
manageable class, these Parlements. They can be bullied, 
even, into silence ; the Paris Parlement, wiser than most, has 
never whimpered. They will and must sit there, in such 
vacation as is fit ; their Chamber of Vacation distributes in 
the interim what little justice is going. With the rope round 
their neck, their destiny may be succinct I On the 18th of 
November 1790, Mayor Bailly shall walk to the Palais de Jus- 
tice, few even heeding him ; and with municipal seal-stamp 
and a little hot wax, seal up the Parlementary Paper-rooms, — 
and the dread Parlement of Paris pass away, into Chaos, 
gently as does a Dream ! So shall the Parlements perish, suc- 
cinctly ; and innumerable eyes be dry. 

Not so the Clergy. For, granting even that Religion were 
dead ; that it had died, half-centuries ago, with unutterable 
Dubois ; or emigrated lately to Alsace, with Necklace-Cardinal 
Rohan ; or that it now walked as goblin revenant, with Bishop 
Talleyrand of Autun ; yet does not the Shadow of Religion, 
the Cant of Religion, still linger ? The Clergy have means and 
material : means, of number, organisation, social weight ; a 
material, at lowest, of public ignorance, kno^vn to be the mother 
of devotion. Nay withal, is it incredible that there might, in 
simple hearts, latent here and there like gold-grains in the mud- 
beach, still dwell some real Faith in God, of so singular and 
tenacious a sort that even a Maury or a Talle 5 T:and could still 
be the symbol for it ? — ^Enough, the Clergy has strength, the 
Clergy has craft and indignation. It is a most fatal business 
this of the Clergy. A weltering hydra-coil, which the National 
Assembly has stirred up about its ears ; hissing, stinging ; 
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BOOK I bnstUng with no crop but that of Sansculottic steel these were 
1789-80 tolerably didactic lessons, but them they have not taught. 
There are still men, of whom it was of old wntten, Bray them m 
a mortar 1 Or, in milder language. They hove xcedded their 
delusions fire nor steel, nor any sharpness of Experience, sliall 
seier the bond, till death do as parti On sudi may the 
Heavens have mercj , for the Earth, mth her rigorous Necessitj, 
will have none 

Admft, at the same time, that it was most natural Sian 
lives by hope Pandora, when her box of gods* gifts flew all 
out, and became gods’-curses, still retained Hope How shall 
an irrational mortal, when his highplace is never so evidently 
puUed down, and he, being irrational, is left resourceless, part 
with the belief that it will be rebuilt ? It would make all so 
straight agam ; it seems so unspeakably desirable ; so reason 
able,— would >ou but look, at, it anghtl For, must not the 
thing which was continue to be , or else the solid World dissoh e t 
Yes, persist, 0 infatuated Sansculottes of France 1 Re' olt 
against constituted Authorities, hunt out > our rightful Sei 
gneurs who at bottom so lo\ed jou, and readily shed their 
blood for )ou, — m country’s battles as at Rossbach and else- 
where; and, even m preserving game, were preserving you, 
could >e but haie understood it hunt them out, os if thej 
were wild wolves , set fire to their Ch&teaus and Charliers as 
to wolf dens, and what then? ^^^ly, then turn e>ery man 
his hand against his fellow 1 In confusion, famine, desolation, 
regret the da> s that are gone , rueful recall them, recall us 
with them To repentant provers we will not be deaf 

So, with dimmer or clearer consciousness, must the Right 
Side reason and act An inevitable position perhaps , but a 
most false one (or them Evil, be thou our good this hence- 
forth must virtually be their pra>er The fiercer the effer 
vescence grows, the sooner wiU it pass , for, after all, it w but 
some mad effervescence, the l\orId is solid, and cannot dis 
sohe 

For the rest, if the> ha^e anj positne industry, it is that 
of plots, and backstairs conclaves Plots which cannot be 
executed , which arc mostly theoretic on their part , — for 
which ne%ertheless this and the other practical Sicur Augeard, 
Sieur Maillebois, Sieur Bonne Savardin. gets into trouble, gets 
imprisoned, and escapes with difllcultj Nay there is a poor 
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practical Chevalier Favras, who, not without some passing CHAP. II 
reflex on Monsieur himself, gets hanged for them, amid loud 1789-90 
uproar of the world. Poor Favras, he keeps dietating his last 
will ‘ at the' H6tel-de-Ville, through the whole remainder of 
the day,’ a weary February day; offers to reveal secrets, if 
they will save him ; handsomely declines since they will not ; 
then dies, in the flare of torchlight, with politest composure ; 
remarking, rather than exclaiming, with outspread hands ; 

‘ People, I die innocent ; pray for me.’ ^ Poor Favras^ — type 
of so much that has prowled indefatigable over France, in 
days now ending ; and, in freer field, might have earned instead 
of prowling, — ^to thee it is no theory ! 

In the Senate-house again, the attitude of the Right Side 
is that of calm unbelief. Let an august National Assembly 
make a Fourth-of-August Abolition of Feudality ; declare the 
Clergy State-servants, who shall have wages ; vote Suspensive 
Vetos, new Law-Courts ; vote or decree what contested thing 
it will ; have it responded to from the four corners of France, 
nay get King’s Sanction, and what other Acceptance were 
conceivable, — the Right Side, as we find,- persists, with imper- 
turbablest tenacity, in considering, and ever and anon shows 
that it still considers, all these so-called Decrees as mere tem- 
porary whims, which indeed stand on paper, but in practice and 
fact are not, and cannot be. Figure the brass head of an 
Abbe Maury flooding forth Jesuitic eloquence in tlus strain ; ' 
dusky D’Espr^ra^nil, Barrel Mirabeau (probably in liquor), 
and enough of others, cheering him from the Right ; and, for 
example, with what visage a seagreen Robespierre eyes him 
from the Left. And hoAV Sieyds ineffably sniffs on him, or 
does not deign to sniff ; and how the Galleries groan in spirit, 
or bark rabid on him ; so that to escape the Lanterne, on 
stepping forth, he needs presence of mind, and a pair of pistols 
in his girdle ! For he is one of the toughest of men. 

Here indeed becomes notable one great difference between 
our two kinds of civil war; between the modem lingual or 
Parliamentary-logical kind, and the ancient or manual kind 
in the steel battlefield ; — ^much to the disadvantage of the 
former. In the manual kind, where you front your foe with 
drawn weapon, one right stroke is final ; for, physically speaking, 
when the brains are out the man does honestly die, and trouble 

* See Deux Amts, iv. c. 14, 7 ; Mst. Pari. vi. 384. 
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BOOK I BuC, looking awaj now trom these precincts of the Tuilenes, 
Oct 21,1783 ■where Constihibonal Royalty, let Lafayette water it as he will, 
languishes too like a cut branch, and august Senators are 
perhaps at bottom only perfecting their * theorj of defectire 
terbs’ — ^how does the >ouDg Reality, joung Sansculottism 
thrive ? The attentive observer can answer It thrives 
bravely , putting forth new buds , expanding the old buds 
into leaves, into boughs Is not French Existence, as before, 
most prurient, all loosened, most nutrient for it T Sansculot 
tism has the property of growing h> what other things die 
of by agitation, contention, disarrangement , nay m a word 
by what is the Bjinbol and fruit of all these Hunger 

In such a France as this. Hunger, os we have remarked 
can hardly fail The Provmces, the Southern Cities feel it in 
their turn , and what it brmgs Exasperation, preternatural 
Suspicion In Fans some halcyon daj s of abundance followed 
the Slenadic Insurrection, with its Versailles gram-carts and 
recovered Restorer of Liberty , but they could not contmue 
The month is stiU October, when famis^g Saint Antoine, in 
a moment of passion, setxes a poor Baker, innocent * Fran;ots 
the Baker',* and hangs him, m Constantinople nise,— but 
even this, smgulor as 1t may seem, does not cheapen bread I 
Too clear it U, no Rojal bounty, no Municipal dexterity can 
adequately feed ft BostiUe-destioying Pam ^Yherefore on 
new of the hanged Baker. Constitutionalism m sorrow and 
anger demands * L<n Maritale^ a kind of Riot Act and 
indeed gets it most readily, almost before the sun goes down 
This IS that famed 3fartial Lew, with its Red Flag its 
* Drapeau Houge' in virtue of which "^fajor Baill>, or any 
■Major, has but henceforth to hang out that new Onflamme 
of his , then to read or mumble something about the Kmg's 
peace, and, otter certain pauses, serve onj undispcrsing 
Assemblage with musket shot, or whatever shot will disperse 
it, A decisive Law, and most just on one proviso that 
all Patrollotism be of God and all mob-esscmbling be of the 
Devil .—otherwise not so just JIaj or Badly, be unwilling 
to use it 1 Hang not out that new Ondamme, fxime not c/ 
goM but of the want of gold ! Tlie thnce-blcssed Revolution 
IS done, thou thinkest t If so it will be well with thee 
But now let no mortal «aj henceforth that an august National 
■ Slit Octebfr t7S9(X«M>>n>''. Vo. 76) 
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Assembly wants riot ; all it ever wanted was riot enough to CHAP. Il 
balance Court-plotting ; all it now wants, of Heaven or of Oct. 21, 1789 
Earth, is to get its theory of defective verbs perfected. 


CHAPTER III 

THE AlUSTER 

With Famine and a Constitutional theory of defective 
verbs going on, all other excitement is conceivable, A universal 
shaking and sifting of 
French Existence this 
is : in the course of 
which, for one tiling, 
what a multitude of 
low - lying figures are 
sifted to the top, and 
set busily to work there I 

Dogleech Marat, now 
far-seen as Simon 
Stylites, we already 
know ; Iiim and others, 
raised aloft. The mere 
sample these of what is 
coming, of what con- 
tinues coming, upwards 
from the realm of Night ! 

— Chaumette, by and by 
Anaxagoras Chaumette, 
one already descries : 
mellifluous in street- 
groups ; not now a seaboy on the high imd giddy mast : a 
mellifluous tribune of the common people, with long curling 
locks, on bournestone of the thoroughfares ; able sub-editor too ; 
who shall rise, — to the very gallows. Clerk Tallien, he also is 
become sub-editor ; shall become able-editor ; and more. 
Bibliopolic Moraoro, Typographic Prudhomme see new trades 
opening. CoUot d’Herbois, tearing a passion to rags, pauses 
on the Thespian boards ; listens, with that black bushy head, 
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BOOK I to the sound oi the world’s drama ; shall the Jlunetjc become 
17KWX) Heal ? Did ye hiss him, O men of Lyons ? ^ Better had je 
clapped ! 

Happy now, indeed, fox all manntx of mtmriic, half-onginal 
men 1 Tumid blustering, with more or less of sincentj, which 
need not be entirely sincere, jet the sincerer the better, is 
like to go far Shall we say, the Revolution-element works 
itself rarer and rarer , so that only lighter and lighter bodies 
will flo&t in it , till at last the mere blown bladder is j our 
only swimmer f Limitation of mind, then vehemence, prompti 
tude, audacity shall all be available , to which add only these 
two* cunning and good lungs Good fortune must be pre- 
supposed Accordingly, of all classes the rising one, we observe, 
IS now the Attorney class witness Bazires, Gamers, Fouquier 
Tinvilles, Basoche-Captam Bourdons more than enough 
Such figure shall Night, from her wonder bcanng bosom, emit ; 
swarm alter swarm Of another deeper and deepest swarm, 
not jet dawned on the astonished eje; of pilfering Candle- 
snuffers, Thief valets, disfrocked Capuchins, and so many 
Huberts, Ilennots. Ronsms, Rossignols, let us, os long os possible, 
forbear speaking 

Thus, o^cr France, all stirs that has what the rhjtiologtsts 
call tmtahlt/i/ in it how much more all wherem imtability 
has perfected itsell into vitality, into actual >Tsion, and force 
that con will I All stirs , and if not in Pans, flocks thither 
Great and greater waxes President Danton m his Cordeliers 
Section , his rhetorical tropes ore all * gigantic ’ energ) 
flashes from his black brows, menaces in his athletic figure, 
rolls in the sound ot lus >oicc * reverberating from the domes 
this man also, like Mirabeau, has a rmtural eye, and begins 
to see whither Constitutionalism is tending, Uiough with a 
wish m it different from Blirabcau’s 

Remark, on the other hand, how General Dumounez has 
quitted Normandy and the Cherbourg Breakwater, to come— 
whither we may guess It is his second or c\en third Inal 
* at Pans, since tins New Em began ; but now it is m 

earnest, for he has quitted all else IViry, elastic, unweaned 
man j whose life was but a battle and n march 1 No, nef 
a creature of ChotscuP* , * the creature of Cod and o! my 
be fiercely answered la old days Ovcrfallmg Cor 

* Bowl, tSl}), p. 90. 
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sican batteries, in the deadly fire-hail ; -wriggling invincible 
from under his horse, at Closterkamp of the Netherlands, 
though tethered vdth ‘ crushed stirrup-iron and nineteen 
■wounds ’ ; tough, minatory, standing at bay, as forlorn hope, 
on the skirts of Poland ; intriguing, battling in cabinet and 
field ; roaming far out, obscure, as King’s spial, or sitting 
sealed up, enchanted in Bastille ; fencing, pamphleteering, 
scheming and struggling from the very birth of him,’ — the 
man has come thus far. How repressed, how irrepressible ! 
Like some incarnate spirit in prison, "which indeed he was ; 
hewing on granite walls for deliverance ; striking fire-flashes 
from them. And now has the general earthquake rent his 
cavern too ? Tv'enty years younger, what might he not have 
done ! But his hair has a shade of gray ; his way of thought 
is aU fixed, military. He can grow no further, and the new 
world is in such growth. We will name him, on the whole, 
one of Heaven’s Swiss ; without faith ; wanting above all 
things work, work on any side. Work also is appointed him ; 
and he will do it. 

Not from over France only are the unrestful flocking towards 
Paris; but from all sides of Europe. Where the carcass is, 
thither will the eagles gather. Think how many a Spanish 
Guzman, Martinico Fournier named ‘ Fournier VAmtricain,' 
Engineer Miranda from the very Andes, were flocldng or had 
flocked. Walloon Pereyra might boast of the strangest parent- 
age : him, they say. Prince Kaunitz the Diplomatist heed- 
lessly dropped ; like ostrich-egg, to be hatched of Chance, 
— into an ostrich-ea/cr ! Jewish or German Freys do business 
in the great Cesspool of Agio ; which Cesspool this Assignat- 
hat has quickened, into a Mother of dead dogs. Swiss Clavi^re 
could found no Socinian Genevese Colony in Ireland ; but 
he paused, years ago, prophetic, before the Minister’s Hotel 
at Paris ; and said, it was home on his mind that he one day 
was to be lEnister, and laughed.” Swiss Pache, on the other 
hand, sits sleekheaded, frugal ; the wonder of his own alley, 
and even of neighbouring ones, for humility of mind, and a 
thought deeper than most men’s : sit there, Tartuffe, till wanted I 
Ye Italian Dufoumys, Flemish Prolys, flit hither all ye bipeds 

' Dumouriez, Mlmoirts, i. 28, etc. 

® Dumont, Souvenirs sur Mirabeau, p. 399. 
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BOOK 1 of prey I Come whosesoever head js hot , thou of mmd «n* 
1780-M governed, be it chaos as of undevelopment or chaos as of rum , 
the man who cannot get hnown, the man who is too well known ; 
if thou have any vendible facult) , nay if thou have but edaaty 
and loquacity, come I They come , ivith hot unutterabihties 
in their heart , as Pilgnms towards a miraculous shnne Nay 
how manj come as vacant Strollers, aimless, of whom Europe 
IS full, merely towards eomeihtng I For bemghted fowls, 
when you beat their bushes, rush towards any bght. Thus 
Frederick Baron Trenck too is here , mazed, purblmd, from 
the cells of JIagdeburg, ilinotaunc cells, and his Anadne 
lost f Singular to say, Trenck, in these j ears, sells wme , 
not indeed m bottle, but m wood 
Nor IS our England without her missionones She has 
her life savmg Needham , * to whom was solemnly presented 
a ‘ ci\ 1 C sword,’ — ^long since rusted mlo nothingness Her 
Paine rebellious Staymaker, unkempt j who feels that he, 
a single Needleman, did, by his Common Sejue Pamphlet, free 
America that ho can and will free all this World ; perhaps 
even the other Fnce Stanhope Constitutional Association 
sends over to congratulate , * welcomed by National Assembly , 
though they are but a I^ondon Club , whom Burke and Tory ism 
eye askance 

On thee too, for country’s sake, O Chevalier John Paul, be 
n word spent, or misspent! In faded naval uniform, Paul 
Jones lingers visible here, like a wineskin from which the 
%vtne IS all drawn Like the ghost of himself t Low is bis 
once loud bruit ; scarcely audible, save, with extreme tedium, 
in ministerial ante-chambers, in this or the other charitable 
dming room, mindful of the past, ^VTiat changes} culroi 
natings and declinings I Not now, poor Paul, thou lookest 
wistful over the Solway bnne, by the loot of nati\e Cnffcl 
mto blue mountainous Cumberland, into blue Infinitude ; cn 
vironed with thrift, with humble Inendlmess ; thyself, y oung 
fool, longing to be aloft from it, or even to be away from it. 
Yes. beyond that sapphire Promontory, which men name St 
■ A Itnjlworihy ctnilmiin w» in to we lbrt« ytu* «£o • ih • fttljic »hKh 1 
but twpect, ihil b § F»tbw, ‘Ibe We Aden r»I ttettum' {not AWAi*, u ibe 
Fieaeh JonruIUti c<** It) b the Eocl Uidm mennt | »b<J ^rtbeinore ih*t lb« »'»«'! b 
’ootmied nt nil,’ but iiill le* •itblbedne sienotT ntticbed toh labUHb»»©n») 
poaieuloe nl tlymogih, la • cle** eUte (A*tt*^l857 ) 

• if/nitrnr, toNorenbre, T Pwemlife tjS> _ 
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Bees, which is not sapphire either, but dull sandstone, when 
one gets close to it, tliere is a world, Wliich world thou too 
shalt taste of ! — From yonder Wliite Haven rise his smoke- 
clouds ; ominous though ineffectual. Proud Forth quakes at 
his bellying sails ; had not the wind suddenly shifted. Flam- 
borough reapers, homegoing, pause on the hill-side ; for what 
sulphur-cloud is that that defaces the sleek sea : sulphur- 
cloud spitting streaks of fire ? A sea cock-fight it is, and of 
the hottest ; where British Serapis and French-American 
Bon Homme Bichard do lash and throttle each other, in their 
fashion ; and lo the desperate valour has suffocated the deliber- 
ate, and Paul Jones too is of the Kings of the Sea 1 

The Euxine, the Meotian waters felt thee' next, and long- 
skirted Turks, 0 Paul ; and thy fiery soul has wasted itself in 
thousand contradictions ; — to no purpose. For, in far lands, 
with scarlet Nassau-Siegens, with sinful Imperial Catherines, is 
not the heart broken, even as at home with the mean ? Poor 
Paul ! hunger and dispiritment track thy sinldng footsteps : 
once, or at most trvice, in this Revolution-tumult the figure of 
thee emerges ; mute, ghostlike, as ‘ with stars dim-twinkling 
through.’ And then, when the light is gone quite out, a 
National Legislature grants ‘ ceremonial funeral ’ 1 As good 
had been the natural Presbyterian Kirk-bell, and six feet of 
Scottish earth, among the dust of thy loved ones, — Such world 
lay beyond the Promontory of St. Bees. Such is the life of 
sinful mankind here below. 

But of all strangers far the notablest for us is Baron Jean 
Baptiste de Clootz ; — or, dropping baptisms and feudalisms, 
World-Citizen Anacharsis Clootz, from Cleves. Him mark, 
judicious Reader. Thou hast known his Uncle, sharp-sighted, 
thorough-going Cornelius de Pauw, who mercilessly cuts down 
cherished illusions ; and of the finest antique Spartans will 
make mere modem cutthroat Mainots.^ The like stuff is in 
Anacharsis : hot metal ; full of scorioj, which should and could 
have been smelted out, but which will not. He has wandered 
over this terraqueous Planet ; seeking, one may say, the Para- 
dise we lost long ago. He has seen English Burke ; has been 
seen of the Portugal Inquisition ; has roamed, and fought, 
and written ; is -writing, among other things, ‘ Evidences of 

' De Pauw, Rechcrchcs stir Us Greet, etc. 
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BOOK I the Mahometan Religion** But now, like his Scythian adoptive 
17BJW»0 godfather, he finds himsdt in the Paris Athens ; surely, at 
last, the haven of his soul. A dashing man, beloved at Patriotic 
dinner-tables; with gaiety, nay with humour; headlong, 
trenchant, of tree purse ; in suitable costume ; though nhat 
mortal ever more despised costumes t Under all costumes 



CLOOTZ. 


Anacharsis seeks the man ; not Stylites Marat will more freely 
trample costumes, if they hold no man. This Is the faith of 
Anacharsis: That there is a Paradise discoverable; that all 
costumes ought to hold men. O Anacharsis, it is a headlong, 
swift-going faith. Mounted thereon, meseems, thou art bound 
hastily for the City of A’eirftfre; and wilt errire I At best, we 
may say, arrive m good n'ding aitUude ; which indeed is lome- 
thiog. 


So many new persons and new things have come to ocOTpy 
tMa France. Her old Speech and Thought, and Activity 

which 
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which springs from these, are all changing ; fermenting towards CHAP, ill 
unknown issues. To the dullest peasant, as he sits sluggish, 1789-90 
over-toiled, by his evening hearth, one idea has come : that of 
Chateaus burnt ; of Chateaus combustible. How altered all 
Coffeehouses, in Province or Capital ! The Anire de Froccype 
has now other questions than the Three Stagyrite Unities to 
settle ; not theatre-controversies, but a world-controversy : 
there, in the ancient pigtail mode, or with modem Brutus’ 
heads, do well-frizzed logicians hold hubbub, and Chao? umpire 
sits. The ever-enduring melody of Paris Saloons has got a 
new ground-tone ; ever-enduring ; which has been heard, 
and by the listening Heaven too, since Julian the Apostate’s 
time and earlier ; mad now as formerly. 

Ex-Censor Suard, Ex-Censov, for we have freedom of the 
Press ; he may be seen there ; impartial, even neutral. Tyrant 
Grimm rolls large eyes, over a questionable coming Time. 

Atheist Naigeon, beloved-disciple of Diderot, crows, in his 
small difficult way, heralding glad dawn.^ But on the other 
hand, how many Morellets, Marmontels, who had sat all their 
life hatching Philosophe eggs, cackle now, in a state border- 
ing on distraction, at the brood they have brought out.® It 
was so delightful to have one’s Philosophe Theorem demon- 
strated, crowned in the saloons : and now an infatuated people 
will not continue speculative, but have Practice 1 

There also observe Preceptress Genlis, or Sillery, or Sillery- 
Genlis, — ^for our husband is both Count and Marquis, and we 
have more than one title. Pretentious, frothy ; a puritan yet 
creedless ; darkening counsel by words without wisdom ! 

For, it is in that thin element of the Sentimentalist and Dis- 
tinguished-Female that Sillery-Genlis works ; she would gladly 
be sincere, yet can grow no sincerer than sincere-cant : sincere- 
cant of many forms, ending in the devotional form. For 
the present, on a neck still of moderate whiteness, she wears 
as jewel a miniature Bastille, cut on mere sandstone, but then 
actual Bastille sandstone. M. le Marquis is one of D ’Orleans’s 
errand-men ; in National Assembly, and elsewhere. Madame, 
for her part, trains up a youthful D’Orleans generation in what 
superfinest morality one can ; gives meanwhile rather enigmatic 

* Naigeon, Adrme h VAssemblie Natienale (Paris, 1790), sur la libcrti dcs ef intons. 

- See Marmontel, Mimoires, passim ; Morellet, Mimoires, etc. 
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CHAPTER IV 

•lOUIlNALTSIH 

As for ConsLilulionnlism, with its National Guards, it is 
doing what it can ; and has enough to do : it must, *as ever, 
with one hand wave persuasively, repressing Patriotism ; and 
keep the other clenched to menace Royalist plotters, A most 
delicate task ; requiring tact. 

Thus, if Pcoplc’s-fricnd Marat has today his writ of ‘ prise 
dc corps, or seizure of body,’ scr\'ed on him, and dives out of 
sight, tomorrow he is left at large ; or is even encouraged, as 
a sort of bandog whoso baying may be useful. President 
Danton, in open Hall, with reverberating voice, declares that, 
in a case like Marat’s, ‘ force may be resisted by force,’ 'Where- 
upon the Chfitelct serves Danton also with a writ ; — which 
however, as the whole Cordeliers District responds to it, what 
Constable will be prompt to execute ? Twice more, on new 
occasions, docs the Cliutclet launch its writ ; and twice more 
in vain : the body of Danton cannot be seized by Chfitelct ; 
he unseized, should he even fly for a season, shall behold the 
Chfitelct itself flung into limbo. 

lilunicipality and Rrissot, meanwhile, are far on with their 
Municipal Constitution. Tlic Sixty Districts shall become 
Forty-eight Sections ; much shall be adjusted, and Paris have 
its Constitution. A Constitution wholty Elective ; as indeed 
all French Government shall and must be. And yet, one 
fatal element has been introduced : that of citoycn aclif. No 
man who docs not pay the marc d'argeni, or yearly tax equal 
to three days’ labour, shall be other than a passive citizen : 
not the slightest vole for him ; were he acting, all the j^ear 
round, with sledge-hammer, with forest-levelling axe I Un- 
heard of I cry Patriot Journals. Yes truly, my Patriot 
Friends, if Liberty, the passion and prayer of all men’s souls, 
means Liberty to send your fifty-thousandth part of a new 
Tongue-fencer into National Debating-club, then, be the gods 
witness, ye are hardly entreated. O, if in National Palaver 
(as the Africans name it), such blessedness is verily found, 

what 
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BOOK I morrow, eveo as Speech ever is Naj what, 0 thou immortal 
1780-00 Man of Letters, is Wntmg itself but Speech consened for a 
time T The Placard Journal conserved it for one day , some 
Books conserve it for the matter of ten years , nay some for 
three thousand . but what then ? ^Vhj, then, the years being 
nB run, it also dies, and the world la nd of it O, were there 
not a ^int in the word of man, as m man himself, that sur 
vived the audible bodied word, and tended either godward 
or else denlward lor cvennore, why should he trouble hunsell 
much with the truth of it, or the falsehood of it, except for 
commercial purposes ? Ills immortality indeed, and whether 
it shoB lest half a lilelime or a Welune and half , is not that 
a very considerable thing t Immortality, mortality — there 
were certain runaways whom Fntx the Great bulbed back mto 
the battle with a * R — , tcoJll thr emg kben, Unprmtahle 
Offscourmg of Scoundrels, would ye live for ever 1 ’ 

This IS the Commumcation of Thought , how happy when 
there is any Thought to commuiucate I Neither let the simpler 
old methods be neglected, m their sphere The Palais Boyal 
Tent, a tyrannous Palrollotism has remo> ed , but can it remove 
the lungs of man t Anaxagoras Chaumette we saw mounted 
on bourne stones, while TaUien worked sedentary at the sub 
editorial desk In any comer of the civilised world, a tub can 
be inverted, and an articulate-speakmg biped mount thereon. 
Nay, with contn>ance, a portable trestle, or folding stool, 
can be procured, lor lo\e or money , this the penpatetic Orator 
can take m his hand, and, dm en out here, set it up again there 
saying mildly, 'with a Sage Bias, Omnio mea mecum porto 
Such IS Journalism, hawked, pasted, spoken How changed 
since One old M^tra walked this same Tuilenes Garden In 
gilt cocked hat, with Journal at his nose, or held loose-folded 
bchmd his back , and was a notability of Pans, * Sfilra the 
Newsman ’ , * and Louis himself was wont to say Qo’en d*f 
Mitra t Since the first Venetian News sheet was sold for a 
gKza, or farthing, ond named Cazetlel tte live m a fertile 
world 

‘ IMxatt, /f r»rti nu.49jl Moclrf, /"j”' «»=• 
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CHAPTER V 

CLUBBISM 

Where the heart is full, it seeks, for a thousand reasons, 
in a thousand ways, to impart itself. How sweet, indispen- 
sable, in such cases, is fellowship ; soul mystically strength- 
ening soul ! The meditative Germans, some think, have been 
of opinion that Enthusiasm in general means simply excessive 
Congregating — Schwarmerey, or Swarming. At any rate, do 
we not see glimmering half-red embers, if laid together, get 
into the brightest white glow ? 

In such a France, gregarious Reunions will needs multiply 
intensify'; French Life will step out of doors, and, from domes- 
tic, become a public Club Life. Old Clubs, wliich already 
germinated, grow and flourish; new everywhere bud forth. 
It is the sure symptom of Social Unrest ; in such way, most 
infallibly of all, does Social Unrest exhibit itself ; find solace- 
ment, and also' nutriment. In every French head there hangs 
now, whether for terror or for hope, some prophetic picture of a 
New France : prophecy which brings, nay which almost is, its 
own fulfilment ; and in all ways, consciously and unconsciously, 
works towards that. 

Observe, moreover, how the Aggregative Principle, let it 
be but deep enough, goes on aggregating, and this even in a 
geometrical progression ; how when the whole world, in such 
a plastic time, is forming itself into Clubs, some One Club, 
the strongest or luckiest, shall by friendly attracting, by vic- 
torious compelling, grow ever stronger, till it become immeasur- 
ably strong ; and all the others, with their strength, be either 
lovingly absorbed into it, or hostilely abolished by it. This 
if the Club-spirit is universal ; if the time is plastic. Plastic 
enough is the time, universal the Club-spirit: such an all- 
absorbing, paramount One Club cannot be wanting. 

■What a progress, since the first salient-point of the Breton 
Committee ! It worked long in secret, nbt languidly ; it has 
come with the National Assembly to Paris ; calls itself Clud ; 
calls itself, in imitation, as is thought, of those generous Price- 
Stanhope English who sent over to congratulate, French Fenolu- 

lion 
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BOOK I once shook the world, there is pacific diaffenng for poultry and 
178!>4XI greens The sacred National Assembly Hall itself has become 
common ground ; President’s platform permeable to warn and 
dustcart , for the Rue de Rivoli runs there Venly, at Cock 
crow (of this Cock or the other), aU Apparitions do melt and 
dissolve m space 

The Pans Jacobins became the ‘ Iilother Soaety, Socii^l 
Mhe ’ , and had os many as ‘ three hundred ’ shnll tongued 
daughters m ‘ direct correspondence * with her Of indirectly 
correspondmg, what we may call grand-daughters and mmutc 
progeny, she coimtcd * forty four thousand ’ 1 — But for the 
present we note only two things • the first of them a mere 
anecdote One night, a couple of Brother Jacobins ore door 
keepers , for the members take this post of duty and honour 
in rotation, and admit none that lia\ c not tickets one door 
keeper was the worthy Sicur Lais, a patnotic Opera singer, 
Btncken in ) ears, whose mndpipc is long since closed without 
result , the other, joung, and named Louis Philippe, D'OrWans’s 
firstborn, has in this latter tune, after unbe^ of destinies, 
become Citizen Kmg, and struggles to rule for a season All 
fiesh IS grass , higher reedgrass, or creeping herb 

The second thing we ha^e to note is historical* that the 
3Iother Society, even in this its effulgent penod, cannot content 
all Patnots Already it must throw off, so to speak, two 
dissatisfied swanns , a swarm to the nght, a swarm to the left 
One party, which thinks Uic Jacobins lukewarm, constitutes 
itself into Cfuh 0 / the Cordeliers , a hotter Club it is Danton’s 
element; with whom goes Dcsmoulms Tlic other partj, 
again, which thinks the Jocobins scalding hot, flies off to the 
right, and becomes * Club of 1769, Friends of the Jl/onarehie 
Constitution ’ Tliey are afterwards named 'Feuillans Club’, 
their place of mectmg bcuig the rcuiUans Convent. Lafayette 
IS, or becomes, their chief man ; supported bj llie respectable 
Patriot e\erywhere, bj the mass of Propcrl) and mlelhgcnee, 
— with the most flourishing prospects TliC), in there June 
dajs of 1700, do, in the Palais Rojal, dine solcmnl) with open 
windoiTs , to the cheers of the people , with toasts, with in- 
spiriting songs, — with one song at least, among the feeblest 
ever sung* They shall, in due lime, be hoot^ forth, 01 cr 
the borders, into Cimmenan Night 

* J7irf /lirt tL 3J4 
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Another expressly Monarchic or Royalist Club, ‘ Club des CHAP. V 
Monarchiens,’ though a Club of ample funds, and all sitting 1789-90 
on damask sofas, cannot realise the smallest momentary cheer : 
realises only scoffs and groans ; — till, ere long, certain Patriots 
in disorderly sufficient number, proceed thither, for a night 
or for nights, and groan it out of pain. Vivacious alone shall 
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the Mother Society and her family be. The very Cordeliers 
may, as it were, return into her bosom, wluch will have grown 
warm enough. 

Fatal-looking ! Are not such Societies an incipient New 
Order of Society itself ? The Aggregative Principle anew at 
work in a Society grown obsolete, cracked asunder, dissolving 
into rubbish and primary atoms ? 

VOL. I. X 
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CHAPTER VI 

•JE IX JUBT 

irn these signs of the tunes, is it not surprising that the 
dominant fccUng all oxer France was still contmually Hope’ 
O bless&d Hope, sole boon ot man wbetebj, on bis strait 
pnson walls, are painted beautiful far stretching landscapes , 
and into the night of xetj Death is shed holiest dawn I Thou 
art to tdl an indefeasible possession in this God's world , to 
the wise a saered Constantine’s banner, written on the eternal 
sUes , under which thej ahatt conquer, for the battle itself is 
MCtoTj to the foolish some secular tnirogp, or shadow of still 
waters, painted on the parched Earth , wherebj at least their 
dustx pilgnmage, it devious, becomes eheerfuler, beeomes 
possible. 

In the death tumults of a sinking Society , French Hope 
sees only the birth struggles of a new unspcakablj better 
Soaety , and sings, with (uU assumnec o! faith, her brisk 
Melod}, which some inspired fiddler has m these verj dais 
compwed for her,— the world famous ira \es, ‘that 
will go ' and then Uiere will eerie — T All men hope , even 
Marat hopes — Uiat Patriotism will take mull and dirk King 
Louis IS not without hope in the chapter of chances, m a 
flight to some Bouilli , in getting popularised at Pans But 
what a hoping People he had, judge bj the fact, and scries of 
(acts, now to be noted 

Poor Louts, meaning the best, with little msight end even 
less dclcrmination of his own, has to follow, in that dim way 
fanng of his such signal as mai be given lum , b) backstairs 
Bojniiism, by official or backstairs Constitutionalism whichever 
for the month may luvie convinced the royal mmd H flight 
to R0U1II6, and (horrible to think 1) o drawing of the civil sword 
do hang ns theorv, portentous m the background, much nearer 
1 $ this fact of these Twelve Hundred Kings who sit m the 
SoUt de Ifan/ge Kings uncontrollable b\ him, not yet irttv 
erent to him Could land management of these but prosper, 
bow much better were it than armed Emigranta, Tunn intrigues 
and the help of Austria 1 Nay ore the fxo hopes inconsistent ? 

Hides 
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Rides in the suburbs, %vo have found, cost little ; yet they always CHAP. VI 
brought vivals.^ Still cheaper is a soft ^Yord ; such os has many 17C9-00 
times turned away wrath. In these rapid days, while France 
is all getting divided into Departments, Clergy about to be 
remodelled. Popular Societies rising, and Feudalism and so 
mxich else is ready to be hurled into the melting-pot, — might 
not one try ? 

On the *tth of February, accordinglj% M. le President reads 
to his National Assembly a short autograph, announding that 
his Majesty will step over, quite in .an \inccrcmonious way, pro- 
bably about noon. Think, therefore. Messieurs, what it may 
mean ; especially, how ye will get the Hall decorated a little. 

The Secretaries' Bureau can be .shifted do'\\'n from the plat- 
form ; on the President’s chair be slipped this cover of velvet, 

* of a violet colour sprigged with gold fleur-de-lys ’ ; — for 
indeed M. le President has had previous notice underhand, and 
taken counsel with Doctor Guillolin. Then some fraction of 
‘ velvet carpet,’ of like texture and colour, cannot that be spread 
in front of the chair, where the Secretaries usually sit ? So 
has judicious Guillolin advised : and the effect is found satis- 
factory. Moreover, ns it is probable that his Majesty, in 
spile of the llcur-dc-lys velvet, will stand and not sit at all, 
the President himself, in the interim, presides standing. And 
.so, while some honourable Itfcmber is discussing, sny, the 
division of a Department, Ushers announce •. ‘ llis Jilajcsty 1 ’ 

In person, with small suite, cuter Majesty : the honourable 
Member slops short ; the Assembly starLs to its feet : the 
Twelve Hundred Kings ‘ almost all,’ and the G.allcrics no less, 
do welcome the Restorer of French Liberty with loyal shouts. 

Ills ^rajcst 5 ’’s Speech, in diluted conventional phraseology, 
expresses this mainly : That he, most of nil Frenchmen, rejoices 
to see France gelling regenerated ; is sure, at the same time, 
that they will deal gently with her in the process, and not 
rcgcncrale her roughhj. Such was his lilajcsty’s Speech ; the 
feat he performed was coming to speak it, and going back again. 

Surely, except to a very hoping People, there was not much 
here to build upon. Yet what did they not build ! The 
fact that the King has spoken, that he has voluntarily come 
to speak, how inexpressibly cncotiraging 1 Did not the glance 
of his roj'al countenance, like concentrated sunbeams, kindle 

* Sec ncrtrani!*Mo 1 c\iIIc, i* 241, clc. 
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Fancy, for example, the Professors of Universities parading CHAP. VI 
the streets with their young France, and swearing, in an en- Fob. 4j 1790 
thusiastic manner, not without tumult. By a larger exercise 
of fancy, expand duly this little word : The like was repeated 
in every Town and District in France 1 Nay one Patriot 
Mother in Lagnon of Brittany, assembles her ten children ; 
and, with her own aged hand, swears them all herself, the 
high-souled venerable woman. Of all which, moreover, a 
National Assembly must be eloquently apprised. Such three 
weeks of swearing 1 Saw the Sun ever such a swearing people ? 

Have they been bit by a swearing tarantula ? No : but they 
are men and Frenchmen ; they have Hope ; and, singular to 
say, they have Faith, were it only in the Gospel according to 
Jean Jacques. 0 my Brothers, would to Heaven it w'ere even 
as ye think, and have sworn 1 But there are Lover’s Oaths, 
wliich, had they been true as love itself, cannot be kept ; not 
to speak of Dicer’s Oaths, also a known sort. 


CHAPTER VII 

PKODIGIES 

To such length had the Conirat Social brought it, in believing 
hearts. Man, as is well said, lives by faith ; each generation 
has its own faith, more or less ; and laughs at the faith of its 
predecessor, — ^most unwisely. Grant indeed that this faith 
in the Social Contract belongs to the stranger sorts ; that an 
unborn generation may very wisely, if not laugh, yet stare at 
it, and piously consider. For, alas, what is Conirat ? If all 
men were such that a mere spoken or sworn Contract would 
bind them, all men were then true men, and Government a 
superfluity. Not what thou and I have promised to each other, 
but what the balance of our forces can make us perform to 
each other : that, in so sinful a world as ours, is the thing to 
be counted on. But above all, a People and a Sovereign promis- 
ing to one another ; as if a whole People, changing from genera- 
tion to generation, nay from hour to hour, could ever by any 
method be made to sfcaJc or promise; and to speak mere 
solecisms : ‘ We, be the Heavens witness, which Heavens, 

however, 
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BOOK! however, do no miracles now, \re, cver-ehangmg Jlilhons, 
aUca; thee, changeful Unit, to force us or govern us I ' The 
, world has perhaps seen few faiths comparahle to that 

So nevertheless had the world then construed the matter 
Had they not so construed it. how different had their hopes 
been, their attempts, their results 1 But so and not otherwise 
did the Upper Powers will it to he Freedom b> social Con 
tract • such was venlj the Gospel of that Era And all men had 
believed fn it, os in a Heaven’s Glad tidings men should ; and 
with overflowing heart and uplifted voice clave to it, and stood 
frontmg Time and Etcmit> on it Na> smile not , or onlj 
with a smile sadder than tears! Tins too was a belter faith 
than the one it had replaced , than faith merel> m the E% er* 
lasting Nothing and man’s Digestisc Power , lower than tchich 
no faith can go 

Not that such univcrsall} prevalent, unncrsallj junvnt, 
feeling of Hope could be a unommous one Far from that 
The time was ominous social dissolution near and certain , 
social renovation still a problem, difficult and distant, even 
though sure. But if ommous to some clearest onlooker, 
whose faith stood not with the one side or with the other, 
nor m the ev er v cxed jamng o! Creek with Greek at all,— 
how unspeakablj ommous to dim Kojahst parlieipalors , for 
whom Rojahsm was Mankind’s palladium { for whom, with 
the abolition o! Most Christian Kingship and MostTaUej- 
rand Bishopship, all lojal obedience, oil religious faith was to 
expire, and final Night envelop the Destinies of Man I On 
serious hearts, of that persuasion, the matter sinks down deep , 
prompting, as we have seen, to backstairs plots, to Emigration 
with pledge of war, to Jlonnrchic Clubs; nay to still madder 
things 

The Spint of Propheej. (or mslanee, liad been considered 
extinct for some centuncs nevertheless these last times, as 
indeed is the tendency of last limes, do revive it, that so, of 
French mad things, vre might have sample also of the maddest 
In remote rural districts, whither Plulosophism ln< not }ct 
radiated, where a heterodox Constitution of the Clcrgj is bring* 
ing strife round the altar itself, and the verj Cliiirch bells arc 
getting melted into small monej com, it appears probable lliat 
the End of the M orld cannot he far off Deep-mustng atrabiliar 
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old men, especially old women, hint in an obscure way that CHAP, 
they know what thej’’ know. The Holy Virgin, silent so long, 1789- 
has not gone dumb ; — and truly now, if ever more in this world, 
were the time for her to speak. One Prophetess, though 
careless Historians have omitted her name, condition and 
whereabout, becomes audible to the general ear ; credible to 
not a few ; credible to Friar Gerle, poor Patriot Chartreux, 
in the National Assembly itself ! She, in P5d;honess recitative, 
with wild-staring eye, sings that there shall be a Sign ; that 
the heavenly Sun himself will hang out a Sign, or Mock-Sun, 

— ^which, many say, shall be stamped with the head of Hanged 
Favras. List, Horn Gerle, with that poor addled poll of thine ; 
list, O list ; — and hear nothing.^ 

Notable, however, was that ‘ magnetic vellum, v£lin mag- 
nitique,' of the Sieurs d’Hozier and Petit-Jean, Parlementeers 
of Rouen. Sweet jmung D’Hozier, ‘ bred in the faith of his 
Missal, and of parchment genealogies,’ and of parchment gene- 
rally ; adust, melancholic, middle-aged Petit-Jean ; why came 
these two to Saint-Cloud, where his Majesty was hunting, on 
the festival of St. Peter and St. Paul ; and waited there, in 
antechambers, a wonder to whispering Swiss, the livelong day ; 
and even waited without the Grates, when turned out ; and 
had dismissed their valets to Paris, as with purpose of endless 
Avaiting ? They have a magnetic vellum, these two ; whereon 
the Virgin, wonderfully clothing herself in Mesmerean Caglios- 
tric Occult-Philosophy, has inspired them to jot doAvn instruc- 
tions and predictions for a much-straitened King. To whom, 
by Higher Order, they will this day present it ; and save the 
Monarchy and World. Unaccountable pair of visual-objects 1 
Ye should be men, and of the Eighteenth Century ; but your 
magnetic veUiun forbids us so to interpret. Say, are ye aught ? 

Thus ask the Guard-house Captains, the Mayor of Saint-Cloud ; 
nay, at great length, thus asks the Committee of Researches, 
and not the Municipal, but the National Assembly one. No 
distinct answer, for weeks. At last it becomes plain that the 
right answer is negative. Go, ye Chimeras, with your magnetic 
vellmn ; sweet young Chimera, adust middle-aged one ! The 
Prison-doors are open. Hardly again shall ye preside the 
Rouen Chamber of Accounts ; but vanish obscurely into 
Limbo.^ 

^ Dtttx Amis, V. 7. ® Hid., v. 199. 

Chapter VIII 
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CHAPTER Vni 

S0LI3D, XJBAGtXE AKD COTXKANT 

Seen dun masses, and specks ol even deepest black, work 
m that white-hot glow ot the French mind, now whollj in 
fusion aUd confusion Old women here sweann^ their ten 
children on the new Evangel of Jean Jacques ; old women 
there looking up for Favras’ Heads m the celestial Luminary : 
these ore preternatural signs, prefiguruig somewhat. 

In fact, to the Patriot children of Hope themselves it is 
undeniable that difSculties exist • cmigrtlmg Seigneurs , 
Parlements m sneaking but most malicious mutiny (though 
the rope is round their neck) , above all. the roost decided 
‘ dcficieocy of grams * Sorrowful { but, to a Kation that 
hopes, cot irremediable To a Nation which is m fusion and 
ardent communion ot thought , which, for example, on signal 
of one Fugleman, will lift lU right hand like a drilled regiment, 
and swear and illuminate, till every village from Ardermes 
to the Pyrenees has rolled its village-drum, and sent up its 
little oath, and glimmer of tallow illummation some fathoms 
into the reign of Night I 

If grains are defective, the fault is not of Nature or Nationid 
Assembly, but of Art ond Anli Notional Intriguers Such 
malign individuals, of tho scoundrel species, hat e power to vex 
us, while the Constitution is a making Endure it, >e heroic 
Patriots cay rather, why not cure it T Grains do grow, 
they he extant there m sheaf or sack; only that regraters 
and Royalist plotters, to provoke the People into illcgahty, 
obstruct the transport of grams Quick, >e orgamsed Patriot 
Authorities, armed Notional Guards, meet together; unite 
jour goodwill ; m union ts tenfold strength * let the concentred 
flash of jour Patriotism strike stealthy Scoundrelism blind, 
paralytic, as with a coup ie nlnl 
Under which hat or fughtcop of the Twentj five millions, 
this pregnant Idea first arose, for m some one head It did nse, 
no man can now say. A most small idea, near nt hand for the 
whole world: but ahsingone, fit; and which waxed, whether 
into greatness or not, into Immeasumble size ^ITicn o Nation 

is 
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is in this state that the Fugleman can operate on it, what will CHAP. VIII 
the word in season, the act in season, not do 1 It will grow 1709-90 
verily, lilcc the Boy’s Bean, in the Fairy-Tale, heaven-high, 
with habitations and adventures on it, in one night. It is 
nevertheless unfortunately still a Bean (for your long-lived 
Oak grows not so) ; and the next night, it may lie felled, horizon- 
tal, trodden into common mud. — ^But remark, at least, how 
natural to any agitated Nation, which has Faith, this business 
of Covenanting is. The Scotch, believing in a righteou? Heaven 
above them, and also in a Gospel far other than the Jean- Jacques 
one, swore, in their extreme need, a Solemn League and Covenant, 

— as Brothers on the forlorn-hope, and imminence of battle, 
who embrace, looking godward : and got the whole Isle to swear 
it ; and even, in their tough Old-Saxon Hebrew-Presbyterian 
way, to keep it more or less ; — for the thing, as such things are, 
was heard in Heaven and partially ratified there : neither is 
it yet dead, it thou wilt look, nor like to die. The French too, 
with their Gallic-Ethnic excitability and effervescence, have, 
as we have seen, real Faith, of a sort ; they arc hard bestead, 
though in the middle of Hope : a National Solemn League and 
Covenant there may be in France too ; under how different 
conditions ; with how different development and issue ! 

Note, accordingly, the small commencement ; first spark of 
a mighty firework : for if the particular hat cannot be fixed 
upon, the particular District can. On the 29th day of last 
November, were National Guards by the thousand seen filing, 
from far and near, with military music, with Municipal officers 
in tricolor sashes, towards and along the Rhone-stream, to 
the little towm of Etoilc. There with ceremonial evolution 
and manoeuvre, with fanfaronading, musketrj’’ salvoes, and 
what else the Patriot genius could devise, they made oath and 
obtestation to stand faithfully by one another, under Law and 
King ; in particular, to have all manner of grains, while grains 
there were, freely circulated, in spite both of robber and regrater. 

This was the meeting of EtoDe, in the mild end of November 
1789. 

But now, if a mere empty Review, followed by Review- 
dinner, ball, and such gesticulation and flirtation as there may 
be, interests the happy County-town, and makes it the envy 
of surroimding County-towns, how much more might this 1 
In a fortnight, larger Mont<ilimart, half ashamed of itself, 

will 
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I the Qud de Bhone, to nmeh thence to the Federation-field ; 
MV 1790 amid TTartngs of hats and /adf-haadterchiefs ; glad shontings 
o! some two hundred thousand Patriot Toic« and hearts ; the 
beantiful and brave ! Among whom/ courting no notice, and 
yet the notablest of all. what qneen-Hhe Figure is this ; with 
her escort oi house-friends and Champagneax the Patriot 
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Editor ; come abroad with the earliest T Itadiant with en- 
thusiasm are those dark eyes, is that strong Mioerra-lace, 
looking dignity and earnest joy ; joyfulest she where all are 
joyful. It U Boland de la riatrifre’s Wife I * Strict elderly 
Boland, King's Jnspeclor o! Manulactum here; and now like- 
wise, by popular choice, the strictest of our new Lyons Muni- 
cipals : a man who has gained much, if worth end faculty be 
gain ; but, above all tbinp, has gained to wife Phlipon the 
I sti.Us>e ReUad. L (DtKmr* (v SJt 


Paris 
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Paris Engraver’s dnuglilcr. Render, mark llml qneenlike CHAT. VIII 
burRher-wonmn : bennliful, Ainnzoninn-grnccful to the eye ; 
more so to the mind. Unconscious of her worth (as all worth 
is), of her greatness, of her crystal clearness ; genuine, the 
creature of Sincerity and Nature, in an age of Artificiality, 

Pollution and Cant ; there, in her still completeness, in her still 
invincibility, she, it thou knew it, is the noblest of all living 
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Frenchwomen, — and will be seen, one day. 0, blessed rather 
while tniscen, even of herself 1 For the present .she gazes, 
nothing doubting, into this grand theatricality ; and thinks 
her young dreams are to be fulfilled. 

From dawn to dusk, as we said, it lasts; and truly a sight 
like few. Flourishes of drums and Inimpcts arc something : 
but think of an ‘ artificial Rock fifty feet high,’ all cut into 
crag-steps, not without the similitude of ‘ slmibs ’ 1 The 
interior cavity, — for in sooth it is made of deal, — stands 

solemn, 
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BOOK I solemn, a * Temple of Concord ’ on the outer suaunit rises 
1790 ‘a Statue of Libcrtj,* colossal, seen for miles, srith her Pike 
and Phrygian cap, and civjc column, at her ieet a CouatrjV 
Altar, ‘ Autel de la Paine* —on all which neither deal tim^r 
nor lath and plaster, with paint of various colours, has e been 
spared But fancy then the banners all placed on the steps 
of the Hock , high mass chanted , and the cn ic oath of City 
thousand with what \o)canic outburst of sound from iron and 
other throats, enough to fnghtcn back, the ver> Sa6ne and 
Rhone , and how the brightest fireworks, and bidls, and even 
repasts closed in that night o! the gods I ' And so Uie Lyons 
Federation vanishes too, swallowed ol darkness ,— and >el not 
whollj , for our brave fair Roland was there , also she, though 
in the deepest pnvaej, wntea her Narrative of it in Champa 
gneuVs Couruer de Lym, a piece which ‘circulates to the 
extent o! sixty thousand * , whicli one would now like to read 
But on the whole. Pans, we may see, will hasc little to 
devise , iviU only has e to borrow and nppl) And then as to 
the day, what day of all the calendar is Ct, il the Bastille 
Anniversary be not? The particular spot too, it is ea^ to 
see, must be the Champ de*Mars , where manv a Julian the 
Apostate has been lilted on bucklers, to France’s or the world's 
sovereignty} and iron Franks, loud'Clanginp, have rcspondeil 
to the voice of a Charlemagne , and from ol old mere sublimities 
have been familiar 


CTIAPTEH IX 

MOOI tC 

How natural, in all decisive circumstances, » Symbolic 
Representation to all kinds of menl Naj, what u man's 
whole terrestrial life but a Sjmbolic Representation, and making 
visible, of the Celestial In' isible Porcc that is In him ? Rj act 
and word he strives to do >t ; with sincerity, if possible , failing 
that, with thcatr«caht>, which latter also msj liav e its meaning 
An AlmacVs ^fosquerade is not nothing ; m more genial ages, 
your Christmas Cmsmgs, Feasts of the Ass, Abbots ot \3niwon 
were a considerable something : sincere sport they were , as 

* lu. S74. 
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Tin: Ti’i'AX (mihaiikau). 






SYMBOLIC 


823 


Almack’s may still be sincere wish for sport. But what, on the CHAP, 
other hand, must not sincere earnest liave been ; say, a Hebrew 1790 
Feast of Tabernacles have been ! A whole Nation gathered, 
in the name of the Highest, under the eye of the Highest ; 
imagination herself flagging under the reality ; and all noblest 
Ceremony ns yet not grown ceremoninl, but solemn, signifieant 
to llie outmost fringe ! Neither, in modern jjrivatc life, are 
theatrical scenes, of tearful women welting whole ells of cambric 
in concert, of impassioned bushy-whiskered youth threatening 
suicide, and sucli-like, to be so entirely detested ; drop Diou a 
tear over them thyself rather. 

At any rate, one can remark that no Nation will throw-by 
its work, and deliberately go out to make a scene, without mean- 
ing something thereby. For indeed no scenic individual, with 
knavish hypocritical views, will lake the trouble to soliloquise 
a scene : and now consider, is not a scenic Nation placed 
precisely in that predicament of soliloquising ; for its own 
behoof alone ; to solace its own sensibilities, maudlin or other ? 

— Yet in this respect, of readiness for scenes, the difference of 
Nations, as of men, is very great. If our Saxon Puritanic 
friends, for example, aworc and signed their National Covenant, 
without discharge of grinpowdcr, or the beating of any drum, 
in a dingy Covenant-Close of the Edinburgh High-Street, in 
a mean room, where men now drink mean liquor, it was con- 
sistent with their ways so to awear it. Our Gallic-Encyclo- 
pedic friends, again, must have a Chnmp-dc-Mars, seen of all 
the world, or universe ; and such a Scenic Exhibition, to which 
the Coliseum Amphitheatre was but a strollers’ barn, as this 
old Globe of ours had never or liardly ever beheld. Which 
method also we reckon natural, then and there. Nor perhaps 
was the respective heaping of these two Oaths far out of duo 
proportion to such respective display in taking them ; inverse 
proportion, namely. For the theatricality of a People goes 
in a compound ratio : ratio indeed of their trustfulness, socia-' 
bility, fervency ; but then also of their excitability, of their 
porosity, not coniinent; or say, of their explosiveness, hot- 
flashing, but which docs not last. 

How true also, once more, is it that no man or Nation of 
men, conscious of doing a great thing, was ever, in that thing, 
doing other than a small one 1 O Champ-de-Mars Federation, 

■with three hundred drummers, twelve hundred wind-musicians, 

and 
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BOOK I and artiUery planted on hei^t after height to boom the tidmgt 
ITOO of It all over France, m few minutes I Could no Atheist Kaigeon 

contrive to discern, eighteen centunes off, those Thirteen most 
poor mean dressed men, at frugal Supper, in a mean Jewish 
dwelling, with no sjTnbol but hearts god initiated into the 
* Divme depth of Sorrow,* and a Do Viu tn remnnbranee of me ; 
— and so cease that small difficult crowing of his, il he were 
not doomed to it ? 


CHAPTEH X 

MAKKIVO 

FATinovanix are human theatncalibes ; naj , perhaps touch< 
mg, like the passionate utterance of a tongue which with 
Bincenty stammers , of a head which with insmccnt> heibUs, 
— having gone distracted Yet, m comparison with unpre 
meditated outbursts of Nature, such as an Insurrection of 
Women, how foisonless, unedif>)ng, undehghtful ; like smal! 
ale palled, like an eCfenesceoce that has effervesced 1 Such 
scenes, eommg of forethought, were they world great, and 
never so cunnmgly devised, arc at bottom mainly pasteboard 
and paint But the others arc original ; emitted from the 
great everhving heart of Nature herself • what figure they will 
assume is unspeakably significant To us, therefore, let the 
French National Solemn League and Fedcrotion be the highest 
recorded tnumph of the Thespian Art * Inumphant surely, 
since the whole Tit, whidi was of Twentj five millions, not 
only claps hands, but does itself spring on the boards and 
passionately set to playing there And being such, be it 
treated as such • with sincere cursory admiration , with wonder 
from afar. A whole Nation gone mumming deserses so much ; 
but deserves not that loving minuteness a Jlcnadic Insurrection 
did 3Iuch more Jet pnoT, and as it were rehearsal semes o! 
Federation come and go, henceforward ns they list ; and, on 
Plains and under City walls, innumerable regimental bands 
blareKifl Into the Inane, wiUioul note from us 

One scene, however, the hastiest reader will momentarily 
pause on : that of Anacharsts CJootz and the CoUectirc sinful 

Posterity 
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Posterity ol Adam. — For a Patriot Municipality has now, on 
the 4th o£ June, got its plan concocted, and got it sanctioned 
by National Assembly ; a Patriot King assenting ; to whom, 
were he even free to dissent. Federative harangues, overllowing 
with loyalty, have doubtless a transient sweetness. There shall 
come Deputed National Guards, so many in the hundred, Irom 
each o{ the Eighty-three Departments of France. Likewise 
from all Naval and Militarj' King’s Forces shall Deputed quotas 
come ; such Federation of National with Royal Soldier has, 
taking place spontaneously, been already seen and sanctioned. 
For the rest, it is hoped, as many ns forty thousand may arrive : 
expenses to be borne by the Deputing District ; of all which 
let District and Department take thought, and elect fit men, 
— ^\vhom the Paris brethren will fly to meet and welcome. 

Now, therefore, judge if our Patriot Artists arc busy ; taking 
deep counsel how to make the Scene worthy of a look from the 
Universe 1 As many as fifteen thousand men, spademen, 
barrow-men, sloncbuilders, rammers, with their engineers, 
arc at work on the Champ-dc-^Iars ; hollowing it out into a 
National Amphitheatre, fit for such solemnity. For one may 
hope it will be annual and perennial ; a ‘ Feast of Pikes, Fete 
dcs Piques’ nolablcst among the highlidcs of the year : in any 
case, ought not a scenic Free Nation to have some permanent 
National Amphitheatre ? The Champ-dc-JIars is getting 
hollowed out ; and the daily talk and the nightly dream in 
most Parisian heads is of Federation and that only. Federate 
Deputies are already under way. National Assembly, what 
with its natural work, what with hearing and answering 
harangues of these Federates, of this Federation, vdll have 
enough to do ! Harangue of ‘ American Committee,’ among 
whom is that faint figure of Paul Jones as ‘ with the stars dim- 
twinkling tlirough it,’ — come to congratulate us on the prospect 
of such auspicious day. Harangue of Bastille Conquerors, 
come to ‘ renounce ’ any special recompense, any peculiar place 
at the solemnity ; — since the Centre Grenadiers rather grumble. 
Harangue of ‘ Tennis-Court Club,’ who enter with far-gleaming 
Brass-plate, aloft on a pole, and the Tennis-Court Oath engraved 
thereon ; which far-gleaming Brass-plate they purpose to affix 
solemnly in the Versailles original locality, on the 20th of this 
month, which is the anniversary, as a deathless memorial, for 
some years ; they will then dine, as they come back, in the 

VOL. I. Y Bois 
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BOOK 1 Bois de BotUognc ; cannot, hovrevcr, do it ■without apprising 
the world. To such things does the august National Assembly 
ever and anon cheerfully listen, suspending its rcgcnerftli%'e 
labours ; and with some touch of impromptu eloquence, mahe 
friendly reply ; — as indeed the -wont has long been ; for it is 
» gesticulating, sjTnpathctie People, and lias a heart, and 
wears it on its sleeve. 

In ■wWch drcumstanecs, it occurred to the mind of Ana- 
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charsis Clootz, Uiat while so much was embodying itself into 
Club or Committee, end perorating applauded, there yet 
remained a greater and greatest ; ol which, i! it also tooh 
and perorated, what might not the effect be ; ITuman-kmd 
namely, fe Genre tlumain iUclf 1 In what rapt creative moment 
the Thought rose in Ana<harsis's soul j all his throes, while 
he went about gi^*ing shape and birth to it ; how he was inecml 
at by cold worldlings ; but did sn«r again, being a man of 
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polished sarcasm ; and moved to and fro persuasive in coffee- 
house and soirde, and dived down assiduous-obscure in the great 
deep of Paris, making his Thought a Fact : of all this the 
spiritual biographies of that period say nothing. Enough that 
on the 19th evening of June 1790, the sun’s slant rays lighted 
a spectacle such as our foolish little planet has not often had 
to show : Anacharsis Clootz entering the august Salle do 
Mandge, with the Ilurnan Species at his heels, Swedes, Spaniards, 
Polacks ; Turks, Chaldeans, Greeks, dwellers in Mesopotamia ; 
behold them all ; they have come to claim place in the grand 
Federation, having an undoubted interest in it. 

‘ Our Ambassador titles,’ said the fervid Clootz, ‘ are not 
written on parchment, but on the living hearts of all men.’ 
These whiskered Polacks, long-flowing turbaned Islimaelites, 
astrological Chaldeans, who stand so mute here, let them plead 
with you, august Senators, more eloquently than eloquence 
could. They arc tlic mute representatives of their tongue- 
tied, befettered, hea's^jf-ladcn Nations ; who from out of that 
dark bewilderment gaze wistful, amazed, with half-incredulous 
hope, towards you, and this your bright light of a French 
Federation : bright particular daystar, the herald of universal 
day. We claim to stand there, as mute monuments, patheti- 
cally adumbrative of much. — ^From bench and gallery comes 
‘ repeated applause ’ ,* for what august Senator but is flattered 
even by the very shadow of human Species depending on him ? 
From President Sicyis, who presides this remarkable fortnight, 
in spite of his small voice, there comes eloquent though shrill 
reply. Anacharsis and the ‘ Foreigners Committee ’ shall 
have place at the Federation ; on condition of telling their 
respective Peoples what they see there. In the mean time, we 
imdtc them to the ‘ honours of the sitting, lionneur de la sdancc.’ 
A long-flowing Turk, for rejoinder, bows wth Eastern solemnity, 
and utters articulate soimds : but owing to his imperfect 
knowledge of the French dialect,’ his words are like spilt water ; 
the thought he had in him remains conjectural to this day. 

Anacharsis and 3\Iankind accept the honours of the sitting ; 
and have forthvdth, as the old Newspapers still testify, the 
satisfaction to see several things. First and chief, on the 
motion of Lameth, Lafayette, Saint-Fargeau and other Patriot 
Nobles, let the others repugn as they will : all Titles of Nobility, 

> I'irciiiletir, etc. (in Hist. Pari. xii. 2S3). 
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BOOKI fromDui.etoEsquire.orlower.archenwforthaio^ijArtf Then 
*ne irw m like manner. Livery Servants or rather the L«cry ol Ser 
^ ants Neither, for the future shall any man or woman sdl 
st>Ied noble, be ‘incensed,* — foohshlj fuimgated mth meensc 
m Church , as the wont has been In a word Feudalism 
being dead these ten months why should her empty trappings 
and scutcheons sunnet theserj Coats of arms will require 
to be obliterated , — and yet Cassandra 'Marot on this and the 
other coach panel notices that they ‘ are but painted over,' 
and threaten to peer through ogam 

So that hencelorth l>e Lalayctte is but the Sieur Motier, 
and Saint Fargeau is plain Michel Lcpellcticr, and Mirabeau 
soon alter has to say huflingly, ‘ With your ll»7urtJ> you have 
set Europe at cross purposes for three days ' For his Count 
hood is not indiUcrent to this man , which indeed the odmir 
ing People treat him with to the last But let extreme Fatnot 
isn\ tcjoice and chiefly Anacharsis and Mankind for now 
It seems to be taken for granted that one Adam is Father ol 
us all !— 

Such was in historical accuracy, the famed feat of Ans 
charsis Thus did the most extensne ol Public Bodies find 
a sort of spokesman Whereby at least wc may judge ol one 
thing , what a humour the once snifling mocking Cily of Pan* 
and Baron Clootr had got into , when such exhibition could 
appear a propriety, next door to o sublimity It is true, I nvj 
did in alter times, pervert this success of Anaelvaisis, making 
him, from incidental ‘Speaker cl the Foreign Nations Com 
iniUee,* claim to be official permanent * Speaker, Oratevr, of 
the Human Species ’ which he only desers ed to be and alleging 
calumniously , that his astrological Chaldeans and the rest 
were a mere French tag rag and bobtail disguisetl for the nonce , 
and m short, sneering and fleering at him in her cold barren 
way all which however, he the man he was could receiv e on 
thick enough panoply, or even rebound Uierclrom, and alio 
go fiij way 

3fost cxtensire oi l*ub!ic Jtodies we may caff it , and also 
the roost unexpected lor who could have thought to see all 
Nations in the Tuilcnes Riding Ifall T But so it u, and 
truly as strange things may happen when a whole I eoplc gor* 
rouroniing and mumng Hast not thou tlij'scU pcrrlianre 
teen diademed Cleopatra daughter of the Ptolcmic* pleading 
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nlmost willi bended knee, in nnlicroic tcn-imrlour, or dimlil ClIAI’. X 
relnil-sbop, to inflexible gross lJurgbnl Dignilnry, for leave to 'bmoiTOO 
reign nnd die ; being dressed for it, and moneyless, vilh small 
children ; — while suddenly Constables have shut the Thespian 
barn, nnd her Antony pleaded in vain ? Such visual spectra 
Hit across this Karth, if the Thespian Stage be rudely inter- 
fered with : but much more, when, ns was said. Pit jumj)s on 
Stage, then is it verily, as in Herr Ticck’s Drama, a VcrUchrlc 
Welt, or World Tojisyturvicd ! ' 

Having seen the Human Species itself, to have seen the 
* Dean of the Hurnatj Species ’ ceased now to be a miracle. 

Such ‘ Doiieu f/» (7enrr llumam, Eldest of Jlcn,’ had shown 
himself there, in these weeks : Jean Claude Jacob, a born 
Serf, deputed from his native Jura ^fountains to thank the 
National Assembly for enfranchising tJjcm. On his bleached 
worn face arc ploughed the furrowings of one hundred and 
twenty years. He has heard dim patnis-inW:, of immortal 
Grand-Monarch victories ; of a burned Pidatinale, as he toiled 
nnd moiled to make a little speck of this Earth greener ; of 
C(j venues Drngoonings ; of >Iarlborotigh going to the war. 

Pour generations have bloomed out, nnd lovctl nnd haled, 
and rustled off : he was forty-six when Louis Emjrtccnth died. 

The Assembly, ns one man, spontaneously rose, nnd did rever- 
ence to the l'/!dcst of the World ; old Jean is to take stance 
among them, hono\irably, with covered head. He gazes feebly 
there, wiUi his old eyes, on that new wonder-scene; dream- 
like to him, nnd uncertain, wavering amid fragments of old 
memories nnd dreams. For Time is all growing unsubstantial, 
dreamlike; Jean’s eyes and mind are weary, nnd about to 
close, — nnd open on a far other wonder-scene, which shall be 
rc.al. Patriot Subscription, Royal Pension was got for him, 
nnd he returned home glad ; but in two months more he left 
it all, nnd went on his unknown way.' 


VfiiT Anil, iv. iii. 
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cnArTER XI 

AS IN TItr ACT OJ COIJ) 

SlEANWinix to Pans c\cr going and relunimg daj after 
daj and all da> long towards that I icld of Mars it becomes 
painfully apparent that the spadework there cannot be got 
done in time There is such nn nrea of it , lluto hundred 
thousand square feet tot from the £coIe llilitaire (which 
will need to be done up m wood wjth balconies and gallcnes) 
westward to the Gate by the Hiier (where also shall be wood 
in triumphal arches) we count some thousand j anls of length , 
and lor breadth from this umbrageous As enue of eight rows 
on the South side to that corresponding one on the North, 
some thousand feet more or less All this to be scooped out 
and wheeled up m slope along the sides , high enough for 
It must bo rammed down there and shaped stair wise into as 
manj as ‘ Hurt) ranges of convenient seals * firm fnmmed with 
turf coiercd with enduring timber —and then our huge 
P)7nmidal ratherlaads ^Itar de h Point in the centre, 
also to be raised and stair stcppcil Force-work with a >cn 
gennee , It is a 1\orld s Amphitheatre J Tlicre are but fifteen 
da) s good and at this languid rate it might take half as man) 
weeks ^^’hat is singular too the spademen seem to work 
lazil) , the) will not work double tides c%en for offer of more 
wages though theirtidcisbutsc^cnhours the) declare angril) 
that the human tabernacle requires occasional rest f 

Is it Aristocrats secretl) bribing t Anstocrals were capable 
of that On!) six months since did not ci i fence get afloat Ih-st 
subterranean Pans — for uc stand over quames and cata 
combs clangcrousl), ns it were midwnj between Kcasen anf 
the Ab\ss and are hollow underground —was ehargesl with 
gunpowder whicli should make us ‘ Icip * t Till a Cordel er* 
Deputation actually went to examine and found lt--eAme«l 
off again I * An accursed Incurable brootl , all asking for 
‘ passports ' m these sacicd daj-s Trouble of noting chifeau 
burning IS m the Limousin and cl^whcre , for they are 1 tiiy i 
netween the best of Peoples and the best of Ilcstorcf Kings 
‘ aj-l D«<tiBt>cr I" a. /vt I* ait 
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they -would sow grudges ; with what a fiend’s grin would they CHAP. XI 
see this Federation, looked for by the Universe, fail ! July ij 1709 

Fail for want of spadework, however, it shall not. He 
that has four limbs and a French heart can do spadework ; 
and will ! On the first July Monday, scarcely has the signal- 
cannon boomed; scarcely have the languescent mercenary 
Fifteen Thousand laid down their tools, and the eyes of on- 
lookers turned sorrowfully to the still high Sun; ^\ilen this 
and the other Patriot, fire in his eye, snatches barrow and 
mattock, and himself begins indignantly wheeling. Whom 
scores and then hundreds follow ; and soon a volunteer Fifteen 
Thousand are 'shovelling and trundling; with the heart of 
giants : and all in right order, with that extemporaneous 
adroitness of theirs : whereby such a lift has been given, worth 
three mercenary ones ; — ^which may end when the late tmlight 
thickens, in triimiph-shouts, heard or heard of beyond Mont- 
martre ! 

A sympathetic population will wait, next day, with eager- 
ness, till the tools are free. Or why wait ? Spades elsewhere 
exist ! And so now bursts forth that effulgence of Parisian 
enthusiasm, good-heartedness and brotherly love; such, if 
Chroniclers are trustworthy, as was not witnessed since the 
Age of Gold. Paris, male and female, precipitates itself towards 
its Southwest extremity, spade on shoulder. Streams of men, 

■without order ; or in order, as ranked fellow-craftsmen, as 
natural or accidental reunions, march towards the Field of Mars. 
Three-deep these march ; to the sound of stringed music ; 
preceded by young girls -with green boughs and tricolor streamers : 
they have shouldered, soldier-wise, their shovels and picks ; 
and with one throat are singing ga-ira. Yes, pardieu ga-ira, 
cry the passengers on the streets. All corporate Guilds, and 
public and private Bodies of Citizens, from the highest to the 
lowest, march ; the very Hawkers, one finds, have ceased 
bawling for one day. The neighbouring Villages turn out: 
their able men come marching, to -village fiddle or tambourine 
and triangle, under their Mayor, or Mayor and Curate, who 
also walk bespaded, and in tricolor sash. As many as one 
hundred and fifty thousand workers ; nay at certain seasons, 
as some count, two hundred and fifty thousand ; for, in the 
afternoon especially, what mortal but, finishing his hasty day’s 

, work. 
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work, would run I A stimng City , from the time you reach 
the Place Louis Quinze, southward over the RtTcr, by all 
Avenues, it is one hving throng So many workers , and to 
mercenary mock workers but real ones that he freely to it 
each Patriot stretches himsdf agamst the stubborn glebe , hews 
and wheels with the whole weight that is m him 
Amiable mfants, aimabUs enfans I They do the * police ie 
I atelier’ too, the guidance and governance, themselves, with 
that ready will of theirs, with that extemporaneous adroitness. 
It IS a true brethren’s work, all distinctions confounded, 
abolished , as it was m the begmnmg when Adam hunscl! 
delved Long frocked tonsured Monks with short skided 
Water earners, with swallow tailed well fnzzled Incroyahles of 
a Patnot turn , dark Charcoalmen meal white Peruke-makers 
or Peruke wearers for Advocate and Judge are there, and all 
Heads of Distncts sober Nuns sisterlike with flaunting N)TrphJ 
of the Opera and females in common circumstances named 
unfortunate the patriot Ragpicker, and perfumed dwcDer 
in palaces , for Fatnotism, like New birth and also like Death, 
levels all The Pnnters have come marching Prudhemmei 
all in Paper caps with RAjoIuUoiw ie Tans printed on them 
—as Camille notes , wishing that m these great days them 
should be a Fade des Sertvatns too, or Federation of Able 
Editors ‘ Beautiful to see I The snowy Imen and debate 
pantaloon alternates with the soiled check shirt and bumel 
breeches , for both have cost their coats and under both ait 
four limbs and a set of Patriot muscles There do they pi« 
and shovel , or bend forward, yoked in long strings to 
barrow or overloaded tumbnl , joyous with one mind Ab 
Siej 4s is seen pulling wiry, \ eheroent, if too light for • 
by the side of Beouhamais who shall get Kings though he 
none Abbd Maury did not pull , but the Charcoalmen brou» 
a mummer gutsed like him and he had to pull m effigy 
no august Senator disdain the work Jlajor Bailly, 
simo Lafayette ore there, — and alas shall be there 
another day 1 The King himself comes to sec sky rtn 
Vice le roi / * and suddenly with shouldered spades they o 
a guard of honour round him * ^Miosoevcr can come com • 
to VI ork, or to look, and bless the vv ork , 

^\Tiole families have come One whole family we see e 

« S«eN«w.rap«i,«lc.{o//^r /Vr/ 
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of tliree generations : the father picking, the mother shovelling, 
the young ones wheeling assiduous; old grandfather, hoary 
with ninety-three years, holds in his arms the youngest of all : ^ 
frisky, not helpful this one ; who nevertheless may tell it to 
his grandchildren ; and how tlie Future and the Past alike 
looked on, and with failing or with half-formed voice faltered 
their ga-ira. A vintner has wheeled in, on Patriot truck, 
beverage of wme : ‘ Drink not, my brothers, if ye are not thirsty ; 
that your cask may last the longer ’ : neither did afty drink 
but men ‘evidently exliausted.’ A dapper Abb6 looks on, 
sneering : ‘ To the 

barrow ! ’ cry several ; 
whom he, lest a 'ivorse 
thing befall him, obeys : 
nevertheless one wiser 
Patriot barrowman, ar- 
riving now, interposes 
his ‘ arritcz ’ ; setting 
down his own barrow, 
he snatches the Abba’s; 
trundles it fast, like an 
infected thing, forth of 
the Champ - de - Mars 
circuit, and discharges 
it there. Thus too a 
certain person (of some 
quality, or private 
capital, to appearance), 
entering hastily, flings 
down his coat, waistcoat and two watches, and is rusliing to the 
thick of the work : ‘ But your watches ? ’ cries the general 
voice. — ‘ Does one distrust his brothers ? ’ answers he ; nor 
were the watches stolen. How beautiful is noble-sentiment : 
like gossamer gauze, beautiful and cheap ; which will stand 
no tear and wear 1 Beautiful cheap gossamer gauze, thou film- 
shadow of a raw-material of Virtue, which art not woven, nor 
likely to be, into Duty ; thou art better than nothing, and also 
worse ! 

Young Boarding-school Boys, College Students, shout Five 
la Nation, and regret that they have yet ‘ only their sweat to 
' Mercier, ii. 76, etc. 
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give* ^Yhat say "we of Boys? Beautilulcst Iltbes; ibe 
loveliest of Pans, m their light oir robes, with riband girdle 
of tricolor, are there , shovelling and wheeling with the rest ; 
their Hebe ejes hnghtcr with enthusiasm, and long hair in 
beautiful dishevclment; broad pressed are their small fingers; 
but they mahe the palnot barrow go, and even force it to the 
summit of the slope (vnth a little tracing, which what man’s 
arm were not too happy to lend ?) — then bound down with it 
agam, and go for more , with their long locks and tneolors 
blown back, graceful as the rosj Hours O, os that evening 
Sun fell over the Champ-de-Mars, and tinted with fire the 
thick umbrageous boscage that shelters it on this hand and 
on that, and struck direct on those Domes and twi^and forty 
Wmdovis of the E<»le Mihtaire, and made them all of bur* 
nished gold,— saw he on h\s wide zodiac toad other such sight ? 
A living garden spotted and dotted with such llowerage; all 
colours of the pnsm j the bcautifulcst blent fncndly with 
the usefulcst j all growing and vrorking biolherlike there under 
one warm feeling, were it but for da>-8 ; once and no second 
time 1 But Night is sinking , these Nights, loo. Into Etemit>, 
The hastiest tmv eUer Versailles ward has drown bnole on 
the heights of ChaiUot’ and looked for moments over the 
Btver, rcporlmg ot Versailles what be saw, not vntheut 

tears * c* » » 

Meanwhile, from all points of the compass. Federates are 
nmvings fervid children of the South, ‘who glorj In their 
Mirabeau ’ , considerate North blooded Jlountainecrs of Jura ; 
sharp Bretons, with tbcir Gaelic suddenness; NormaM, not 
to be ovcTTCachcd in bargain t all now animated with one 
noblest fuc of Patriotism BTiom the Pans bret^ march 
forth to receive; with imhlary solemnities witii fraleroal 
embracing, and a ho5p»Udit> worth> of the heroic 
They Msfst at Ihe AsscmWy-> Uebate. these Frfen, es, he 
Gnllenes are teserred (or tbrm Tliey assist in the tods ot he 
Champ-dc-Mars i each new troop ssiB .Is W to the spade . 

lilt a hod ol earth on the Altar ol the hnlherland Hut the 
flourishes ol rhetone. (or it is a gestirulallas Prople • 
suhlime ol those Addresses to an auRust A^hlj , to * ralnot 
Itestoierl Our Ilreton CnpUin ol Icdemtrs Ueels erm, in a 

(11 ol enthnsinsm. and inies op hii nronl; he KCt-ejW lo a 


fit of enthusiasm, and gives op his 
■ MerdcTtb. Si 


King 
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King wct-cyccl. Poor Louis 1 These, ns he snicl nltcrwards, 
■were among the bright days of his life. 

Reviews also there must be ; roj'al Federate-reviews, with 
King, Queen and trieolor Court looking on : at lowest, if, ns 
is loo eommon, it rains, our Federate Volunteers will file through 
the inner gateways. Royalty standing dry. Nay there, should 
some stop oceur, the bcautifulcst fingers in France may take 
you softly by the Inpelle, and, in mild (lute-voice, ask : ‘ (Mon- 
sieur, of what Province arc you ? ’ Happy he who ^nn reply, 
chivalrousl}’ lowering his sword’s point, ‘(Madame, from the 
Province your ancestors reigned over.’ lie that happy ‘ Pro- 
vincial Advocate,’ now Provincial Federate, shall be rewarded 
by a sun-smile, and such melodious glad words addressed to a 
King : ‘ Sire, these arc your faithful Lorrainers.’ Cheerier 
verily, in these holidays, is this ‘ skybluc faced with red ’ of n 
National Guardsman, than the dull black and grey of a Pro- 
vincial Advocate, which in workday's one was used to. For 
the same thricc-blcsscd Lorraincr sh.all, this Qvening, stand 
sentry at a Queen’s door ; and feel that he could die a tliousand 
deaths for her : then again, at the outer gate, and even a third 
time, she shall sec him ; nay he will make her do it ; presenting 
arms with emphasis, ‘ making liis musket jingle again ’ ; and 
in her salute there .shall again be a stin-smilc, and that 
little blonde-locked loo hasty Dauphin shall be admonished, 
‘ Salute, then, (tfonsicur ; don’t be impolite ’ ; and therewith 
she, like a bright Sky-wanderer or Planet with her little Itloon, 
issues forth peculiar.* 

But at night, when Patriot .spadework is over, figure the 
sacred rites of hospitality I Lcpcllclicr Saint-Fargeau, a mere 
private senator, but with great possessions, has daily his ‘ hun- 
dred dinner-guests ’ ; the table of Generalissimo Lafayette may 
double that number. In lowly parlour, ns in lofty saloon, 
the wine-cup passes round ; crowned by the smiles of Beauty ; 
be it of lightly-tripping Grisette or of high-sailing Dame, for 
both equally have beauty, and smiles precious to the brave. 


CHAP. XI 
July 2 - 12 , 
J700 . 


> N'arralive liy a I.orrainc FcJcralc (given in //«/. /’ur/. vi. 389-91). 




336 THE FEAST OF PIKES 


COOK I 
JalTli 17*0 


CHAPTER XU 

SOUND aKD smoke 

Akd so now, m sptle of plotting Aristocrats, Urr hired 
spademen, and almost of Destinv itsdl there has been 
mttdiram^oo), the Champ^e-Slais, on the ISth of the month. » 
fajrfy ready : trimmed, rammed, buttressed with firm masonry , 
and Patriotism can stroll over it adminng; and as it were 
rehearsmg, for m crery head is some unutterable image of the 
mo r mw. Pray Ilearea there be not clouds. Xay what far 
wo*se dond is of a misguided 'luniapahlv that talhs ol 
admitting Patriotism to the solemnity by DetetsJ ^tas it 
bv tichets we were admitted to the wo*h , and to what brought 
the woH.* Did we take the Pastille by tickets? A mis 
guided lltmiopality sees the error; at late midnight, roBing 
drums announced to Patriotism starting half out of its bed» 
clothes, that It IS to be b^etless. PuD down thy wghtcap there' 
; and, with deal articulate gnmhle, significant of sertml 
things, go paofied to s!<^ again. To-morrow u tVednesday 
morning ; unforgettable among the foJli of the woHd. 

The morning comes, co’d for a JuSv one ; but suth a f«* 
tints would make Greenland smEc. Through erery inlet of 
that National Amphitheatre (for it is a league m orcait, cut 
With opeamgs at due interrals), floods to the hnng throng • 
eorcfs, without hnault, rpaee alter space. The Ecole XIihta.re 
has pJlcries and ore r r a alU:^ eanop cs, whe-ein Carpenli? 

and Painting have Tied. f<r the Upper AulhonUes , tnumphal 

arches, at the Gate bv the River, bear insenpUons, if weak, 
i-et well meant and orthodox. Par alolt. over the Altar of 
the Fathedand, on their tall emne standards of iron, swing 
pensile our aalKiue or Pans of Incense ; dupens-ng 

sweet mcea«e-fiin5es, — unless for the Jlcathca Mithologj, me 
sees not fo- whom. Two h.md.-ed thousand PaUnotie Mm; 
and twice as good, one hund.-ed thousand Patnotic Wom^ 
all decked and glonfied as cese can farcy, sit wa.lisg m tin* 
Chaaip-de-ilars. . , .. 

tVhat a picture . that oreJe of bnght-dyed Li e, rp-end u? 

' theft. 
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Ihcrc, on ils Ihirly-scntcd Slope; lcnninf», one wovild sny, on CIIAl'. Xll 
the ihiek umbrn|:e of Ihosc Avemic-Trccs, for the .slcins of ’f'llyM, i7lio 
them arc hicUlon by Ibe liciplil ; ntul all beyond it mere Rrccn- 
ncss of Stnnmor ICarlb, willv the gleams of waters, or while 
sparklings of stone edifices: little circular enamel picture in 
llic centre of such a vase—of emerald ! A vase not cmjily: 
the Invalidcs Cupolas want not their population nor the distant 
Windmills of Montmartre; on remotest steeple and invisible 
village belfry stand men with spj'-glasses. On thc*licighla of 
Chaillot arc many-coloured undulating groups; round and far 
on, over at! the circling heights that embosom Paris, it is as 
one more or less peopled Amphitheatre; which the eye j’rows 
dim with measuring. Nay heights, as was before liinlcd, have 
cannon; and a floating-bat tcry of cannon is on the Seine. 

When eye fails, car shall serve ; and all France properly is but 
one Amiihithcalrc ; for in paved town and unpaved hamlet 
men walk listening ; till the mufllcd thunder sound audible on 
their horizon, that they too may begin swearing and firing ! ’ 
lint now, to streams of music, come Fedoralcs enough, — for 
they haCe assembled on the Iloulcvard .S.aint-Antoinc or thereby, 
and come marching through the City, with their Kighty-lhrcc 
Department Danners, and blessings not loud but deep; comes 
National Assembly, and ta!:cs scat under ils Canopy ; comes 
Royalty, and takes scat on a throne beside it. And Lafayette, 
on white charger, is here, and all the civic Functionaries; and 
the Federates form dances, till their strictly militar\' evolutions 
and manmuvTcs can begin. 

Evolutions and manonivrcs ? Task not the pen of mortal 
to describe them: truant imagination droops; — declares that 
it is not worth while. There is wheeling and .sweeping, to 
slow, to quick and double-quick lime : Sicur Molicr, or General- 
issimo Lafayette, for they arc one and the same, and lie is 
General of France, in the King’s stead, for four-and-twenty 
hours ; Sicur Molicr must step forth, willi that sublime chival- 
rous gait of his ; solemnly ascend the .steps of the Fatherland’s 
Altar, in sight of IIc.avcn and of the .scarcely breathing Earth ; 
and, under the creak of those swinging Cassolcllcs, ‘pressing 
his sword’s point firmly there,’ pronounce the Oath, To King, 
to Law, and Nation (not to mention ‘ grains ’ with their circu- 
lating), in his own name and that of anned France. Whereat 

' Dtux Anit, V. l6S. 
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BOOM there js waving ol baimers and acclaim sufficient The National 
JolyK i"SO Assembly must swear standing m its place, the King himsell 
audibly The King swears , and now le the welkin split with 
vivats let citizens enlrandused embrace each smiting heortilj 
his palm into his fellow s , and armed Federates clang Uicir 
arms , above all, that Roating batterj speak I It has spoken -- 
to the four comers of France From eminence to eminence 
hursts the thunder , fnmt heard loud repealed ttTiatastone 
cast into Vi hat a lake , In circles that do noi grow fainter From 
Arras to A\’ignon, from Metz to Ba>onnc! Oier Orleans 
and Blois it rolls in cannon recitative, Fuy bellows of it amid 
his granite mountains, Pau where is the ^ell cradle of Great 
Ilcnn At far Marseilles one can thmk the rudd> evening 
witnesses it, o%cr the deep blue ilediterranean sraters the 
Castle of It rudd> tinted darts forth from eserj cannon’s 
mouth its tongue of fire, and all the people shout Tes 
France is free 0 glorious France that has burst out so, 
into universal sound and smoke, and attained— the Phrygian 
Cap of Liberty I In all Towns Trees of Libcrtj also maj be 
planted with or without ad\antage Said we not it was 
the highest stretch attained b> the Thespian Art on this Planet 
or perhaps attainable ? 

The Tlicspian Art unfortiinatel} , one must sliU call it for 
behold tlicre on this ticld of Mars the National Banners 
before there could be anj swearing were to be all blessed A 
most proper operation , since surely without Heaven s blessing 
bestowed sas cicn nudibl) or maudibl} taugAf no harthlj 
banner or contnsance can prose Mctorious but now the 
means of doing it T By what thncc-diMne Franklin Umndcr 
pod shall miraculous fire be drown out of Heaven and descend 
gentlj, Iifcpving with health to the souls of men T Alas by 
the simplest b) Two Hundred shaven-crowned Indmduali 
‘ in snow white albs with Incolor girdles ’ arrangctl on the 
steps of Intbcrlands Altar, end at their head for spokes 
man Souls Os erseet Talleyrand P^ngord I These shall net as 
miraculous thunder rod — to such length as t!ie\ can O ) e 
deep azure Heaaens and thou green oU nursing I-arlh )■« 
Streams eaerflowmg deciduous I-orests that die and are boro 
again conlinuallj like the sons of men , stone Slountams that 
die ilail\ With merj ram shower }et are not dead and levelled 
for ages of ages nor boro again (it seems) but with new world 

explosions. 
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explosions, and such tumultuous seething and tumblihg, CHAP. XII 
steam half-way to the Moon; 0 thou unfathomable mystic 14, 1790 
All, garment and dwelling-place of the Unnamed ; and thou, 
articulate-speaking Spirit of Man, who mouldest and modellest 



TAI.LEYKAND. 


that Unfathomable Unnameable even as we see, — ^is not there 
a miracle : That some French mortal should, we say not have 
believed, but pretended to imagine he believed that Tallejurand 
and Two Hundred pieces of white Calico could do it ! 

Here, however, we are to remark with the sorrowing Histor- 
ians of that day, that suddenly, while Episcopus Talleyrand, 

long-stoled. 
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BOOKJ Jongsloled, with mitre and tneolor bdt, was yet hut hitching 
J oly 14 1700 up the Altar steps to do lus miracle, the material Heaven grew 
black , a north aind, moaning cold moisture, began to sing ; 
and there descended a ^e^J deluge of ram Sad to see I The 
thirtj staired Scats, all round our Amphitheatre, get mstan 
taneously slated with mere umbrellas, fallacious when so thick- 
set our antique CassoIfUrs become water pots , Uicir ineensc- 
smoke gone hissing in a wKifl of muddy vapour Alas, instead 
of snv atsi there is noUung now but the furious peppenng and 
rattling From three to four hundred thousand human indi 
s^duals feel tliat thc^ ha\e a skin, happily impemous Tlie 
Generals sash runs water how all militar> banners droop, 
and will not wa^e, but la 2 il> flap as if metamorphosed into 
painted Im banners I \4otsc far worse these hundred thousand, 
such IS the Ilislorian’s testimonj, of the fairest of France! 
Their snow) mushns all splashed and dmggled, tlie ostndi 
feather shrunk shamefull) to the backbone of a feather all caps 
are ruined , innermost pasteboard molten into its original pap 
Beaut) no longer swims decorated m her gamilure, like l/ose- 
goddess hidden res ealed in her Faphian clouds but sl-uggles In 
disastrous imprisonment in it, for ‘the shape was noticeable’, 
and nowonl) 8)’mpathcticinler)Cclions, titterings, tchceings and 
resolute good humour will a% ad A deluge, on incessant sheet 
or fluid-column of ram, — such that our Overseer’s very mitre 
must be filled , not o mitre, but a filled and leak) flre-bucket on 
his reverend head 1— Regarfless of which. Overseer TalIc)Tand 
perfonns his miracle the Blessing of ToIle)Tand nnolJier than 
that of Jacob, is on all Ibe }• ighl) three departmental flags 
of trance , which v^o'c or flap, wiUi such lliankfulness as 
needs Towards three o’clock, the sun beams out again the 
remaining evolutions can be transacted under bnght heavens, 
though with decorations much damaged ' 

On Mednesdv) our tederation is consummated* but the 
festivities last out the week, and over into the next, tes 
tiv-ities such os no Bagdad Coliph, or Aladdin with the Ijunp 
could have equalled There b a Jousting on the Hirer { with 
Us water somersets, splashmg and haha mg AbW Fauehet. 
Te Dcum Faucliet, preaches, for his part. In the * rotunda of 
the Com Harket,’ a funeral harangue on Franklin . lor whom 
the National Aiscmbl) has Utel) gone Uirce da)-s In blaek 

• iftmtJmit T l() 179. 
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The Metier and Lepelletier tables still groan with viands ; CHAP. Xll 
roofs ringing with patriotic toasts. On the fifth evening, which 14 - 18 , 
is the Cliristian Sabbath, there is a universal Ball. Paris, 
out of doors and in, man, woman and child, is jigging it, to 
the sound of harp and four-stringed fiddle. The hoariest- 
headed man ■will tread one other measure, under this nether 
Moon ; speechless nurselings, injanis as we call them, vriTna 
TiKva, crow in arms ; and sprawl out numb-plump little limbs, 

— impatient for muscularity, they know not why. Thfe stiffest 
balk bends more or less ; all joists creak. 

Or out, on the Earth’s breast itself, behold the Ruins of 
the Bastille. All lamplit, allegorically decorated ; a Tree of 
Liberty sixty feet high ; and Phrygian Cap on it, of size enor- 
mous, under which ICing Arthur and Ms round-table might 
have dined ! In the depths of the background is a single 
lugubrious lamp, rendering dim-visible one of your iron cages, 
half-bmied, and some Prison stones, — ^Tyranny vanishing down- 
wards, all gone but the skirt : the rest wholly lamp-festoons, 
trees real or of pasteboard ; in the similitude of a fairy grove ; 
with this inscription, readable to runner ; ‘ Id Von danse, 

Dancing Here.’ As indeed had been obscurely foreshadowed 
by Cagliostro ^ prophetic Quack of Quacks, when he, four years 
ago, quitted the grim durance ; — ^to fall into a grimmer, of the 
Roman Inquisition, and not quit it. 

But, after all, Avhat is tMs Bastille business to that of the 
Champs ElysSes ! TMther, to these Fields well named Elysian, 
all feet tend. It is radiant as day with festooned lamps ; little 
oil-cups, like variegated fire-flies, daintily illume the highest 
leaves : trees there are all sheeted with variegated fire, shedding 
far a glinuner into the dubious wood. There, under the free 
sky, do tight-limbed Federates, with fairest newfound sweet- 
hearts, elastic as Diana, and not of that coyness and tart humour 
of Diana, thread their jocimd mazes, all through the ambrosial 
night ; and hearts were touched and fired ; and seldom surely 
had our old Planet, in that huge conic Shadow of hers, ‘ which 
goes beyond the Moon, and is named Night,^ curtained such a 
Ball-room. 0 if, according to Seneca, the very gods look down 
on a good man struggling with adversity, and smile; what 
must they think of Five-and-twenty million indifferent ones 
victorious over it, — for eight days and more ? 

^ See his Lettre au Peufle Fratifais (London, 1786). 
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BOOK 1 In this , and in snA ivays however, has Vhe Feast o! 
P Acs danced itself off gallant Federates wending homewards, 
' towards ever} point of the compass, with fei ensh nen es, heart 
and head much heated, some of them, indeed ns Damp- 
martm’s elderly respectable tnend from Strasburg quite * burnt 
out with liquors,’ and flKAenng towards extmction' The 
Feast of PAes has danced itself off, and become defunct, and 
the ghost of a Feast . — nothing of it now remaining but this 
\ ision W men’s memorj , and the place that Lnew it (for the 
slope of that Champ-dC'^fars is crumbled to half the onginal 
height*) now knowing it no mote Undoubtcdlj one of the 
tnemorahlest National Ilightides Never or hardl> ever, as wc 
said, was Oath sworn with such heart-effusion, emphasis, and 
expenditure of jo^anee, and then it was broken irremeiliably 
within >car and da) Ah why t \Micn the sweating of it 
svas so liens cnl> jojful, bosom clasped to bosom, and Fi\e-and 
Iwentj million hearts all burning together, 0 jc mexorohle 
Destinies, whj t— Partly because it was sworn with such over 
] 0 ) ance , but chiefly, indeed, for on older reason Uiat Sin 
had come into the world, and jliserj b> Sm 1 Theie Fii e and 
twenty millions, it wc will consider it, haie now henceforth, 
with that Phrygian Cap ol theirs, no force oter them to bind 
and guide , neillier m them, more than heretofore, is guiding 
force or rule ol just living how then, while thej all go rushing 
at such o pace, on unknown wa\s with no bndle, towards no 
aim can Imrlyburly unutterable fail T For > cnlj not Federa 
lion TosepmV is the colour of this Ilarth and her work not by 
outbursts of noble-scntiment, but with far other ammunition, 
shall a man front the world 

But how wise, ui all cases, to * husband your fire’, to keep 
It deep down, rather, as genuil radical heat I Kxplosions, the 
lordblcst, and never so well-directed, are questionable, far 
oftenest futile, nlwa)*s fnghtfully wasteful but think of a 
man, ot a Nation of men, spending Its whole stock of fire In 
one artificial Firework I So base we seen fond weddings (for 
individuals like Nations, have their Iliglilldcs) celebrated 
with an outburst of triumph and demy, at wWch the elderly 
shook their heads. Better had a senous cheerlulness been ; for 
the enterprise vras great. Fond pair I the more triumphant 

• UI-S4- 
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j’^e feel, and victorious over terrestrial evil, which seems all CHAP. XII 
abolished, the wider-eyed will your disappointment be to find 14 - 18 , 
terrestrial evil still extant. ‘ And why extant ? ’ will eaeh of 
you cry : ‘ Because my false mate has played the traitor : 
evil was abolished ; I, for one, meant faithfully, and did, or 
would have done ! ’ Whereby the over-sweet moon of honey 
changes itself into long years of vinegar : perhaps divulsive 
vinegar, like Hannibal’s. ^ 

Shall we say, then, the French Nation has led Royalty, or 
wooed and teased poor Royalty to lead her, to the hymeneal 
Fatherland’s Altar, in such over-sweet manner ; and has, most 
thoughtlessly, to celebrate the nuptials with due shine and 
demonstration, — ^burnt her bed ? 


Book Second 
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BOOK 11 future * Alone * os he says, or almost alone, of all the old 
mnitarj’ Notabilities, he has not emigrated ; but thinks alwaj-s, 
in atrabiliar moments, that there will be nothing for him too 
but to cross the marches He might cross, saj, to Treves or 
Coblentz. where Exiled rnnees will be one da\ ranking, or 
8a>, over into Luxemburg, where old Brogbe loiters and hn 
pushes Or is there not the great dim Deep of European 
Diplomacy ; where j our Calonncs, j our Brcteuils arc beginning 
to hover, dimly disccnublc t 

AVith unmeasurable contused outlooks and purposes with 
no clear purpose but this ot still trying to do hts MajesU a 
service, BouiUf waits; struggling what he can to keep hw 
district loyal, hts troops faithtul. his garrisons furnished lie 
maintains, os jet, with his Cousin Lnfajette some thin diplo* 
matic correspondence, by letter find messenger ; chivalrous 
constitutional professions on the one side, military gras itj and 
brevitj on the other , which thm correspondence one can see 
growing ever the thmner and hoUower, towards the verge of 
entire vacuitj * A quick, eholenc, sharplj discerning stub- 
bornly endeavouring man . with supprtssrf-evplosiv e rcsolu 
tion, With valour, naj headlong audncilj ♦ a man who was 
more m his place, Iionlike defending those \N mdwanl Isles, nr, 
as With military tiger spnng, clutching Nevus and Montserrat 
from the English, — than here m this suppressed condition, 
muzzled and fettered bj diplomatic packthreads; looking out 
for a civil war, which maj never nmv e Few j cars ago Bouilli 
was to have led a French East Indian Etpcdition and rceon 
quered or conquered Pondicherry and the Kingdoms of the 
Sun; but the whole world is snddenlj changed, and he with 
it : Destiny willed it not m that waj , but In this 


ClIArTEU 11 

ajiukaks aniSTOCJmn 

Lstiezd, ns to the general outlook of things, Bouilli lumsclf 
nugur* not well of it. Tlie French Arm>, ever since those old 
Bastille daj’s, and earlier, has been unUersallj m the question 
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ablest state, and growing daily worse. Discipline, which is at CHAP. II 
all times a kind of miracle, and works by faith, broke down 1790 
then ; one sees not with what near prospect of recovering itself. 

The Gardes Frangaises played a deadly game ; but how they 
won it, and wear the prizes of it, all men know. In that general 
overturn, we saw the hired Fighters refuse to fight. The very 
Swiss of Chdteau-Vieux, whieh indeed is a kind of French 
Swiss, from Geneva and the Pays de Vaud, are understood 
to have declined. Deserters glided over ; Royal-^lemand 
itself looked disconsolate, though stanch of purpose. In a 
word, we there saw Military Rule, in the shape of poor Besenval 
with that convulsive unmanageable Camp of his, pass two 
martyr-days on the Champ-de-Mars ; and then, veiling itself, 
so to speak, ‘ under cloud of night,’ depart ‘ down the left bank 
of the Seine,’ to seek refuge elsewhere; this ground having 
clearly become too hot for it. 

But what new ground to seek, what remedy to try ? Quarters 
that were ‘ uninfected ’ : this doubtless, with judicious strict- 
ness of drilling, were the plan. Alas, in all quarters and places, 
from Parip onward to the remotest hamlet, is infection, is 
seditious contagion : inhaled, propagated by contact and 
converse, till the dullest soldier catch it I There is speech 
of men in uniform with men not in uniform ; men in uniform 
read journals, and even write in them.^ There are public 
petitions or remonstrances, private emissaries and associations ; 
there is discontent, jealousy, uncertainty, sullen suspicious 
humour. The whole French Army, fermenting in dark heat, 
glooms ominous, boding good to no one. 

So that, in the general social dissolution and revolt, we are 
to have tliis deepest and dismalest kind of it, a revolting soldiery ? 

Barren, desolate to look upon is this same business of revolt 
under all its aspects ; but how infinitely more so, when it takes 
the aspect of military mutiny ! The very implement of rule 
and restraint, whereby all the rest was managed and held in 
order, has become precisely the frightfulest immeasurable 
implement of misnile ; like the element of Fire, our indispens- 
able all-ministering servant, when it gets the mastery, and 
becomes conflagration. Discipline we called a kind of miracle : 
in fact, is it not miraculous how one man moves hundreds of 
thousands ; each unit of whom, it may be, loves him not, and 

• See Newspapers of July lySp (in Hist. Pari. ii. 35), etc. 
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singlj fears him not, jet has to obej him, to go hither or go 
thither, to march and halt, to give death, and even to receive 
it, as if ft Fate had spoken ; and tlie wonl-of-command becomes, 
almost m the literal sense, a magic word ? 

4\Tiich magic word, again, if it be once /orgot/en ; the spell 
of it once broken f The legions of assiduous romistcnng 
spints nsc on jou now as menaang fiends , jour free orderlj 
arena becomes a tumult place of the Nether Pit, and the 
hapless magician is rent limb from hmb ^Iihtarj mobs arc 
mobs with muskets in their Iiands , ond also with death bang* 
ing over their heads, for death is the pcnaltj of disobedience, 
ond they have disobcjcd And now if nil mobs ore properly 
(rcnaies, and work ftenelicallj with mad fits of hot and of 
cold, fierce rage alternatmg so incoherently with panic tenor, 
consider what jour militarj mob will be, with such a conflict 
of duties and penalties, whirled between remorse and fur\, and 
for the hot fit, loaded firc'anns m its hand I To the soldier 
himself, res olt is fnghlfuh and otlcnest perhaps pitiable , and 
>ct so dangerous, it can onij be hated, cannot be pitied An 
anomalous class of mortals these poor Hired KillenI 
a frankness, which to the Moralist in these times seems sur 
pnsing, Uiey have sworn to become machines , and ne\ ertheless 
thej arc still partlj men I-et no prudent person m aulhontj 
remind them of this latter fact , but alwaj-s let force let in 
justice abo> call stop short dearlj on (Ais side of the rebounding 
point 1 Soldiers, as we often saj, do rcsolt • were it not so. 
Several things which are transient in this world might be 
perennial 


Over and aboi e the general quantl whitJi all tons of Adam 
roointam willi Ihcir lot here below, the gne% anccs of the French 
soldicrj reduce themselves to two hirst that their Offiects 
arc Anstocrala , secondij. that the) cheat them of their Pa) 
Two gncsances , or rather we miglit saj one, capable of be- 
coming a hundred , for in that single first proposition that 
ihe OhictTS are Anslocnif what a multitude of coroHancs lie 
read) I It is n bottomless oer flowing fountain of grievances 
this , what j ou maj call a general raw material of gnes ancr 
wherefrom individual gnevance after gnevance will dall) tody 
llseUforth Na) there will even be a kind of comfort In getting 
it, from time to time to cml>odie<l Peculation of one « Pa> ! 

It 
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It is cmbocliccl ; inndc Uinpible, mndc dcnounccnblc ; cxludnblo, 
if only in nnpry words. 

For unluckily tbnt prnnd founlnin of grievances docs exist : 
Arislocnils nliuost nil our Olliccrs ncccssnrily arc ; they have 
it in the blood and bone. By the law of Ihc ease, no man 
can pretend to be the julifulest lieutenant of militia till he 
have first verified, to the satisfaction of the Lion-King, a Nobility 
of four generations. Not nobility only, but four generations of 
it : this latter is the improvement hit upon, in comparatively late 
yc.ars, by a certain tVar-ministcr much j)rcsscd for commissions.* 
An improvement which did relieve the oppressed War-minister, 
but which split Fratiec still further into yawning contrasts of 
Commonalty and Nobility, nay of new Nobility and old ; ns if 
already with your new and old, and then with your old, older, 
and oldest, there were not contrasts and discrci)nncics enough ; 
— the general clash whereof men now .see and licar, and in the 
singular whirlpool, all contrasts gone together to the bottom 1 
Gone to the bottom or going ; with tiproar, without return ; 
going everywhere save in the Military section of things ; and 
there, it may be asked, can they hope to continue always at 
the top ? .\pj)arcntly, not. 

It is true, in a time of external I’c.icc, when there is no fighting, 
but only drilling, this question. How you rise from the ranks, 
may seem theoretical rather. But in reference to the Bights of 
Man it is continually practical. Tlic soldier lias .sworn to be 
faithful not to the King only, but to the Law and the Nation. 
Do our commanders love the Revolution ? ask all soldiers. 
Unhappily no, they hate it, and love the Counter-Revolution. 
Young cpaidcttcd men, with quality-blood in them, poisoned 
with quality-pride, do sniff openly, with indignation struggling 
to become contempt, at our Rights of ]\Ian, ns at some new- 
fangled cobweb, which shall be bnishcd down again. Old 
Ofiiccrs, more cautious, keej) silent, with closed uncurled lips ; 
but one guesses wliat is jiassing within. Nay who know.s, how, 
under the plausiblcst word of command, might lie Counter- 
Revolution itself, sale to Exiled Princes and the Austrian 
Kaiser : treacherous Aristocrats lioodwinking the small insight 
of us common men ? — In such manner works that general 
raw-material of grievance ; disastrous ; instead of trust and 
reverence, breeding hate, endless suspicion, the impossibility of 

' I).\in]imJtlin, Evintnem, i. Sg. 
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BOOK II cotnmandmg and obcjmg And now when this second more 
tangible gnerance has articulated itself universall} in the mind 
of the common man * Peculation of his Paj I Peculation 
of the despicablest sort does exist, and has long existed ; but, 
unless the new-declaied Rights of Man, and all nghts whalso- 
es er, 5e a cobweb, it shall no longer exist. 

The Frendi Afilitarj S\*stem seems djmg a sorrowful suicidal 
death. Naj more, atizen, as is natural, ranks himself against 
atuen in this cause The soldier finds audience, of numbers 
and sympathy unhnuted, among the Patriot lower-classes. 
Nor are the higher wanting to tJie ofGcer The ofTiccr still 
dresses and perfumes himself for such sad unemigrated roir^r 
as there maj still be ; and speaks his woes,— which woes, are 
tber not 3Ia]esty’s and Nature's t Speaks, at the same time, 
his gay defiance, hts firm set resolubon Citizens, stm more 
Citizenesses. see the nght and the wrong, not the MihLaiy 
Sj-stem clone win die bj suiade, but much along with it. As 
was said, there is yet possible a deeper oitrtura than any yet 
Witnessed ♦ that deepest vptum of the black bunung lul* 
phurous stratum whereon all rests and grows t , 

Cut how these things may act on the rude soldier mmd. 
with its mihtarj pedantries, its inerpenencc of all that lies off 
the parade-ground ; mexpenence as of a child, yti fierceness of 
a man, and rehemence of a Frenchman 1 It is long that 
Secret communings m mess room and guard room, sour looks, 
thousandfold petty rexations between commander and com* 
manded, measure e>*etywbere the weary military clay. Ask 
Captain Damproartin ; an authentic, ingenious literary officer 
ol horse ; who lores the Reign of liberty , alter a sort s ytt 
has had his heart gncvcd to Ibe quick many times, m the hot 
South estem region and elsewhere , and has seen not. cit 3 
battle by daylight and by torchlight, and anarchy ha’efuler 
than death. How insubo’dinate Troopers, with dnnk in 
their heads, meet Captain Dampmartin and another on the 
ramparts, where there is no escape or side-path; and make 
military salute punctuallc, for we look calm on them ; yet 
m^ke It m a snappish, almost mcalling manner* how one 
morning they * leave all thetr chamois shirts * and superfluous 
buffs, which they are tired of, laid m piles at the Csptaim* 
doo*3 ; whereat ‘ we laugh,* as the ass does eating thistles l 
nay how they ‘ knot two forage-eo’ds together.* snth smivenal 

Bouy 
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noisy oiirsinp, with cvidcnl intent to linng the Quarlcrmnslcr : 
— all this the worthy Cnjhain, looking on it through the rmlcly- 
and-sablc of fond regret ful nicinory, lias flowingly wrill cn down.’ 
Men growl in vague discontent ; olHcer-s fling np their commis- 
sions and emigrate in disgust. 

Or let ns ask another literary Ofliccr ; not yet Captain ; 
Sublieutenant only, in the Artillery Regiment La Fire: a 
young man of twenty-one ; not uneiititled to speak ; the name 
of him is A’opo/foii Jluouaparle. To sueh height, of Sub- 
liculcnnncy has he now got promoted, from IJricnnc Sehool, 
five years ago ; ‘ being found qualified in mathematies by 
La I’laec.’ lie is lying at Auxonne, in the West, in these 
months ; not siunptuously lodged — ‘ in the house of a Rarber, 
to whose wife he did not pay the customary degree of respect ’ ; 
or even over at the Pavilion, in a ehamber with bare walls ; 
the only furniture an indifferent * bed without curtains, two 
chairs, and in the recess of a window a table covered with 
books and papers : his Rrothcr Louis sleeps on a coarse mattress 
in an adjoining room.’ However, I>c is doing something great : 
writing hi,s first Rook or Pamphlet, — eloquent vehement Lc//cr 
to M. Mallro Ihtilafuoco, our Corsican Deputy, who is not a 
Patriot, but an Aristocrat unworthy of Deputj-ship. .Toly of 
D51c is Publisher. The literarj* Sublieutenant corrects the 
proofs : ‘ sets out on foot from Auxonne every morning at 
four o'clock, for Dfilc : after looking over the proofs, he partakes 
of an extremely fnigal breakfast with .Toly, and immediately 
prepares for returning to his Garrison ; where he arrives before 
noon, having thus wallccd above twenty miles in the course of 
the morning.’ 

This Siibliciitcnanl can remark that, in drawing-rooms, on 
streets, on highways, at inns, everywhere men’s minds arc 
ready to kindle into a flame. That a Patriot, if lie appear in 
the drawing-room, or amid a group of officers, is liable enough 
to be discouraged, so great is the majority against him : but 
no sooner docs he get into the street, or among the soldiers, 
than he feels again ns if the whole Nation were with him. That 
after the famous Oath, To the King, to the Nation, and Law, 
there was a great change ; that before this, if ordered to fire 
on the people, he for one would hn%'c done it in the King’s 
name ; but that after this, in the Nation’s name, he would not 

' Dainpmarlin, I^rinentKS, i. i22-^0. 
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noOK II have done jt. Likemse that the Patriot officers, more nnmerous 
1700 too in the Artillery and En^eers than elsewhere were few m 
number ; yet that having the soldiers on their side, they ruled 
the regiment, and did oltcn deliver the Anstocral brolher 
officer out ol peril and strait One day, for example, * a member 
ol our own mess roused the mob, bj singing from the windows 
ol our dming room, 0 Ituhard, 0 mj King , and I had to snatch 
him from their furj ' * 

All which let the reader mulliplj bj ten thousand; and 
spread it, with slight variations, over all ^e camps and garrisons 
of France The French Army seems on the ^ erge of umvcisa! 
mutiny 

Unii ersal mutiny ! There is m that what may well make 
Patriot Constitutionalism and an august Assemblj shudder 
Something behoses to be done, yet what to do no man can 
tell Slirnbeau proposes ei en that the Soldiery , having come to 
such a pass, be forthwith disbanded, the whole Two Hundred 
and Eighty Thousand of them ; and organised anew * Im* 
possible this, in so sudden n manner I cry all men And yet 
htcrally, answer we, it is incMtaWe, m one manner or another 
Such an army, with Its lour generation Nobles, its peculated 
Pay, and men knotting /orago-cords to hang Iheir Quarter* 
master, eannot subsist b^ide such a Renolution Vour altema 
til c is a slow pming chronic dissolution and new organisation ; 
or a swift dccisu e one , the agonies spread over ) ears, or con- 
centred into an hour WithaMirabcau forSIinisterorGoicmor, 
the latter had been the choice , with no Hirabciu for Cot emor, 
it will naturally be the former 
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To Bouill^, in his North Eastern circle none of these thing* 
are altogetlicr hid 3fany times flight ot cr the marches gleams 
out on him as n last guidance In such bcwildcnnimt netcr 
iheless he continues here , struggling always to hope the b«t, 
> S // L471 J. tut • I '* 
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not from new organisation, but from happy Counter-Revolution CHAP. Ill 
and return to the old. For the rest, it is clear to him that this Aug. 1700 
same National Federation, and universal swearing and frater- 
nising of People and Soldiers, has done * incalculable mischief.’ 

So much that fermented secretly has hereby got vent, and 
become open : National Guards and Soldiers of the line, solemnly 
embracing one another on all parade-fields, drinking, swear- 
ing patriotic oaths, fall into disorderly street-processions, 
constitutional unmilitnr}' exclamations and hurralikigs. On 
which account the Regiment Picardic, for one, has to be 
drawTi out in the square of the barracks, here at Metz, and 
sharply harangued by the General himself ; but expresses 
penitence.^ 

Far and near, as accounts testify, insubordination has begun 
grumbling louder and louder. OlTicers have been seen shut 
up in their mess-rooms ; assaulted with clamorous demands, 
not w’ithout menaces. The insubordinate ringleader is dis- 
missed with ‘ yellow furlough,’ yellow infamous thing they call 
cartouche jaunc : but ten new ringleaders rise in his stead, and 
the yellow cartouche ceases to be thought disgraceful. ‘ Within 
a fortnight,’ or at furthest a month, of that sublime Feast of 
Pikes, the whole French Army, demanding Arrears, forming 
Reading Clubs, frequenting Popular Soeicties, is in a state 
whieh Bouilld ean call by no name but that of mutiny. Bouille 
knows it as few do ; and speaks by dire experience. Take one 
instance instead of many. 

It is still an carlj' day of August, the precise date now un- 
discoverablc, when Bouille, about to set out for the waters of 
Aix-la-Chapelle, ~is once more suddenly summoned to the 
barraeks of Sletz. The soldiers stand ranged in fighting 
■ order, muskets loaded, the ofiicers all there on compulsion ; 
and required •with many-voiced emphasis to have their arrears 
paid. Pieardie •was penitent ; but -we see it has relapsed : 
the wide space bristles and lours with mere mutinous armed 
men. Brave Bouille advances to the nearest Regiment, opens 
his commanding lips to harangue ; obtains nothing but queru- 
lous-indignant discordance, and the sound of so many thousand 
li’^Tes legally due. The moment is trying ; there are some 
ten thousand soldiers now in Metz, and one spirit seems to have 
spread among them. 


’ Bouilli, Mtmohes, i. 113. 
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HOOK 11 tions towards such, ore universal over France Dampmartin 
Any 1“90 vnth his knotted forage cords and piled chamois jackets u at 
Strasburg m the South East , m these same daj^ or rather 
nights Royal Champagne is * shouting 7 tve la }i c'lcn ou 
dtahle lea Aruioeraies with some thirty lit candles ’ at Ilesdm 
on the Jar Jsorth^^esl ‘The gamson of Bilche* Deputy 
Rewbell is sorrj to state * went out of the town with dnims 
beating, deposed its ofTieers, and then returned into the 
town snbre mhand*‘ Ought not a Jiational Asscmblj to 
occupy itself with these objects ? Military France is every 
where full of sour inflammatory humour which exhales itself 
fuliginously this way or that a whole continent of smoking 
flax , which blown on here or there hj an> angry wind might 
so easily start into a biaxe into a continent of fire 
Constitutional Falnolism is m deep natural alarm at these 
things The august Assembly sits diligently deliberating, 
dare nowise resolve with ^firabeau on an instantaneous di$ 
bandment and extinction, finds that a course o! pallmtncs is 
easier But at least and lowest this gne^ ance of Uie Arrtaw 
shall be rectified Apian muchnois^of mthosedays under 
the name ‘ Decree of the Sixth of August * has been dcN ised 
for tliat Inspectors shall s uit oil armies , and with certain 
elected corporals and * soldiers able to write ’venfy nhat arrears 
and peculations do he due and make them good Mell if 
in tins way the smoky heat be cooled down , if it be not, es we 
say, ventilated overmuch or by sparks and collision some 
where sent up I 
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M E are to remark, howev er Uiat of all districts Uils of Bouilii s 
seems Uie Inflammablcst It was always to Bouilli and 3Iett 
Uiat Royalty would fly Austnv 1 cs near, here more tlian 
elsewhere must tfie disunited l^ple foot over the bonier* 
into a dim sea of loreign Polities and Diplomacies with 1 ope 
or apprehension wiUi mutual exatpenition 

It was but in these days that certain Austrian troops march 
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BOOK II o! the eje, tones of the ^otce, and minutest commissions or 
Aop 1700 omissions, tl will jot-down somewhat, to account, under the 
head of sundnes, which alwaj s swells the sum total For 
example, in April last, m these times ol preliminary Federa 
lion, when National Guards and Soldiers were everywhere 
swearing brotherhood, and all France was locally federating, 
preparing for the grand Xntionai Feast of PiLcs, it was observed 
that thc<!f Nanci Officers threw cold w nter on the whole brotherly 
business , that they first hung back from appearing at the 
Nanci F^eration , then did appear, but in mere ridtn^oU and 
undress, with scoreely a clean shirt on , nay that one ol them, 
as the National Colours flaunted by m that solemn moment, 
did, Without visible necessity, lake occasion to spit * 

Small ‘sundries as per journal,’ but then incessant onesl 
The Anslocrat Municipality, pretending to be Conslilutional, 
keeps mostly quiet, not so the Daughter Society, the five- 
thousand adult male Patriots ot the place still less the five 
thousand female not so the young, whiskered or whiskerless, 
four generation Koblesse m epaulettes , the gnm Patnet Swiss 
of Chfltcau ^ ictix, effervescent infant of Kegiment do Roi, 
hot troopers of Mestre-dc Camp I Moiled Kanci, which stands 
so bright and trim, vnlh its straight streets spacious squares, 
and Stanislaus' Architecture, on the Imitlul nlluvium o! the 
Meurthe , so bright, amid the yellow corofields m these Heaper 
Months —is inwantlj but a den ol discord, anxiety, itifiamma 
bility, not for from exploding Let PouiUt look to it If that 
universal military heat, which we liken to a vast continent of 
smoking flax, do anywhere take fire, his beard, here in Lorraine 
and Nnnci, insy the most readily of all gel singed by it 


nouilU, for Ins part, is busy enough but only with the general 
iiipenntenilcncc , getting his pacified Salm, and all other itiU 
to'crahle Ilegunents, matched out of ^let*, to southward towns 
and villages, to rural Cantonments os at ^lc, Marsat and 
iherentxnit bv the still waters . whcreis plenty of horse-forage. 

sequestered parade ground, and the soldier a speculative lamlly 
can be stilled !)y dnllmg balm ns we said, reeeivetl only hslf 
I avmenl of arrears , naturally not without grumbling N^r 
ihrlcvs that scene of the drawn swonl mav, after all. Have 
raUeil Itmullj in tlie mind of *?alm , for men and soldiers love 
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intrepidity and swift inflexible deeision, even when they suffer CHAP. IV 
by it. As indeed is not this fundamentally the quality of ^790 
qualities for a man ? A quality which by itself is next to 
nothing, since inferior animals, asses, dogs, even mules have 
it ; yet, in due combination, it is the indispensable basis 
of all. 

Of Nanci and its heats, Bouille, commander of the whole, 
knows nothing special : understands generally that .the troops ‘ 
in that City are perhaps the worst} The Officers there have 
it aU, as they have long had it, to themselves ; and unhappily 
seem to manage it ill. ‘ Fifty yellow furloughs,’ given out in 
one batch, do surely betoken difficulties. But what was 
Patriotism to think of certain light-fencing Fusileers ‘ set on,’ 
or supposed to be set on, ‘ to insult the Grenadier-club,’ — 
considerate speculative Grenadiers and that reading-room of 
theirs ? With shoutings, with bootings ; till the speculative 
Grenadier drew his side-arms too ; and there ensued battery 
and duels ! Nay more, are not swashbucklers of the same 
stamp ‘ sent out ’ visibly, or sent out, presumably, now in the 
dress of Soldiers, to pick quarrels with the Citizens ; now, 
disguised as Citizens, to pick quarrels with the Soldiers ? For 
a certain Roussi^re, expert in fence, was taken in the very 
fact ; four Officers (presumably of tender years) hounding him 
on, who thereupon fled precipitately ! Fence-master Roussi^re, 
haled to the guardhouse, had sentence of three months’ im- 
prisonment : but his comrades demanded ‘ yellow furlough ’ 
for him of all persons ; nay thereafter they produced hi m on 
parade ; capped him in paper-helmet, inscribed Iscariot ; 
marched him to the gate of the City ; and there sternly com- 
manded him to vanish for evermore. 

On all which suspicions, accusations and noisy procedure, 
and on enough of the like continually accumulating, the Officer 
could not but look with disdainful indignation ; perhaps dis- 
dainfully express the same in words, and ‘ soon after fly over 
to the Austrians.’ 

So that when it here, as elsewhere, comes to the question 
of Arrears, the humour and procedure is of the bitterest. Regi- 
ment Mestre-de-Camp getting, amid loud clamour, some three 
gold louis a-man, — which have, as usual, to be borrowed from 
the Municipality ; Swiss Chateau-Vieux applying for the like, 

‘ Bouill^, i. c. 9. 


but 
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BOOK !l but getting instead instantaneous eourr^nj, or cat-o’ nme-Uils 
Aojr 17^ with subsequent unsuffcmble hisses from the «omen and 
children ' Regiment du Roi, sick of hope deferred, at length 
selling its militarj chest, and marching it to quarters, but 
next da> marching it back again, through streets oU struck 
silent — unordered paradings and clamours not without strong 
liquor, objurgation, msubordination , jour military ranked 
Amingensent going all (as the Ts'pogtaphcrs saj of set ts-pes, 
in a similar case) rapidlj to pte I * Sucli is Nanci m these earij 
daja of August , the sublime Feast of pikes not jcl a month 
old 

Constitutional Palnolism. at Pans and elsewhere, mas well 
quake at the news l\ar Minister Latour du Pm runs breath* 
less to the National Assembly, with a wntten message that 
* all is burning, tout bruU, tout presse * The National Asscrobl) , 
on the spur of the instant, renders such Dierei, and ‘order to 
submit and repent,’ as he requires , if it will ai-ail anj-thing 
On the other hand doumahsni through all ila throats pres 
hoarse outer), condemnator) , cleginc-applausn e "Jbe lort) 
eight Sections lift up soiccs, sonorous IJrtwer, or call him 
now Cclond Santerre is not silent, in tlie haubourg Saint 
Antoine tor, meanwhile, the Nanci Soldiers Iiate sent a 
Deputation of Ten, fumislied with documenli and proof* , 
who will tell another stof> Ilian the * all is burning * one 
Mhich deputed Ten before c'cr the) reach the Assembl) Hall 
assiduous Latour du Pm picks up, and, on warrant of Masor 
IIaiII), claps m pnson 1 Mostunconstitolionall) , for the) had 
ofliccrs* furloughs Whereupon Saint Antoine, in indignant 
uneertaint) of tlie future closes lU shops Is Uomlld a traitor, 
tlien soldtoAustnaT Intlialcw these poor pn> ate sentinel* 
lta\c rcsoUctl mainlj out of Patnoti'm ? 

New Deputation Deputation of National (•uardstnen now, 
sets forth from Nanct to enlighten the Awcmbl) U meets 
the old deputed Ten returning quite unexpected!) unhanged, 
and proceeds thereupon with better prosjwcls , but eCect* 
nothing Deputations Cosemment Messenger* Orderlies at 
hand gallop, Mann* thousAod soicetl Rumour* go vibrating 
conlinuall) , backwards and forward* — sealtenng dntrarliw 
Not till the U*t week of August iloes M de Mabetgne selected 
a* Impector, gel down to the scene of mulm) . with Authonty, 




INSPECTOR MALS EIGNE ^ 

with cash, nncl ‘ Decree of the Sixth of August.’ He now shall CHAP. IV 
see these Arrears liquidated, justice done, or at least tumult I790 
quashed. 


CHAPTER V 

INSPECTOn JIAT.SEIGNE . • 

Of Inspector l^Ialseigne we discern, by direct light, that he 
is ‘ of Herculean stature ’ ; and infer, with probability, that he 
is of truculent muslachiocd aspect, — for Royalist Officers now 
leave the upper lip unshaven ; that he is of indomitable bull- 
heart ; and also, unfortunately, of thick bull-head. 

On Tuesday the 24th of August 1700, he opens session as 
Inspecting Commissioner ; meets those ‘ elected corporals, and 
soldiers that can write.’ He finds the accounts of Chatcau- 
Vieux to be complex ; to require delay and reference : he 
takes to haranguing, to reprimanding; ends amid audible 
grumbling*. Next morning, he resumes session, not at the 
Townhall as prudent municipals counselled, but once more 
at the barracks. Unfortunately Chfitcau-Vieux, grumbling 
all night, will now hear of no delaj' or reference ; from repri- 
manding on his part, it goes to bullying, — answered with con- 
tinual cries of ‘ Jvgcz tout dc suite, .fudge it at once ’ ; where- 
upon M. dc malseignc will off in a huff. But lo, Chfitcau-Vieux, 
swarming all about the barrack-court, has sentries at every 
gate ; jM. dc Malseigne, demanding egress, cannot get it, not 
tliough Commandant Dcnouc backs liim, can get only ‘ J ugcz 
tout dc suite.’ Here is a nodus I 

Bull-hearted 51. de 5Ialseignc draws his sword ; and will 
force egress. Confused splutter. 51. de 5Ialseigne’s sword 
breaks : he snatches Commandant Denouc’s : the sentry is 
wounded. 51. de 5Ialscigne, whom one is loth to Idll, does 
force egress, — followed by Chfitcau-Vieux all in disarray ; a 
spectacle to Nanci. 51. de Slalseigne walks at a sharp pace, 
yet never runs ; wheeling from time to time, 'with menaces 
and movements of fence ; and so reaches Denoue’s house, 
unhurt ; which house Chfiteau-Vieux, in an agitated manner, 
invests, — ^hindered as yet from entering, by a crowd of officers 
formed on the staircase. 51, de 5Ialseigne retreats by baek 

ways 
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BOOK II wo>s to the Towrihall flustered though undaunted amtd an 
Aop^ 28 ."<> escort of ?»ational Guards From the Townhall he on the 
' ^ morrow emits fresh orders fresh plans of settlement with 
Ch&teau "N leux , to none of which will Ch&teau \ leux listen 
whereupon he finally omid noise enough emits order that 
Chfiteau ^ leux shall march on the morrow morning and quarter 
at Sane Louis Ch&tcau \ leux flatly refuses marching if de 
■Malseignc tahes acl * due notarial protest of such refusal — 
ifhappiU tliatmax a\atlhim 

ThisisthecndofThursda) and indeed ofif dc Malseigne s 
Inspectorship which has lasted some fifty hours To such 
length in fift} hours hasheunfortunatc1> brought it Mcslrc' 
de Camp and Regiment du Roi hang as it were fluttering 
Chateau i leuT is clean gone m what wa> we sec 0\ er night 
an Aide dc Camp of Lafayette $ stationed here for such emcr 
gene) sends swift emissanc* far and mde to summon National 
Cuarfs The slumber of the countr) is broken b) clattering 
hoofs bj loud fraternal hnockings c\cr>-where the Comtitu 
tional Patriot must clutch his fighting gear nnd take the road 
for Isanci 

And thus the Herculean Inspector has sat all Thursda) 
among terror struck Municipals a centre of confusetl noise 
ollThursdn) Fnda) and till Saturday towards noon Ch&teau 
^ leux In spite of the notarial protest will not march a step 
As man) as four thousand National Guards are dropping or 
pouring in uncertain what is expected of them still more 
uncertain what will be obtained of them For all is uneertalnts 
commotion nnd suspicion there goes a word that RoulIM 
licginning to bestir himscif in the rural Cantonments eastward 
U but a no)ah5t traitor that ChAteau Meux and Patnotiim 
are sold to Atistnn of which latter M dc Malseigne is probabl) 
some agent, ifestre-de Camp and Roi flutter still more ques 
tionablj ChAteau \ leux far from marching ‘ wares red 
flags out of two carnages * In a pauionate manner along the 
streets , nnd next morning answers its Ofllcers * Pay u* 
then and we will march with jou to the world s end t ’ 

Under which circumstances towards noon on SatunJa) if 
de Malseigne thinks It were good pcsJiapt to Inspect the ramparts, 
—on horsebaeV. He mounts accord ngly with escort of three 
troopers. At the gale of the City he bids two of them wait 
for hii return , and with the third a trooper to be depended 

upon. 
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upon, liP ■pixllnp'; oft for T.xim-villo; where lies a cerlain Car- cnAl*. V 
hinecr llcpimcal not yet in a inulinons state! The two left, Aup. ;:ii, 
troopers soon pet uneasy ; diseover how it is, ami pivc the alarm. 

Meslre de-Camp. to the mnnher of a Inindred, saddler, in frantie 
haste, ns if sold to Anstria : p.allops out jicllmell in ehase of its 
Inspeetor. .•\nd so they spur, and the Inspector spurs ; earccr- 
inp. with noi'.e and jinple, up the valley of (he Hiver Meurthe, 
towards Imm'ville and the midday stm : Ihrouph ati astonished 
country ; indeed almost to their own astonislunent.* * 

^Yhat a hunt; .Aet.'iondike :“Whieh Aeta'on do Malseipne 
happily painr. To anus, ye Carhineers of T.micvillc : to 
chastise mxitinous men. insultinp your Ceneral OHiecr, insidt- 
inp yoxir own (piarters ;-~ahove all thinps. fire xnou, lest there 
he parleyinp and ye refin e to fire t The Carhineers fire soon, 
exjilodinp upon the first strapirlnrs of Mesln* (lc-Cnmji ; who 
shriek at the very Hash, and fall hack hastily on Xanei, in a 
.state not far from distraction. Panic ami fury : sold to .Axistria 
without an if; so nnich jicr repiment, the ven.' sums eati he 
specified ; and traitorous Malseipne is fled I Help, 0 Heaven ; 
help, thoti Karlh,— ye unwashed Patriots ; ye too arc sold like 
XI s ! 

I'.ffrrvc' rent Hepiment du Hoi primes its firelocks, Mestre- 
de Carnp saddles wholly : Commandant Dcnouc is seized, is 
flunp in prison with a * canvas-shirt {snrrrau dr tnilr) ' ahouL 
him; Clifite.’m-Vicu\ hursts-up the mapazines ; distributes 
‘three thousand fusils’ to a Patriot jieoplo : Austria .shall 
have a hot harpain. Alas, the unhappy lumtinp-dops, ns we 
said, have Inndrd azrcti/ their huntsman ; and do now nm 
howlinp and hayinp, on what trail they know not ; niph rabid ! 

.And so there is tumultuous march of men. thronph the 
nipht ; with halt on the heiphts of I'linval, whence Lunevillc 
can l)c seen all illuminated. Then there is parley, at. four in 
the morninp ; and reparley ; finally there is npreement : the 
Carbineers pave in ; Malseipne is surrendered, with apolopics 
on all sides. .After wc.nry confused hours, he is even poL 
underway ; the LumJvillcrs all lurninp out, in the idle .Sunday, 
to sec sueh departure : home-goinp of mutinous Mcstrc-dc- 
Camp with its Inspector captive. Mcstrc-dc-Camp acconlingly 
marches ; the Imnt:viller.s look. Sec 1 at the comer of the 
first street, our Insjicctor bounds off again, bull-hcarlcd ns he 
is ; amid the slash of sabres, the crackle of musketry ; and 

escapes, 
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BOOK 11 escapes, full gallop, with onl} a ball lodged in hi$ buff ;^rjha 
Aop 29, The Herculean man » And jet it is an escape to no purpose 
1700 Por the Carbineers, to whom after the hardest Sunday's nde 
on record, he has come circling back, ‘ stand deliberating b\ 
their nocturnal watch fires ‘ , deliberating of Austria, of traitors, 
and the rage of ^Icstre-de-Camp So Uiat, on the whole, the 
next sight we has e is that of M de Malseigne, on the Monday 
afternoon, faring bull hearted through the streets of Nanei , 
in open •comage, a soldier standing over him with drawn 
sword , amid the ‘ funes of the women,’ hedges of National 
Guards, and confusion of Babel to the Prison beside Com* 
mandant Denouel That finally is the lodging of Inspector 
Jlalseigne ‘ 

Surely it is time Bouilli were drawing near The Country 
, all round, alarmed with watch fires, illuminated towns, and 
marching and rout, has been sleepless these seseral nights 
Nanci, with its tmeertam National Guards, with its distributed 
fusils, mutinous soldiers, black panic and redhot ut, w not a 
City but a Bedlam 


criAPTEn VI 
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IIastt with help, thou bra\e Bouilld if swift help come 
not, all IS now acnlj ‘burning*; and may bum,— to wliat 
lengths and breadths 1 Mudi, in these hours, depends on 
BouiUi , as It shall now fare with him, the whole Future may 
be this way or !>e that. If, for eaample, he were to loiter 
dubitating, and not come, if he were to come, and fail the 
whole Soldiery of I-rance to blaze into mutin\. National 
Guards going some this was, some that; and Iloyalism to 
draw its rapier, and Sansculottism to snalcb its pike • and Ihe 
Spmt of Jacobinism, as yet young girt with sun rays, to grow 
Instantaneously mature, prl with hell fire,— as mortal* In 
one night of deadly cnsis, ha>c had their heads turned gray I 

Brace BouiIM Is adiancing fast, witli the old Inflesibihly » 
gathering himself, unhappily * in small afluenees,’ from lUit, 

• /Vn* A— , » yA-SI I %»*«*>»?«?» »s>I 1 ( a //i r txu 

fron 
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from WcnL mitl N\>rlh : iiiid now on Tncsdiiy inorninf', llic chap. VI 
Inst day of the monlti, lie s(and>i idl eoneentred, nidinppily (itill A<i;r. ;il, 
in small foroe. at I lie villaco of Kronnrde, williin some few 
mites. Son of Athnn witli a more <tnhions task before liim 
is not in llie world this Tnesday morninj;. A weltering in- 
llamnndde sea of <lmd)l and peril, njid lloiiille sure of simply 
one thing, his own determination. Wliieh one thing, indeed. 



iiorn.j.i;. 


may be worth many. He pidsnmost firm fnec on the matter; 
‘Submission, or unsp.'iring battle and <leslrm;lion ; twenty- 
four hours to make your elioire ’ : this was the tenor of his 
Proclamation ; tJurly copies of which ho sent yesterday to 
Nnnei : — nil which, we find, were intercepted and not posted,* 
Nevertheless, nt Imlf-pnst eleven this morning, seemingly 
by way of answer, there docs wait on him nt Froimrdc some 

’ Cowpoe nouilg, I. 153-76; Otiir jinit, v. 251.71; //»?/. ParJ. 
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BOOK II are m a slate of ncarlj distracted uncertamtj , the populace, 
Anff 31, armed and unarmed, roll openl> delirious, — betrascd, sold to 
the Austrians, sold to the Aristocrats There are loaded 
cannon, with lit matdies, among them, and BouUM s ranguard 
IS halted withm thirtj paces of the Gate Command dwells 
not m that mad inflammable mass; which smoulders and 
tumbles there, m blind smoV> rage , which will not open the 
Gate when summoned; sa)*s it will open the cannon’s thrut 
sooner l*-*Cannonade not, O Fncnds, or be it through my 
bodj 1 cnea heroic >oung Besilles, >oung Captain of ^®i, clasp- 
mg the murderous engine m his arms, and holding it. Ch&teau 
Vieux Swiss, bj main force, with oaths and menaces, wrench 
off the heroic > outh : who undaunted, amid still louder oaths, 
scats himself on the touch hole Amid still louder oaths, 
with eser louder clangour, — and. alas, with the loud emeUe 
of first one, and then of three other musVets ; which cxplotje 
into his body ; which roll tt m the dust,~and do also, m (he 
loud madness of such moment, bring lit cannon match (o 
readj pruning; and so, with one thunderous belch of grape- 
shot, blast some lift) of Ilouill6 a vanguard into mr t* 

Fatal 1 Tliat sputter of the first musket shot lias kindled 
such a cannon shot, such a death blaxe ; and all is now red* 
hot madness, conflagration as of Tophet, l\ilh demoniac 
rage, the Bouill^ vanguard storms through that Cate SUn 
islaiis ; with ficr) sweep, sweeps Mutiny clear away, to death, 
or into shelters and ecllirs; from which latter, again, ifulmy 
continues firing The ranked Hcgimcnta hear it in their 
meadow; the) rush back ogam through the nearest Cate; 
IlouiIIj gallops in, distraclcil, mmulible , — and now has begun 
in Nancj, as in that doomed IlaJl of the Nibelungen, * a murder 
gnm and great ’ 

Miserable* such scene of dismal aimless madness as the 
anger of Heaien but rarel) permits among men! From 
cellar or from garret, from open street m front, from ineeesure 
corners of cross streets on earh hint!. Chiteau ^ leux ami 
I’atnotism keep up the munlerous rolling fire, on munlerou* 
not Unpatriotic fires Your blue National Captain, riddled 
with bails, one hardl) knows on whose side fighting rerjoesU 
to be laid on the colours lo die* the patnotic Moman {natric 
not given, deed surviving) screams to ChUteau Vl'six that it 
must n«f fire the other cannon ; and even flings a pail of water 
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on it, since screaming avails not.^ Thou shalt fight ; thou CHAP. Vl 
shalt not fight ; and with whom shalt thou fight 1 Could Aug. 31, 
tumult awaken the old Dead, Burgundian Charles the Bold ^790 
might stir from under that Rotunda of his : never since he, 
raging, sank in the ditches, and lost Life and Diamond, was 
such a noise heard here. 

Three thousand, as some count, lie mangled, gory : the 
half of Ch§,teau-Vieux has been shot, without need of Court- 
Martial. Cavalry, of Mestre-de-Camp or their foes, can do 
little. Regiment du Roi ivas persuaded to its barracks ; stands 
there palpitating. Bouilld, armed with the terrors of the Law, 
and favoured of Fortune, finally triumphs. In two murderous 
hours, he has penetrated to the grand Squares, dauntless, 
though with loss of forty officers and five hundred men : the 
shattered remnants of Chateau-Vieux are seeking covert. 

Regiment du Roi, not effervescent now, alas no, but having 
effervesced, will offer to ground its arms ; will ‘ march in a 
quarter of an hour.’ Nay these poor effervesced require ‘ escort ’ 
to march with, and get it ; though they are thousands strong, 
and have thirty ball-cartridges a man ! The Sun is not yet 
down, when Peace, which might have come bloodless, has come 
bloody ; the mutinous Regiments are on march, doleful, on 
their three Routes ; and from Nanci rises Avail of Avomen and 
men, the voice of Aveeping and desolation ; the City Aveeping 
for its slain Avho aAvaken not. These streets are empty but for 
Auctorious patrols. 

Thus has Fortune, favouring the brave, dragged Bouill6, as 
himself says, out of such a frightful peril ‘ by the hair of the 
head.’ An intrepid adamantine man, this Bouill6 : — ^had he 
stood in old Broglie’s place in those Bastille days, it might 
have been all different ! He has extinguished mutiny, and 
immeasurable civil Avar. Not for nothing, as Ave see ; yet at 
a rate which he and Constitutional Patriotism consider cheap. 

Nay, as for Bouille, he, urged by subsequent contradiction 
Avhich arose, declares coldly, it Avas rather against his own 
private mind, and more by public military rule of duty, that 
he did extinguish it,* — immeasurable ci\dl Avar being now the 
only chance. Urged, we say, by subsequent contradiction ! 

Civil Avar, indeed, is Chaos ; and in all vital Chaos there is 

' Deux Amis, v. 268. - Bouille, i. 175. 
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BOOK II munnurs, not loud but deep Here and in the net-hbounnj 
•lept 17^ Towns, * flattened balls ’ picked from the streets ol Nana are 
worn at buttonholes balls flattened m carrying death to 
Fatnotism , men wear them there in perpetual memento cj 
rey enge Mutineer deserters roam the woods , have to danand 
chantj at the musket s end All is dissolution mutual rancour 
gloom and despair — till National \ssemblj Commissioners 
am%e with a steady gentle flame of Constitutionalism in 
their henfts , who gently lift up the dou nlroddcn gently pull 
doivn the too uplifteil , reinstate the Daughter Sociclj recall 
the mutineer deserter, graduallj leyellmg stmc in all wi«c 
waj s to smoothe and sooUic M illi such gmdual mild ley tiling 
on the one side, as with solemn funeral sen ice cassolette^ 
Courts Martial National thanks on (he other, — all that OCTicisl 
ilj can do n done The buttonhole will drop its flat ball , the 
black ashes so fat as be, gel green again 

Tins IS the * Affiir of Nanci ’ , b> some called the * Massant 
of Nanei ' proi>erly speaking the unsighllj trreng riijr of 
that thnee glorious least of Dikes the right sidd of which 
formed a spectacle for the yerj gods Uight side and wrong 
lie alwa) s 80 near the one was in Jul> , m August the elher I 
Theatres the theatres oyer in London ore bright 'nth their 
pasteboard simulacrum ol tliat ‘Icdcnlion of the Irench 
people,* brought out ns Dmma this of Nonci we ma> saj, 
though not plajed m any pistcboinl Tlicalre did for many 
months enact itself and e\en walk spcctnill>, in all Irench 
heads Tor Uie news ol it flj pealing through all h ranee 
awakening in town and yillngc in clubroom mewroom to 
the utmost borders some mimic reflev or imaginitiv e repetition 
of the business , alnajs with the nngtj questionable aasertion 
It was right It was wrong Mberebj come conlrovmi« 
duels, cmbilterment, yam jargon, the liaslenlng forwan! 
the Biigmenting and intensifying of ssliatcycr new explosions 
lie in store for us 

'fcanwhilc at this cost or ttl thit the mutinj, *s we sa/r 
n stilled Tlie 1 rench \rm) has neither burst up m univer- 
sal simultaneous delirium , nor been at once dtiband«l put 
an end to and made new again It must die in the chronic 
manner through yean |y inches with partisl rcyolt* a* of 
iJrcst ballon Of the like wb ch dire not spread , with men 

wduppy. 
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unhappy, insubordinate ; officers unhappier, in Royalist mus- CHAP. VI 
tachioes, taking horse, singly or in bodies, across the Rhine : ^ Sept. 1790 
sick dissatisfaction, sick disgust on both sides ; the Army mori- 
bund, fit for no duty : — till it do, in that unexpected manner, 
phcenix-like, with long throes, get both dead and new-born ; 
then start forth strong, nay stronger and even strongest. 

Thus much was the brave BouilM hitherto fated to do. 
t¥herewith let him again fade into dimness ; and, at Metz or 
the rural Cantomnents, assiduously drilling, mys1:eriously 
diplomatising, in scheme within scheme, hover as formerly a 
faint shadow, the hope of Royalty, 

* See Dampmartin, 5. 249 , etc. etc. 
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BOOK III would it irillmgly have tarnished itself into the dimness ol old 
17'^ age? — Fearful: how we stand cn\ eloped, deep-sunV. m that 

'Mj’sterj of Time ; and are Sons of Time , fashioned and woven 
out of Time ; and on us, and on nil that we have, or see, o" 
do, IS wntlen • Rest not, Contmue not, Fonvard to thy doom 1 

But m seasons of Resolution, which indeed distinguish them* 
seises from common seasons by their relon/y mainlj, >our 
miraeulouV Ses en sleeper might, with miracle enough, awaVe 
toonCT' not b> the eenturj, or sesen jears, need he sleep; 
often not bj the seien months Fancj, for example, some 
new Peter Klaus, sated with the jubilee of that federation 
daj.had lain down, saj directly after the Blessingo! Talleyrand, 
and. reckoning it all safe noT, had fallen composedly asleep 
under the limber work of the Fatherland’s Altar ; to sleep the», 
not twenty-one j ears, but as it were > ear and day . The cannon 
ading of Nanci, so far off, does not disturb him ; nor does the 
black mortejoth, close at hand, nor the requiems chanted and 
mmule-guns, incense-pans and concourse nght ONer his heail 
none of these; but Peter sleeps through them nil * Tlirough 
one circling year, as wc say; from July the 14lh of 1700, till 
July the I7th of 1701 ' but on that latter <h>, no Klaus, nor 
most leaden Fpimenides, only the Dead could continue sleep* 
Ing • and so our miraculous Peter Klaus awakens M ith what 
eyes, 0 Pctcrl FartH and sky baic still their joyous July 
look, and the Champ-de-Man is mulliludmous with men t but 
the jubilee huzzalung has become Bedlam shncking, of terror 
and rci enge , not blessing of TalleyTand or any blessing, but 
cursing, imprecation and shnll srail • our cannon salvoes are 
turned to sliarp shot ; lor swmpng ol incense- pans and I Ighty 
tliree Departmental Banners, we base wasmg of the one 
sanguineous Dropeau Houge — ^Thou foolish Klaus 1 Tlic one 
lay in the other, the Ono tr«u the oUitr mintu Time; e\en as 
Hannibal s rock rending sincgar lay In the sweet new wine 
That sweet Federation was of last year; thu sour Ihrohion 
Is the self same substance, only older by the nppomte** 

.1 

Ko miraculous Klaus or Fpimenides sleeps In these Umes j 
and yet, may not many a man. If of due opacity and Icrilv. 
act the same miracle in a natural way ; we mean, wl'h b»« 
eyes open t Fyea has he. but he sc« not, except wlat is im^ 
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ROOK Iff that he dare not jom his order and fight,* Can he bear to 
ITJO-Oi e a Distaff, a Quncnnlle sent to him . 533 in copper plate 
shadow, b) post , or fixed up in wooden realtt> over h» 
lintel as if he were no Ilermlcs, but an Orophale ! buch 
scutcheon thc5 forward to him diligentlj from besond the 
Rhine ; till he loo bestir himself and maitdi, and in sour 
humour another Lord of Land is gone, tiof takmg the Land 
with him Na}, what of Captains and emigrating Seigneurs? 
There u noft» an. anpT3 wordonan3 of those Twcnt3 five million 
Trench tongues, and indeed not an nagT> thought in their 
hearts, hut is some fraction of the great Rattle Add maD3' 
successions of angr) words together, 30U hi\e the manuiU 
brawl ; add brawls together, with Uie festering sorrows the) 
leave, and they nse to nots and revolts One reicrend thing 
after another ceases to meet icxciencc: in Msihle matenal 
combustion, ch&teau after chiteau mounts up; m »pmtu*d 
ms isible combustion, one authonl) after another With noise 
and glare, or noiselessl3 and unnoted, a whole Old System of 
things IS vanishing piecemeals the tnorroiv thou shall lool, 
and It is not, » 


CllAPTEIl n 

Tlir WAKLlLl 

Surp who will, cradled In hope and short vjiion, Jile 
I.,ala3 eltc, who, * clwavs In the danger done sees the Ia»t 
danger that will threaten him,*— Time Is not sleeping, nor 
Time’s scedfield 

'Tliat sacred Herald s College of a nre Dj nast) ; we mean 
the Sixts and odd BilUtichers with their leailen badges, are 
not sleeping Bail> lbe>, with pastepot and cross staff, new* 
clothe the walls of Cans m colours of the rainlww • authonta 
Ihe-herahlic, as we sa), or Indeed almost magical tliaumaturgic : 
for no riacml-Jouma! iliat thc> paste but will eonvinee some 
soul or souls of men Tlic llawl.frs bawl ; and the lUllsi! 
Singers* great Joumahsm Idows and blusters, through all Its 
throats, forth from Tans towanls all eo-ners of Jrarce. Me 
an Aa> 1 u\* Caie ; Veeping alne all inann»-r ol fim 

» B,/,» 
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Throats or Journals there arc, ns men count,’ to the number CHAP. II 
of some Ihuulred nnd thirty-three. Of various calibre ; from iTUiwu 
yo\ir Cheniers, Oorsascs, Camilles, down to your ^^arat, down 
now to your incipient lliOjcrt of the Pt'rr Ditchcxiic ,* these blow, 
with fierce wcigld. of nr/pimcui or quick lij*hl banter, for the 
Itiphls of .Man: Ourosoys, Iloyous, Peltiers, Sullcaus, equally 
with mi.vctl tactics (inclusive, sin^tilar to say, of much profane 



.lAcqiT^s nr.Nj; UKiir.iiT. 


Parody),' arc blowing for Altar and Throne. As for Itfarat 
the Pcoj)lc'.s -Friend, his voice is ns thnl of the bullfrog, or bittern 
by the solitary pools ; lie, unseen of men, croaks harsh thunder, 
and that alone continually, — of indignation, suspicion, incurable 
sorrow. The People arc sinking toward ruin, near star%'ation 
itself : ‘ My dc.ar friends,’ erics lie, * your indigence is not the 
fruit of vices nor of idleness ; j'ou have a right to life, ns good 
ns Louis XVI., or the hnpjncst of the century. Mliat man can 


' Mcrcicr, iii. 163. 


" Sec //itf. r<sr!. \ii. 51. 
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I^OO^v IM Bay he has a tight to dme, Khea you have no htcad 1 ’ * TVe 
1701 People sinlang on the one hand; on the other hand, nothing 
but s^Tcldied Sicur Motiers, treasonous RiquctU Slirabeaus; 
traitors, or else shadoirs and simulacra of Quachs to be teen 
in high places, looV, ■where you will ! Men that go mincing, 
grimacing, with plausible speecli and bruslied raiment ; hollow 
witlun : Quacha political ; Quacks saentific, academical t all 
with a fellow feeling for each other, and kind of Quack publie- 
spint 1 Nat great LasoUier himself, or any of the Forty, can 
escape this rough tongue ; which wants not fanatic sincerity, 
nor, strangest of all, a certain rough caustic sense. And then 
the * three thousand gaiuing houses,* that arc in Pans ; cess- 
pools for the scoundrehsm of the world ; sinks of ini(]utty and 
dcbaucherj', — whereas without good morals Liberty is bnpos- 
siblel There, in these Pens of Satan, which one knows, and 
pcrscveringly denounces, do Sieur MoUer's nmiehards consort 
and colleague j battening >ampyie.liVc on a People next-door 
to stars otion. *0 Peuple/* cnea he efttimes, wiUi heart- 
rending accent. Treason, delusion, sampjtism, scoundrehsm, 
from Dan to Ilecrshcba ! The soul of Marat is slck*with the 
sight : but what remedy t To erect * Kight Hundred gibbets,' 
in eons enient rows, and proceed to hoisUng ; ‘ Riquelti on the 
first ot them I ’ Such w the brief rmpc of Xlarat, i nend of the 
People. 

So blow and bluster the llundml and thirtj -three : nor, 
ns would seem, arc these sufTicient : for tlicre arc benighted 
nooks in France, to wWcli Newspapers do not reach; and 
everj-where is * such an appetite for news as was never seen In 
nnj countr).' I-et an expeditious Dampmartin, on furlough, 
set out to return home from Pans,* he cannot get along for 
'peasants slopping him on the highway; oicrwbeJmtng him 
with questions ’ ; the MeUre de Ptaif will not send out the 
horses till jou hare well nigh quarrelled with Kim. but asks 
alwnj s, \\ hat news 1 At Aulun, In spite of the «Urk night and 
* rigorous frost,* for it Is now January* nollung will serre 
but jou must gather jour wa)*wom hmhs and thooghU. ard 

•peak to the muUiludcs from a window opening into the 
market place.’ It is the shorteit mclho«l s Tklt, good Christian 

» /■> r,./-,, jr* fci **i- ir>«s. ««s 

I it 
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people, is verily what an august Assembly seemed to me to be 
doing ; this and no other is the news : 

Now my wearj' lips I close ; 

Leave me, leave me to repose ! 


Tlie good Dampmartin !— But, on the whole, are not Nations 
astonishingly true to their National character ; which indeed 
runs in the blood ? Nineteen hundred years ago, Julius Cassar, 
with his quick sure eye, took note how the Gauls w^laid men. 
‘ It is a habit ot theirs,’ says he, ‘ to stop travellers, were it 
even by constraint, and inquire whatsoever each of them may 
have heard or known about any sort of matter : in their towns, 
the conunon people beset the passing trader ; demanding to 
hear from what regions he came, what things he got acquainted 
with there. Excited by which rumours and hearsays, they 
will decide about the weightiest matters; and necessarily 
repent next moment that they did it, on such guidance of 
uncertain reports, and many a traveller answering with mere 
fictions to please them, and get off.’ ^ Nineteen hundred years ; 
and good ’Dampmartin, wayworn, in winter frost, probably with 
scant light of stars and fish-oil, still perorates from the Inn- 
window ! This People is no longer called Gaulish ; and it has 
vihoTly become braccatus, has got breeches, and suffered change 
enough ; certain fierce German Franken came storming over ; 
and, so to speak, vaulted on the back of it ; and always after, 
in their grim tenacious way, have ridden it bridled ; for German 
is, by his very’^ name, Guerre-man, or man that rears and gars. 
And so the People, as we say, is now called French or Frankish ; 
nevertheless, does not the old Gaulish and Gaelic Celthood, 
with its vehemence, efferv'escent promptitude, and what good 
and ill it had, still vindicate itself little adulterated ?— 

For the rest, that in such prurient confusion, Qubbism 
thrives and spreads, need not be said. Already the 3IoJier 
of Patriotism, sitting in the Jacobms, shinK supreme over all ; 
and has paled the poor lunar light of that Monarchic Qub 
near to final extinction. She, we say, shin^ supreme, gn± 
■with sunlight, not yet 'svith infernal lightning; reverenced, 
not without fear, by Municipal Authorities ; counting h^ 
Bamaves, Lameths, Petions, of a National Assembly 
gladly of all, her Robespierre. Cordeliers, again, your Heoeit, 


' Dc Gallia, Ei. it. 5- 


Yincent, 


CHAP. II 
1791 



3 S 4 


THE TUILEUIES 


BOOK in Hundred nnd Ihirtj three Pom Journals} regcnc*BtjTe 
1701 Soaal Circle} oratorj, in Mother and Paughter Sooelies. 
from the balconies of Inns, bj chimnej nooh, at dinner-table, 
—polemical, ending man> times m duell And ever, libe a 
constant growling accompanmicnt ol bass Discord i scamlj of 
work, scarcity of food. The winter is hard and cold ; ragged 
Bakers’-rjueucs, like a black tattered flag-of distress, ware out 
ever and anon It 11 the third of our Hunger 5 cars, this 
new jear^'of a glonous Revololion The nch roan when In- 
vited to dinner, in such distress seasons, feels bound In polite- 
ness to carrj his own bread m his pocket bow the poor dine f 
And jour glorious Rcsotution has done it, cncs one And 
our glonous Res olution is subtilel> , by black traitors worthy 
ol the Lamp iron, penrrtrd to do it, cnes another, ^^'ho will 
paint the huge whirlpool wherein France, all shii cred into wild 
incoherence, whirls T The jamng that went on under every 
French roof, m ever) I tench hc-irt , the discwd things Uial 
were spoken, done, the sum total whereof is the French Ilerolu* 
lion, tongue of man cannot tell Nor the laws ol action that 
work unseen in the dcpUi of that huge blind incohererfco ! AN ilh 
amazement, not with rocasurement, men look on the Immcosure- 
able} not knowing its laws; seeing with all different degrees 
of knowledge, what new phases, and results of e\enl. Its laws 
bring (orllt. France is os a monslious Galianlc Moss, wherein 
all sorts of far stranger tlian chemical gals anic or clcctnc forces 
and substances are at work; elcctnfjing one another, positive 
and negatnc; filling with electncitj )our Lejdcniars — 
Twentj five millions m number! As the jars get full, there 
will, from lime to time, be, on slight hint, an explosion 


CllArTEU III 

siionn IN lUND 

On such wonderful basts, however, has I.aw, Royally, Author 
lt> . and whatever yet eiiiti of s «iUe Order, to malnmln llwlf. 
while it can Here, as In that Cotnrolrture of lb<* Four Ue- 
roenU did the Anarch O’d. hai an august Aivetnl'y iprraiUts 
pavilion; curtained b) the dark Infini’c of disccrdij liw-Moi 
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on the wavering bottomless of the Abyss ; and keeps continual CHAP, ill 
hubbub. Time is around it, and Eternity, and the Inane ; Aug. 1790 
and it does what it can, what is given it to do. 

Glancing reluctantly in, once more, we discern little that is 
edifying : a Constitutional Theory of Defective Verbs struggling 
forward, with perseverance, amid endless interruptions : Mira- 
beau, from his tribune, with the weight of his name and genius, 
awing-down much Jacobin violence; which in return vents 
itself the louder over in its Jacobins Hall, and even"reads him 
sharp lectures there.^ This man’s path is mysterious, question- 
able ; difficult, and he wallcs without companion in it. Pure 
Patriotism does not now count him among her chosen ; pure 
Royalism abhors him : yet his weight with the world is over- 
whelming. Let him travel on, companionless, unwavering, 
whither he is bound, — while it is yet day with him, and the 
night has not come. 

But the chosen band of pure Patriot brothers is small ; 
counting only some Thirty, seated now on the extreme tip of 
the Left, separate from the world. A virtuous Potion ; an 
incorruptible Robespierre, most consistent, incorruptible of 
thin acrid men ; Triiunvirs Bamave, Duport, Lameth, great 
in speech, thought, action, each according to his kind ; a lean 
old Goupil de Prefeln : on these and what will follow them 
has pure Patriotism to depend. 

There too, conspicuous among the Thirty, if seldom audible, 

Philippe d’Orldans may be seen sitting : in dim fuliginous be- 
wilderment ; having, one might say, arrived at Chaos ! Gleams 
there are, at once of a Lieutenancy and Regency ; debates in 
the Assembly itself, of succession to the Throne ‘ in case the 
present Branch should fail ’ ; and Philippe, they say, walked 
anxiously, in silence, through the corridors, tiU such high 
argument were done : but it came all to nothing ; Mirabeau, 
glaring into the man, and through him, had to ejaculate in 
strong xmtranslatable language ; ‘ Ce j — / — ne vaut pas la 
peine qu’on se donne pour luV It came all to nothing ; and 
in the meanwhile Philippe’s money, they say, is gone 1 Could 
he refuse a little cash to the gifted Patriot, in want only of 
that ; he himself in want of all hut that ? Not a pamphlet 
can be printed without cash ; or indeed written without food 
purchasable by cash. Without cash your hopefulest Projector 

* Camille’s Journal (in Uist. Pari. ix. 366-85). 
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OOK III ctlum, Or miormal iconocla^c Decree oI the Common People, 
iTOi in the course o{ being executed 1 — The Municipality sit tttmu 
lous , dehberatmg whether they will hang out the ZJropcau 
Uouge and Martial Low National Assembly, part m loud 
wail, part m hardly suppressed applause , Abb6 Maury unable 
to decide whether the iconoclastic Plebs amount to forty 
thousand or to two hundred thousand 

Deputations, swilt messengers, — for it is at a distance over 
the River,’— come and go Lafayette and National Guards, 
though without Drapeau Itouge, get under way, apparently 
in no hot haste Nay, arrived on the scene, Lafayette salutes 
with doffed hot, before ordermg to fix bayonets ^Vhat avails 
It t The Plehian ' Court of Cossolion,’ as ConuUe imght pun 
ningly name it, has done its work , steps forth, with unbuttoned 
vest, With pockets turned mside out sack, and just ravage, 
not plunder 1 IVith mexhaustibje patience, the Hero of tno 
Worlds remonstrates , persuasively, with a kind of sweet 
constraint, though also with fixed bayonets, dissipates, bushes 
do'vn on the morrow it is once more all os usual 

Considering which things, however, Duke Castries may justly 
‘ wnte to the President,* justly transport himself across the 
Iklarches , to raise a corps or do what else is m hua Royalism 
totally abandons that Bobaddian method of contest, and the 
twelve SpadassiM return to Switzerland— or even to Dreamland 
through the Horn gate, whidisoever their true home is Nay 
Editor Prudhomrae is authorised to publish a curious thmg 
‘ We are authorised to public * says he dull hlustenng Pub 
hsher, ‘ that M Boyer champion of good Patriots is at the bead 
of Fifty Spadassinicides or Bully killers His address is 
Passage du Bois de Boulogne, Faubourg St Dems ’ * One of 
the strangest Institutes, this of Champion Boyer and the Bully 
killers \ Whose services however, are not wanted , Royalism 
having abandoned the rapier method, as plamly impracticable 

1 RMut tnst/* fit'll farl vm 44°) 


Chapter IV 



TO FLY OR NOT TO FLY 891 


CHAP. IV 
1701 

CHAPTER IV 

•VO I'l.V Olt XOT 'J'O I-I.V 

Tm: Irulh i.s, lloj’nlism sees ilKclf verging lownrds sncl 
c.\lrcinilic.s ; nearer and nearer dailj'. From over llio IlJiinc 
it comes asserted lliat the King in his Tuilerics is not free: 
this the poor King may contradiet, with tlic official mouth, 
but in his licart feels often to be undeniable. Civil Constitu- 
tion of the Clergy ; Decree of ejectment against Dissidents 
from it : not even to this latter, though almost his conscience 
rebels, can he say Nay ; but, after two months’ hesitating, 
signs this also. It was ‘on Januarj' 21 st,’ of this 1791, that 
he signed it; to the .sorrow of his poor lic.art 3 'et, on another 
Twenty-first of .Tanuarj - 1 Vherebj- come Dissident ejected 
Priests ; unconqucniblc Martyrs according to some, incurable 
chic.aning Traitors according to others. And so there has 
arrived vliat we once foreshadowed: with lleligion, or with 
the Cant and Echo of llcligion, all France is rent asunder in 
a new niplurc of continuity ; complic.ating, embittering all the 
older ; — to be cured only by stern surgery*, in La Vendee 1 

Unhn])p\' Iloyaltv, unhappj’ Majesty, IIcrcditar,v Hepresen- 
tativc, liqircscutnnl Ilirtdtlaire, or howsoever they maj* name 
him ; of wliom much is expected, to whom little is given 1 
Pine National Guards encircle that Tuilerics ; a Lafayette, 
thin constitutional Pedant; clear, thin, inflexible, ns water 
turned to thin ice ; whom no Queen’s licurt can love. National 
Asscmblj', its jmvilion .spread where we know, sits near bj', 
keeping continual hubbub. From without, nothing but Nanci 
Hcvolts, sack of Castries Hotels, riots and seditions ; riots 
North and South, at Aix, at Douai, at J36forL, User-, Perpignan, 
at Nismes, and that incurable Avignon of the Pope’s : a con- 
tinual crackling and sputtering of riots from the whole face of 
France ; — testifying how electric it grows. Add onlj' the liard 
winter, the famished strikes of operatives ; that continual 
running-bass of Scarcity, ground-lone and basis of all other 
Discords 1 

The plan of lloyaltj', so far as it can be said to have any 

fixed 
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BOOK III fixed plan, is still, as ever, that of flying towards the frontiers 
1701 In very truth, the only plan of the smallest promise lor it J 
riy to BouillC* , bristle yourself round v}\Va cannon, served by 
your ‘ forty thousand undebouched Germans ’ summon the 
National Assembly to follow you, summon what of it js Royahst, 
Constitutional, gainahle by money , dissolve the rest, by 
grapeshot if need be Let Jacobinism and revolt, with one wild 
wail, fly into Infinite Space , driven by grapeshot Thunder 
over France with the cannon’s mouth , commanding, not 
entreating that this not cease And then to rule afterwards 
with utmost possible Conslitulionahty , domg justice, loving 
mercy, being Shepherd of this indigent People, not Shearer 
merely, and Shepherd’s similitude ! All this, if ye dare If 
ye dare not, then, in Heaven’s name, go to sleep other hand 
some alternative seems none 

Nay, it were perhaps possible , with a man to do it For 
if such inexpressible whirlpool of Babylonish confusions (which 
our lira is) cannot be stilled by man, but only by Tune and 
men, a man may moderate its paroxysms, may balance and 
sway, and keep lumself unswallowed on the top ‘of it— -as 
several men and Kings m these days do Much is possible 
lor a man , men will obey a man that kens and cans, and name 
him reverently their Ken ntng or King Lid not Charlemagne 
rule 1 Consider, too, whether he had smooth times of it , 
hanging * four thousand Saxons over the Weser Bridge,’ at 
one dread swoop 1 So likewise who knows but, in this same 
distracted fanatic France, the right man may venly exist ? 
An olive complexioned taciturn man , for the present Lieu 
tenant m the Artillery service who once sat studying Mathe 
matics at Bnenne ? The same who walked in the mormng to 
correct proof sheets at Dole and enjoyed a frugal breakfast 
with 51 Joly ? Such a one is gone, whither also famed General 
Paoli his fnend is gone, m these very days, to see old scenes 
in native Corsica, and what Democratic good can be done there 

Royalty never executes the evasion plan yet never abandons 
it , Imng m variable h(^e , undecisive, till fortune shall 
decide In utmost secrecy, a brisk Correspondence goes on 
with Boudin , there is also a plot, which emerges more than 
once, for carrying the King to Rouen ‘ plot after plot 
* Sse J/i I Pari »u 316 Befttand MoleviUe etc 


emerging^ 
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emerging and submerging, like ignes fatui in foul -weather, CHAP. IV 
which lead nowhither. ‘ About ten o’clock at night,’ the 1791 
Hereditary Representative, in partie quarrSe, -with the Queen, 
with Brother Monsieur, and Madame, sits pla3dng ‘ wish,’ or 
whist. Usher Campan enters mysteriously, -with a" message he 
only half comprehends : How a certain Comte D’Inisdal waits 
anxious in the outer antechamber ; National Colonel, Captain 
of the watch for this night, is gained over ; post-horses ready 
all the way ; party of Noblesse sitting armed, (fetermined ; 
will his Majesty, before midnight, consent to go ? Profound 
silence ; Campan waiting with upturned ear. ‘ Did your 
Majesty hear what Campan said ? ’ asks the Queen. ‘ Yes, I 
heard,’ answers Majesty, and plays on. ‘ ’TSvas a pretty 
couplet, that of Campan’s,’ hints Monsieur, who at times showed 
a pleasant wit : Majesty, stiU unresponsive, plays wisk. ‘ After 
all, one must say something to Campan,’ remarks the Queen. 

‘ Tell M. D’Inisdal,’ said the King, and the Queen puts an 
emphasis on it, ‘ That the King cannot consent to be forced 
away.’ — ‘ I see ! ’ said D’Inisdal, whisking round, peaking 
himself idto flame of irritancy : ‘ we have the risk ; we are 
to have all the blame if it fail,’ ^ — and vanishes, he and his plot, 
as will-o’-wisps do. The Queen sat till far in the night, packing 
jewels : but it came to nothing ; in that peaked flame of irri- 
tancy the will-o’-wisp had gone out. 

Little hope there is in all this. Alas, with whom to fly ? 

Our loyal Gardes-du-Corps, ever since the Insurrection of 
Women, are disbanded ; gone to their homes ; gone, manjf of 
them, across the Rhine towards Coblentz and Exiled Princes : 
brave Miomandre and brave Tardivet, these faithful Two, 
have received, in nocturnal interview with both Majesties, 
their viaticum of gold louis, of heartfelt thanks from a Queen’s 
lips, though unluckily ‘ his Majesty stood, back to fire, not 
speaking ’ j ^ and do now dine through the Pro-vinces ; re- 
counting hairsbreadth escapes, insurrectionary horrors. Great 
horrors, to be swallowed yet of greater. But, on the whole, 
what a falling-off from the old splendour of Versailles ! Here 
in this poor Tuileries a National Brewer-Colonel, sonorous 
Santerre, parades officially behind her Majesty’s chair. Our 
high dignitaries all fled over the Rliine : notMng now to be 
gained at Court ; but hopes, for which life itself must be risked ! 

* Campan, ii. 105. ’ t99'^ot. 
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BOOK HI Obscure busy men frequent the back stairs , vnth hearsays, 
1791 wind projects, unfruitful fanfaronades Young Royalists, at 
the Thi&tre de Vaudexnlk, * smg couplets ’ , if that could do 
anything Royalists enough. Captains on furlough, burnt out 
Seigneurs, may likewise be met with, ‘ m the Cafd de Valois, 
and at M^ot the Restaurateur’s ’ There they fan one 
another into high loyal glow , drink, m such vfine as can be 
procured, confusion to Sansculottism , sbow purchased dirks, 
of an improved structure, mode to order , and, greatly danng, 
dine ^ It IS m these places, m these months, that the epithet 
Sanseulolle first gets applied to mdigent Patriotism , in the last 
age we had Gilbert Sansculotle, the indigent Poet * Destitute 
of Breeches a mournful Destitution , which however, if 
Twenty millions share it, may become more effective than 
most Possessions 1 

Meanwhile, amid this vague dim whirl of fanfaronades, 
wind projects, pomoids made to order, there does disclose 
itself one punelum sahem of life and feasibility the fbiger of 
^Iirabeau t Sliraheau and the Queen of France have met , 
have parted with mutual trust 1 It is strange , secret as the 
Slysteries , but it is indubitable Mirabeau took horse one 
evening , and rode westward, unattended —to see Fnend 
Clavifere m that country house of his ? Before getting to 
Claviire’s the much musmg horseman struck aside to a back 
gate of the Garden of Saint Cloud some Duke D’Aremberg 
or the like, was there to introduce bun , the Queen was not 
far , on a ‘ round knoll, rond point the highest of the Garden 
of Samt Cloud ’ he beheld the Queen’s face , spake with her, 
alone, under the void canopy ol Night 'What an mterview , 
fateful, secret for us after all scarfing , like the colloquies 
of the gods * ® She called him ‘ a Mirabeau ’ elsewhere we 
read that she ‘was charmed with him,’ the wild submitted 
Titan, as indeed it is among the honourable tokens of this 
high ill fated heart that no mmd of any endowment, no Mira 
beau nay no Bamave no Duroounez, ever came face to face 
with her but, m spite of all prepossessions she was forced to 
recogmse it, to drawmigh to it, with trust High imperial 
heart, with the instinctive attraction towards all that had 
any height 1 You know not the Queen,’ said Mirabeau once 

* Dampmait n ii. ug * Mert er Ntuieau Farts i 204 
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in confidence ; ‘ her force of mind is prodigious ; she is a man CHAP. IV 
for courage.’ ^ — ^And so, under the void Night, on the crown 1791 
of that knoll, she has spoken with a Mirabeau : he has Idssed 
loyally the queenly hand, and said with enthusiasm ; ‘ Madame, 
the Monarchy is saved ! ’ — Possible ? The Foreign Powers, 
mysteriously sounded, gave favourable guarded response ; ^ 

Bouill6 is at Metz, and could find forty-thousand sure Germans. 

With a Slirabeau for head, and a Bouilld for hand, something 
verily is possible, — if Fate intervene not. * 

But figure under what thousandfold wrappages, and eloaks 
of darkness. Royalty, meditating these things, must involve 
itself. There are men with ‘ Tickets of Entrance ’ ; there are 
chivalrous consultings, mysterious plottings. Consider also 
whether, involve as it like, plotting Royalty can escape the 
glance of Patriotism ; l3Tix-eyes, by the ten thousand, fixed on 
it, which see in the dark 1 Patriotism knows much : knows 
the dirks made to order, and can specify the shops ; knows 
Sieur Motier’s legions of mouchards; the Tickets of Enirde, 
and men in black ; and how plan of evasion succeeds plan, — 
or may be supposed to succeed it. Then conceive the coup- 
lets chanted at the Thddtre de Vaudeville ; or worse, the 
whispers, significant nods of traitors in moustachioes. Con- 
ceive, on the other hand, the loud cry of alarm that came 
through the Hundred-and-Thirty Journals ; the Dionysius’- 
Ear of each of the Forty-Eight Sections, wakeful night and day. 

Patriotism is patient of much ; not patient of all. The 
Ca/d de Procope has sent, visibly along the streets, a Depu- 
tation of Patriots, ‘ to expostulate with bad Editors,’ by trust- 
ful word of mouth : singular to see and hear. The bad Editors 
promise to amend, but do not. Deputations for change of 
Ministry were many ; Mayor Bailly joining even with Cordelier 
Danton in such ; and they have prevailed. With what profit ? 

Of Quacks, willing or constrained to be Quacks, the race is 
everlasting : Ministers Duportail and Dutertre will have to 
manage much as Ministers Latour du Pin and Cice did. So 
welters the confused world. 

But now, beaten on for ever by such inextricable contra- 
dictory influences and evidences, what is the indigent French 
Patriot, in these unhappy days, to believe, and walk by ? 
Uncertainty aU ; except that he is wretched, indigent ; that a 

* Dumont, p. 21 1. “ Correspondance Secrite (in Hist. Pari. viii. 169-73). 
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COOK 111 glonous Revolution, the •wonder ol the Universe, has hitherto 
1701 brought neither Bread nor Peace , being marred by traitors, 
difficult to discover Traitors that dwell in the darh, mvisible 
there or seen for moments, m pallid dubious tivihght, stealthily 
vanishing thither I Preternatural Suspicion once more rules 
the mmds of men 

‘Nobody here,’ imtes Carra, of the Annales PatnoUques, 
so early as the first of rebruary, ‘ can entertam a doubt of the 
constant obilinate project these people have on loot to gel the 
King oiray , or of the perpetual succession of manoeuvres they 
employ for that ’ Nobody the watchful hlother of Patnot 
ism deputed two Rfembers to her Daughter at Versailles, to 
examme how tiie matter looked there Well, and there f 
Patriotic Carra contmues ‘ The Report of these two deputies 
we all heard with our own ears last Saturday They went 
with others of Versailles, to inspect the King’s Stables, also the 
stables of the whilom Gardes du Corps they found there from 
seven to eight hundred horses standmg always saddled and 
bndled, ready for the road at a moment’s notice The same 
deputies, moreover, saw -with their own two eyes several Royal 
Carnages, which men were even then busy loading with large 
well stuffed luggage bags,’ leather cows, as we call them, vaehes 
de cuiT , * the Royal Arms on the panels almost entirely effaced ’ 
hlomentous enough I Also * on the same day the Mariehaxtssie, 
or Cavalry Police, did assemble "with arms horses and baggage,’ 
— and disperse agam They want the King over the maridies, 
that so Emperor Leopold and the German Pnnces, whose troops 
ate ready, may have a pretext for heginnmg ‘ this,’ adds 
Carra, ‘ is the word of the nddle this is the reason why our 
fugitive Anstocrats are now malang levies of men on the fron* 
tiers , ei^ectmg that, one of these mommgs, the Executive 
Chief Jlagistrate will be brought over to them, and the ci'Vil 
war commence ’ ^ 

If indeed the Executive Chief Magistrate, bagged, say in 
one of these leather cmvs, were once brought safe over to 
them f But the strangest thing of all is that Patnotism, 
whether barking at a venture, or guided by some mstmct of 
preternatural sagacity, is actually barking aright this time , 
at something, not at nothing BouiII^ Secret Correspondence, 
since made public, testifies as much 

• Cairas Newspaper 1st Feb I79i(n/f«rf Par! ix 39) 
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Nay, it is undeniable, visible to all, that Mesdames the King’s 
Aunts are taking steps for departure : asking passports of the 
Ministry, safc-conducls of the Munieipality ; whieh Marat 
Avams all men to beware of. They will earry gold with them, 
‘ these old Bigiimcs ’ ; nay they will carry the little Dauphin, 
‘having nursed a changeling, for some time, to leave in his 
stead ’ 1 Besides, they are as some light substance flung up, 
to show how the wind sits ; a kind of proof-kite you fly off to 
ascertain whether the grand paper-kite. Evasion 6f the King, 
maj-^ mount I 

In these alarming circumstances. Patriotism is not wanting 
to itself. Municipality deputes to the King ; Sections depute 
to the Municipality ; a National Assembly will soon stir. 
Meanwhile, behold, on the 10th of February 1791, Mesdames, 
quitting Bellevue and Versailles with all privacy, are off ! 
Towards Borne, seemingly ; or one Icnows not whither. They 
are not without King’s passports, countersigned ; and what is 
more to the purpose, a serviceable Escort. The Patriotic 
Mayor or Mayorlet of the Village of Morel tried to detain 
them : but brisk Louis de Narbonne, of the Escort, dashed off 
at hand-gallop ; returned soon with thirty dragoons, and 
victoriously cut them out. And so the poor ancient women 
go their way : to the terror of France and Paris, whose nervous 
c.\citability is become extreme. Vflio else would hinder poor 
Loque and Graillc, now grown so old, and fallen into such un- 
expected circumstances, udicn gossip itself turning only on 
terrors and horrors is no longer pleasant to the mind, and you 
cannot get so much as an orthodox confessor in peace, — from 
going what way soever the hope of any solacement might lead 
them ? 

They go, poor ancient dames, — whom the heart were hard 
that did not pity : they go ; udth palpitations, with unmelo- 
dious suppressed screechings ; all France screeching and cack- 
ling, in loud tmsuppressed terror, behind and on both hands 
of them : such mutual suspicion is among men. At Amay le 
Due, above halfway to the frontiers, a Patriotic Municipality 
and Populace again takes courage to stop them : Louis Nar- 
bonne must now back to Paris, must consult the National 
Assembly. National Assembly answers, not without an effort, 
that Mesdames may go. Whereupon Paris rises worse than 
ever, screeching half-distracted. Tuileries and precincts are 
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BOOKIU be blown up, — though the powder, when we went to look, 
Feb 10, had got withdrawn. A. Tuileries, sold to Austria and Coblentz, 
should have no subterranean passage. Out of which might 
not Coblentz or Austria issue, some morning ; and, with cannon 
of long range, * foudroyer,* bethunder a patriotic Saint-Antoine 
into smoulder and ruin I 

So meditates the benighted soul of Saint-Antoine, as it sees 



DENIS DIDEROT. 


the aproned workmen, m early spring, busy on these towers. 
An ofitcial-speaking Munidpality, a Sieur Metier with his 
legions of mouchards, deserve no trust at all. Were Patriot 
Santerre, indeed. Commander 1 But the sonorous Brewer 
commands only our own Battalion : of such secrets he can 
explain nothing, knows nothing, perhaps suspects much. And 
so the work goes on; and afflicted benighted Saint-Antoine 
hears rattle of hammers, sees stones suspended in air.' 
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BOOK III indisposed to act Heavy laden Hero of two Worlds, what 
Fel) 28, tasks are these I The jeenngs, provocative garaboUmgs of 
that Patriot Suburb, which is all out on the streets now, are 
hard to endure, unwashed Patriots jeenng in sulky sport; 
one unwashed Patriot * seizing the General by the boot,’ to 
unhorse him Santerre, ordered to fire, makes answer obhquely, 
‘ These are the men that took the Bastille ’ , and not a tn^er 
stirs Neither dare the Vincennes Slagistracy give warrant of 
arrestment, or the smallest countenance wherefore the General 
‘ will take it on himself ’ to arrest By promptitude, by cheerful 
adroitness, patience and busk valour without limits, the not 
may be again bloodlessly appeased 

Meanwhile the rest of Pans, with more or less unconcern, 
may mind the rest of its business for what is this but an 
effervesceilce, of which there are now so many ? The National 
Assembly, m one of its stormiest moods, is debating a Law 
against Emigration , Mitabeau declanng aloud, * I swear 
beforehand that I will not obey it ’ Aliiabeau is often at 
the Tnbune this day , with eniBess impediments from with 
out , With the old unabated energy from within ^Vhat can 
murmurs and clamours, from Left or from Bight, do to this 
man , like Tenenffe or Atlas unremoved ? With clear thought , 
with strong bass voice, though at first low, uncertam, he claims 
audience, sways the storm of men anon the sound of him 
waxes, softens , he nses mto far soundmg mdody of strength, 
triumphant, which subdues all hearts , bis rude seamed face, 
desolate, fire scathed, becomes fire ht, and radiates once agam 
men feel, m these beggarly ages, what is the potency and omm 
potency of man’s word on the souls of men * I will triumph, 
or be tom m fragments ’ he was once heard to say ‘ Silence,’ 
he cries now, m strong word of command, m imperial conscious 
ness of strength, ‘ Silence, the thirty oices, Stlaice aux trentc 
votx ' ’ — and Robespierre and the Thirty Voices die into mutter 
mgs , and the Law is once more as Mirabeau would have it 
How different, at the same mstant, is General Lafayette’s 
street eloquence, wrasglmg watb soooioas Brewers, witb an 
imgrammatical Saint Antome I Most different, again, from 
both IS the Caf6-de*VaIois eloquence, and suppressed fanfaro 
nade, of this multitude of men with Tickets of Entry , who 
are now mundating the Comdors of the Tuilenes Such 
thmgs can go on simultaneously in one City. How much 
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more in one Country; in one Planet with its discrepancies, 
every Day a mere crackling infinitude of discrepancies, — ^which 
nevertheless do yield some coherent net-product, though an 
infinitesimally small one ! 

But be this as it may, Lafayette has saved Vincennes ; and 
is marching homewards with some dozen of arrested demoli- 
tionists. Royalty is not yet saved ; — ^nor indeed specially 
endangered. But to the King’s Constitutional Guard, to 
these old Gardes Fran9aises, or Centre Grenadiers, as it chanced 
to be, this affluence of men with Tickets of Entry is becoming 
more and more unintelligible. Is his Majesty verily for Metz, 
then ; to be carried off by these men, on the spur of the instant ? 
That revolt of Saint-Antoine got up by traitor Royalists for a 
stalking-horse ? Keep a sharp outlook, ye Centre Grenadiers 
on duty here : good never came from the ‘ men in black.’ 
Nay they have cloaks, rddingotes ; some of them leather- 
breeches, boots, — as if for instant riding ! Or what is this 
that sticks visible from the lapeUe of Chevalier de Court ? ^ 
Too like the handle of some cutting or stabbing instrmnent ! 
He glides and goes ; and still the dudgeon sticks from his left 
lapeUe. ‘ Hold, Monsieur ! ’ — a Centre Grenadier clutches 
him ; clutches the protrusive dudgeon, whisks it out in the face 
of the world : by Heaven, a very dagger ; hunting-knife or 
whatsoever you will call it ; fit to drink the life of Patriotism ! 

So fared it with Chevalier de Court, early in the day ; not 
without noise ; not without commentaries. And now this 
continually increasing multitude at nightfall ? Have they 
daggers too ? Alas, with them too, after angry parle3nngs, 
there has begun a groping and a rummaging ; aU men in black, 
spite of their Tickets of Entry, are clutched by the collar, and 
groped. Scandalous to think of : for always, as the dirk, 
sword-cane, pistol, or were it but tailor’s bodkin, is found on 
him, and with loud scorn drawn forth from him, he, the hapless 
man in black, is flung all-too rapidly down stairs. Flung ; 
and ignominiously descends, head foremost ; accelerated by 
ignominious shovings from sentry after sentry ; nay, as it is 
written, by smitings, twitchings, — spmmngs d 'posteriori, not 
to be named. In this accelerated way emerges, imcertain 
which end uppermost, man after man in black, through all 
issues, into the Tuileries Garden ; emerges, alas, into the arms 

* Weber, ii. 286. 
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BOOK III of an indignant multitude, now gathered and gathering there, 
FeS 28, iix the hour of dusk, to see what is toward, and whether the 
Hereditary Representative is earned off or not Hapless men 
in hlack , at last conmeUd of poniards made to order , con 
victed ‘ Chevaliers of the Poniard ’ 1 Within is as the burning 
ship , without IS as the deep sea Within is no help , his 
Majesty, looking forth, one moment, from his interior sanctuanes, 
coldly bids all visitors * give up their weapons * , and shuts 
• the door again The weapons given up form a heap the 
convicted Chevahers of the Pomard ke^ descendmg pell mell, 
with impetuous velocity , and at the bottom of ^ staircases 
the mixed multitude receives them, hustles, buffets, chases 
and disperses them * 

Such sight meets Lafayette, m the dusk of the evenmg, as 
he returns, successful with difficulty at Vincennes Sansculotte 
Scylla hardly weathered, here is Aristocrat Charyhdis gurghng 
under his lee I The patient Hero of two Worlds almost loses 
temper He accelerates, does not retard, the flymg Chevahers , 
delivers, indeed, this or the other hunted Loyalist of quahty, 
but rates him in bitter words such as the hour suggested, 
such as no saloon could pardon Hero ill bestead , hanging, 
so to speak, in mid air , hateful to Rich divinities above , hateful 
to Indigent mortals below I Duke de Viheqmer, Gentleman 
of the Chamber, gets such contumelious rating, m presence 
of all people there, that he may see good first to exculpate 
himself m the Newspapers, then, that not prospering, to 
retire over the Frontiers, and begin plotting at Brussels * His 
Apartment will stand vacant , usefuller, as we may find, than 
when it stood occupied 

So fly the Chevahers of the Poniard , hunted of Patnotic 
men, shamefully m the thickening dusk A dun miserable 
business , bom of darkness , dying away there in the thicken 
ing dusk and dimness In the midst of which, however, let 
the reader discern clearly one figure running for its life Cnspm 
Catihne d’Espr^meml, — for the last time or the last but one 
It IS not jet three years smee these same Centre Grenadiers, 
Gardes Fran9aises then, marched him towards the Calypso 
Isles, m the gray of the May mormng , and he and they have 
got thus far Buffeted, b^ten do^vll, delivered by popular 
Potion, he might well answer bitterly ‘ And I too. Monsieur, 

* ffist Pari IX 139 4S > Mootga Hard IL 286 
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have been carried on the People’s shoulders.’ ^ A fact which 
popular Potion, if he like, can meditate. 

But happily, one way and another, the speedy night covers 
up this ignominious Day of Poniards ; and the' Chevaliers 
escape, though maltreated, with torn coat-skirts and heavy 
hearts, to their respective dwelling-houses. Riot twofold is 
quelled ; and little blood shed, if it be not insignificant blood 
from the nose : Vincennes stands undemolished, reparable ; 
and the Hereditary Representative has not been stolen, nor 
the Queen smuggled into' Prison. A day long remembered : 
conunented on with loud hahas and deep grumblings ; with 
bitter scomfulness of triumph, bitter rancour of defeat. Royal- 
ism, as usual, imputes it to D’Orleans and the Anarchists 
intent on insulting Majesty ; Patriotism, as usual, to Royalists, 
and even Constitutionalists, intent on stealing Majesty to 
Metz ; we, also as usual, to Preternatural Suspicion, and 
Phoebus Apollo having made himself like the Night. 

Thus, however, has the reader seen, in an unexpected arena, 
on this last day of February 1791, the Three long-contending 
elements of French Society dashed forth into singular comico- 
tragical collision ; acting and reacting openly to the eye. Con- 
stitutionalism, at once quelling Sansculottic riot at Vincennes, 
and Royalist treachery in the Tuileries, is great, this day, 
and prevails. As for poor Royalism, tossed to and fro in that 
manner, its daggers all left in a heap, what can one think of it ? 
Every dog, the Adage says, has its day : has it ; has had it ; or 
will have it. For the present, the day is Lafayette’s and the 
Constitution’s. Nevertheless Hunger and Jacobinism, fast 
growing fanatical, still work ; their day, were they once fanatical, 
will come. Hitherto, in all tempests, Lafayette, like some 
divine Sea-ruler, raises his serene head : the upper .^olus 
blasts fly back to their caves, like foolish unbidden winds : 
the under sea-billows they had vexed into froth allay them- 
selves. But if, as we often write, the swimarine Titanic Fire- 
powers came into play, the Ocean-bed from beneath being 
hurst 1 If they hurled Poseidon Lafayette and his Constitution 
out of Space ; -and, in the Titanic melly, sea were mixed with 
sky? 

’ See Mercier, ii. 40 , 202 . 
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CHAPTER VI 

MIUAKCAU 

The spirit of Fr-mce waxes ever more aend, fever sick 
towards the final outburst of dissolution and delinum 
Suspicion rules all minds contending parties cannot now 
commmgle , stand separated sheer asunder, eyeing one another, 
m most aguish mood, of cold terror or hot rage Counter 
Revolution, Days of Poniards, Castries Duels , Flight of 
Jlesdames, of Afonsieur and Royally I Journalism shnlls ever 
louder its cry of alarm The sleepless Dionysius Ear of the 
Forty eight Sections, how levenshly quick has it grown , 
conimlsmg with strange pangs the whole sick Body, as in sudi 
sleeplessness and sickness the car will do 1 

Since Royalists get Poniards mode to order, and a Sieur 
Motier is no better than he should be, shall not Patnolism too, 
even of the indigent sort, have Pikes, secondhand Firelocks, in 
readiness for the worst ? The anvils nng, dunng this March 
month, with hammering of Pikes A Constitutional Munici 
pahty promulgated its Placarf, that no citizen except the 
* active ’ or cash citizen uas entitled to have arms , but there 
rose, mstantly responsive, such a tempest of astonishment from 
Club and Section, that the Constitutional Placard, almost next 
mormng, had to cover itself up, and die away into inanity, in 
a second improved edition ^ So the hammering contmucs , as 
all that it betokens does 

Mark, agam, how the extreme tip of the Left is mountmg 
in favour, if not in its own National Hall, yet with the Nation, 
especially with Pans For in such universal panic of doubt, 
the opinion that is sure of itself, as the meagrest opinion may 
the soonest be is the one to which all men will rally Great 
IS Belief, Were it never so meagre , and leads captive the 
doubting heart Incorruptible Robespierre has been elected 
Public Accuser in our new Courts of Judicature , virtuous 
Pdtion, it IS thought, may nse to be Mayor Cordelier Danton, 
called also by tnumphant majorities, sits at the Departmental 
Council table , colleague there of Mirabeau Of incorruptible 

* Ordonaanee du it Mars Ijoi tffist Pari ix *57) 
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specialities and issues of it, no eye of Prophecy can guess at : 
it is clouds, we repeat, and tempestuous night ; and in the 
middle of it, now visible, far-darting, now labouring in eclipse, 
is Mirabeau indomitably struggling to be Cloud-Compeller 1 — 
One can say that, had Mirabeau lived, the History of Prance 
and of the World liad been different. Further, that the man 
would have needed, as few men ever did, the whole compass of 
that same ‘ Art of Daring, Art d'Oser,’ which he so prized ; 
and likewise tliat he, above all men then living, would have 
practised and manifested it. Finally, that some substantiality, 
and no empty simulacrum of a formula, would have been the 
result realised by him : a result you could have loved, a result 
you could have hated ; by no likelihood, a result you could 
only have rejected Avith closed lips, and swept into quick for- 
getfulness for ever. Had 3Iirabeau lived one other year I 


. CHAPTER VII 

DEATH OF MIIlilBEAH 

But Mirabeau could not live another year, any more than he 
could live another thousand years. Men’s years are numbered, 
and the tale of Mirabeau’s was now complete. Important or 
unimportant ; to be mentioned in World-History for some 
centuries, or not to be mentioned there beyond a day or two, 
— it matters not to peremptory Fate. From amid the press 
of ruddy busy Life, the Pale Messenger beckons silently : wide- 
spreading interests, projects, salvation of French Monarchies, 
what thing soever man has on hand, he must suddenly quit it 
all, and go. Wert thou saving French Monarchies ; wert thou 
blacldng shoes on the Pont Neufl The most important of 
men cannot stay ; did the World’s History depend on an hour, 
that hour is not to be given. Wliereby, indeed, it comes that 
these same would-have-beens are mostly a vanity ; and the 
World’s History could never in the least be what it would, or 
might, or should, by any manner of potentiality, but simply 
and altogether what it is. 

The fierce wear and tear of such an existence has wasted 
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BOOK 111 out the giant oaken strength of Mirabeau. A fret and fever 
March 1701 that keeps heart and bram on fire excess of effort, of excite 
ment , excess of all kinds , labour incessant, almost beyond 
credibihty I ‘ If I bad not lived with him,’ says Dumont, * I 
never should have known what a man can make of one day , 
what things may be placed inthm the mterval of twelve hours 
A day for this man was more Uian a week or a month is for 
others the mass of things he guided on together was pro- 
digious , from the scheming to the executmg not a moment 
lost ’ — ‘ Monsieur le Comte,’ said his Secretary to him once, 
‘ what you require is impossible * — ‘ Impossible I ’ — answered 
he, starting from bis chair, ‘ Ne me diies jamais ce bite de mot. 
Never name to me that blockhead of a word ’ ^ And then the 
social repasts , the dinner which he gives as Commandant of 
National Guards, which ‘ cost five hundred pounds * , alas, and 
‘ the Syrens of the Opera ’ , and all the ginger that is hot m 
the mouth — down what a course is this man buried I Cannot 
^lirabeau stop , cannot he fly, and save himself alive 7 No 1 
there is a Nessus Shirt on this Hercules , he must storm and 
bum there, without rest, till he be consumed Humait strength, 
never so Herculean, has its measure Herald shadows flit 
pale across the fire bram of hlirabeau , heralds of the pale 
repose IVbile he tosses and storms, straining every nerve, m 
that sea of ambition and confusion, there comes, sombre and 
still, a monition that (or him the issue of it ivill be swift death 
In January last, you might see him as President of the As 
sembly , ‘ his neck wrapt m linen cloths, at the evemng session ’ 
there was sick heat of the blood, alternate darkenmg and flashing 
in the eyesight , he had to apply leeches, after the mommg 
labour, and preside bandaged * At partmg he embraced me,’ 
Says Dumont, ‘ with an emotion I had never seen m him . “ I 
am dying, my fnend , dymg as by slow fire , we shah perhaps 
not meet again When I am gone, they -will know what the 
value of me was The miseries I have held back will burst 
from all sides on France ” * * Sickness gives louder warmng , 
but cannot be hstened to On the 27th day of March, proceeding 
towards the Assembly, he bad to seek rest and help m Friend 
de Lamarck’s, by the road , and lay there, lor an hour, half 
fainted, stretched on a sofa To the Assembly neverthdess 
he went, as if m spite of Destmy itself , spoke, loud and eager, 

1 Dajnont p 3 n » /M p. aS; 
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fivo iiov'criil timua ; then cjuitlcd the Tribune — for ever. He CIIAI*. VJJ 
steps out, utterly exlmustcil, into the Tuilerics Giirdcus ; muuy Apnli’, I7u 
people press round him, us usual, witli applicutions, memorials ; 
he says to the Friend wlio wiia with liim ; ‘ Take mo out of 
this ! ’ 

.\ud so, on the Itust day of March 1701, endless an.xious 
multitudes beset the Kuc do fa Chaussce ti’Antin ; incessantly 
incpiiring : within doors there, in that House numbered, in 
our time, i'J, tlve ovcr\Yearied giant has fallen down, to die.' 

Crowds of all parties and kinds ; of all ranks from the King 
to the meanest man ! The King sends publicly twice a-day 
to ijupiiro ; privately besides : from the world at large there 
is no end of inquiring. ‘ written bulletin is handed out 
every three hours,’ is eoj)ied and cireulatcd ; in the end, it is 
printed. The People spontaneously keep silence ; no carriage 
sludl enter with its noise : there is crowding pressure ; but the 
Sister of .Mirabcau is reverently recognised, and has free way 
made for her. The People stand mute, heart-stricken ; to all 
it seems us if a great calamity' were nigh : as if the last man 
of Franco, who could have swayed these coming troubles, lay 
there at hand-grips ^vith the uneirrlhly Power. 

The silence of a whole People, the wakeful toils of Cabanis, 

Friend and Physician, skills not ; on Saturday the second day 
of April, iMirabeau feds that the hist of tlio Days has risen for 
Iiim ; that on this day he has to dciiart and be no more. His 
death is Titanic, Jis Ids life has been 1 Lit up, for the last 
time, in the glare of coming dissolution, tlic mind of the man 
is all glowing and burning ; utters itself in sayings, such as 
men long remember. He longs to live, yet acquiesces in death, 
argues not with the inexorable. His speech is wild and won- 
drous : uncfirthly'' Pliantasms dancing now their torch-dance 
round his soul ; the soul itself looking out, fire-radiant, motion- 
less, girt together for that great hour 1 At times comes a beam 
of light from him on the world he is quitting. ‘ I carry in my 
heart the death-dirge of the French Monarchy ; the dead remains 
of it will now be the spoil of the factious.’ Or again, when he 
heard the cannon fire, w'hat is characteristic too : ’ Have we the 
Achilles’ Funeral already ? ’ So likewise, while some friend is 
supporting him : ‘Yes, support that head ; would I could 
bequeath it thee ! ’ For the man dies as he has lived ; self- 


’ Si/t Aduftif, viii. .120-79. 


conscious. 
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300K III conscious, conscious of a world looking on. He gazes fortii on 
pnl 2 , 1731 tho young Spring, wHch for lum will never be Summer. The 
Sun has risen ; he says, ‘ Si ce n’csf pas Id ZJteu, c’esl du nvoins 
son cousin getmain.' * — Death has mastered the outworks ; 



MIIIABEAU. 


power of speech is gone ; the <atadel of the heart still holding 
out : the monbund giant, passionately, by sign, demands 
paper and pen ; writes his passionate demand for opium, to 

* FtUAdaptiJ, Miu Jmmal d* ta malady ttdi la tnertdt Mirahtau, pM P J* 
G, CabaCLs (P&ns, 1803) , 
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end these agonies. The sorrowful Doctor shakes his head ; CHAP. VJI 
Dormir, ‘ To sleep,’ ^vrites the other, passionately pointing at 2, 1791 
it ! So dies a gigantic Heathen and Titan stumbling blindly, 
undismayed, down to his rest. At half-past eight in the morn- 
ing, Doctor Petit, standing at the foot of the bed, says, 

‘ II lie sou^re phis’ His suffering and his working are now 
ended. 

Even so, ye silent Patriot multitudes, all ye men of France ; 
this man is rapt away from you. He has fallen suddenly, 
without bending till he broke; as a tower falls, smitten by 
sudden lightning. His word ye shall hear no more, his guid- 
ance follow no more. — The multitudes depart, heart-struck ; 
spread the sad tidings. How touching is the loyalty of men to 
their Sovereign Man ! All theatres, public amusements close ; 
no joyful meeting can be held in these nights, joy is not for 
them : the People break in upon private dancing-parties, and 
sullenly command that they cease. Of such dancing-parties 
apparently but two came to light ; and these also have gone 
out. The gloom is universal ; never in this City was such sorrow 
for onei death ; never since that old night when Louis xii. 
departed, ‘ and the Crieurs des Corps went sounding their bells, 
and crying along the streets : Le bon roi Louis, pere du peuple, 
est mart, The good ICing Louis, Father of the People, is dead 1 ’ ^ 

King Mirabeau is now the lost King ; and one may say with 
little exaggeration, all the People mourns for him. 

For three days there is low Avide moan ; weeping in the 
National Assembly itself. The streets are all mournful; 
orators mounted on the homes, with large silent audience, 
preaching the funeral sermon of the dead. Let no coachman 
whip fast, distractively with his rolling wheels, or almost at 
all, through these groups ! His traces may be cut ; himself 
and his fare, as incurable Aristocrats, hurled sulkily into the 
kennels. The bourne-stone orators speak as it is given them ; 
the Sansculottic People, with its rude soul, listens eager, — as 
men will to any Sermon, or Sermo, when it is a spoken Word 
meaning a Thing, and not a Babblement meaning No-thing. 

In the Restaurateur’s of the Palais-Royal, the waiter remarks. 

Fine weather. Monsieur ’ : — ‘ Yes, my friend,’ answers the 
^cient Man of Letters, ‘ very fine ; but Mirabeau is dead.’ 

Hoarse rh3i;hmic threnodies come also from the throats of 

' Henault, Abrigi Chronologiqucy p. 429, 


ballad-singers ; 



414 


THE TUILERIES 


BOOK III ballad singers , are sold on gray wlute paper at a sou < 
AiiriU, 1731 But of Portraits, engraved, painted, hewn and written 
Eulogies, Henuniscences, Biographies, nay VaudevtlUs, Dr 
and Sfelodramas, m all Provinces of France, there will, thr 
these coming months, be the due unmeasurable crop , 
as the leaves of Spnng Nor, that a tincture of burh 
might be m it, is Gobel*s Episcopal Mandement want 
goose Gobel, who has just been made Constitutional Bi 
of Pans k. llandement wherein Qa <ra alternates 
strangely with Normne Domtnt, and you are, nith a { 
countenance, mvited to * rejoice at possessmg m the mid 
you a body oi Prelates created by ilirabeau, zealous folio 
of his doctnne, faithful mutators of his virtues ' * So sp< 
and cackles manifold, the Sorrow of France , wading ai 
lately, inarticulately, as it can, that a Sovereign ^lan is snat 
away In the National Assembly, when dii&cult question: 
astir, all eyes mil ‘ turn mecbonically to the place vt 
Alirabeau sat,’— and Klirabeau is absent now 
On the third evening of the lamentation, the fourth of A 
there is solemn Public Funeral , such as deceased mortal sel 
had Procession of a league m length , of mourners reck< 
loosely at a hundred thousand All roofs are thronged 
on lookers, all windows, lamp icons, branches of trees ‘ 
ness is painted on every countenance, many persons Wi 
There is double hedge of National Guards , there is Nati 
Assembly in a body , Jacobin Society, and Societies , Ki 
Sluusters, Slumcipals, and all Notabdities, Patriot or Anstoi 
Bouil!^ is noticeable there, * with his hat on ’ , say, hat dr 
over his brow, hidmg many thoughts I Slow wending 
religious sdence, the Procession of a league m length, uj 
the level sun rays, for it is five o’clock, moves and mard 
with its sable plumes, itself m a religious sdence, but 
fits with the muffled roll of drums, by fits with some li 
drawn wad of music, and strange new clangour of trombo — 
and xnetaUic dirge voice , amid the infimte hum of men In 
the Church of Samt Eustadie, there is funeral oration by Cerutti , 
and discharge of fire arms, which ‘ brings down pieces of the 
plaster ’ Thence, forward agam to the Church of Samte 
Genevieve , which has been consecrated, by supreme decree, 

' Fih AJofItf y I 10 UewspapeaftoA ExceipisUti Farl « 
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oiv the spur oC tins time, into a I’iinthcoii for the Great Men CJLU*, Vll 
of tlio Futiierland, Au.v (!ram!s Homines la Piitric rcconnaissanlc, April J, 1701 
iftmlly at midnight is the Imsiuess <Ione ; and Mirabcau left 
in his dark {hvclling : lirst tenant of that Fallierland’s 
Pantheon. 

Tenant, jiltu;, who inhabits but at will, and shall be cast 
out. For, in these days of eonvulsiua and disjeetion, not oven 
the dust of the dcatl is pcrmilled to rest. Voltaire’s bones 
are, by and by, to bo carried from their stolen' grave in the 
Abbey of .Scelliercs, to an eager sU'aliirJ grave, in Paris his 
birth-city : all mortals processioning and perorating there ; 
cars drawn by ciglvt white horses, goad.slcrs in classical costume, 
with fillets' and wheat-ears cnongli — though the weather is of 
the Wettest.' Evangelist .Jean-.lacrpies too, as is most proj)er, 
must be dug up from Isrinenonville, and processioned, with 
pomp, with sensibility, to the Pantheon of the Fatherland." 

He and others : while again Mirabcau, we say, is east forth 
from it, happily incapable of being replaced ; .and rests now, 
irrccoguisablc, reburied hastily at dead of night * in the central 
part of the Churchyard .Sainte-Catherine, in the Suburb Saint- 
Marccau,’ to be disturbed no further. 

So blazes out, far-seen, a .Man’s Life, and becomes ashes 
and a rapid uminum, in this World-Pyre, which we name 
Frcncli Uevolution : not the lir.st that consumed itself there ; 
nor, by thousands and many millions, the last 1 A man who 
‘ had swallowed all formulas ’ ; who, in these strange times 
and circumstances, felt callcil to live Titanically, and also to 
die .so. As he, for his pari, liad .swallowed all formulas, what 
Formula is there, never so comprehensive, that will c,\prcss 
truly the plus and the minus of him, give us the accurate net- 
result of him ? There is hitherto none such. Moralities not 
a few must shriek condemnatory over this Mirabcau ; the 
Morality by which ho could be judged has not yet got uttered 
in the speech of men. Wo will say this of him again : That 
he is a Ileality and no Simulacrum ; a living Son of Nature 
our general Itfothcr ; not a hollow Artifice, and mechanism of 
Conventionalities, son of nothing, brother to notliing. In 
which little word, let the earnest man, walking sorrowful in a 
world mostly of ‘ Stuffed Clothcs-suits,’ that chatter and grin 

' M^iiileur, ilu Ij Juillct 1791. 

’ /iiJ. liu iS Scpicmbrc 179.1. See also Uu JO .Aoflt, etc. 1791. 

meaningless 
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BOOKljl as i{ exliausted, the sceptre passing to others The chos^ 
April 4, 1701 Last of the Jiirabeaus is gone , the chosen man of France 
gone It Was he who shook old France from its basis , an() 
as if with hi 5 smgle hand, has held it topplmg there, still unfallei^ 
IVhat things depended on that one man J He is as a ship 
suddenly shivered on sunk rocks much swims on the wastg 
waters, far h-issJo^p 
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